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Ferocity of the Luſitanians, was tamely 
| = — Spatsſy NY oke, 
of — — the leaſt Appearance of that 
Revolution, which reſtored Liberty and the 
Braganzd Family; in this ignominious Juncture 


PLL RTUGAL degenerated from the brave 


it was, when the Duke of Lerme made his * | 


— = imo Liſbon as Vice-Roy. 
the young Gentlemen, who from the 


Coma on df Blood or the Expectation of — 


ferment," attended him on this Occaſion, 
Don Pedro de Queres, whoſe Birth, deere 90 
1 known, * not he doubted of 


. 


A; 
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« any; who obſeryed.the parti ular: Fayour ſheyn 

him on all occaſions by. the, Vice: Roy; yet waͤs 
this r e Situation leſs, than his ſingular 


Merit, -whic gained, Dow Pedro the Love and 
Efteem of the ortugueſe. CEOS EST. 


He. was of eaſy Acceſs, and extremely 
amiable in his Conperſaipn, the Feen | 
of hig Countenance correſponded with his De- 

portment; the Dignity of Kis Manners was eaſy, 

 - without the leaſt Taint of Supercilioaſneſs;” or 

Pride; he ſtudied to gratify all-who applied to 

him; he watched himfelf that private Diſſa- 

tisfaction, no croſs Occurrence” might bring a 
Fit of Impatience or Peeviſhneſs.on his Temper. 

To him may well be applied the Character given 

+, by the Roman Hiſtorian of the Emperor Tiberius's 

Mother, a moſt glorious Woman, who in all 

her Conduct, reſembled more than a human 

1 Creature; never uſing her Power but for the 

Relief of the Diſtreſſed or Advancement of the 

Deſerving. FEY e 

TDhhis amiable Behaviour, this active Bonignity 
made the Portugueſe forget that he was a Spamard, 
loving him as if he had been one of their moſt 
valuable Countrymen. 
Of all who ſought his - Acquaintance, few 
would have been more capable of carrying their 
PFriendſhip fo far as Count Bertrand De Ormes; 
be was nearly of the ſame ſame Age of Don 
Pedro Quereo, which, at firſt, might not a little 
tend to create an Intimacy, but without an 
agreement of Diſpoſitions, it would have wanted 
Cement. Don Bertrand was alſo affable, mo- 
deſt and obliging, the Elevation of his Birth, 
and the Brilliancy of his Fortune, he ſeemed to 
have no other Senſe of, than as great Obligati- 
ons to diſtinguiſh þ4 Thy a virtuous and ho- 
nourable Behavi 11 * 7% : 
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The Rank which Don Laurentzo, his Father, 
held-in, Liſdon, ,obliged him to be every Day at 
Court. The Sympathy. natural to generous 
Minds, immediately worked on Don Ber:razs 
and Don Pedro, that they had little Trouble in 
ſeeking each other's Acquaintance ; both eager- 
ly cloſed in ſuch LT 5 that they were 
never more happy, than when together. 
The Public itſelf felt the Benefit of this Con- 

nection; Don Bertrand eaſily induced Don Pedro 
to aſk Favours for the Portugueſe, and the. Vice- 
Roy could not withſtand the Interceſſions of 
Don Pedro for mitigating the Severity of the 
Spaniſh Government, and procuring the Conſent 
of the Council of Madrid, to ſome moderate 

® Meaſures, which at the ſame Time, fixed its 
Superiority on a more ſolid Foundation, as it 
abated the Apprehenſions of the People, and 
brought them to a quiet Acquieſcence to a fo- 
reign Government, naturally odious. _ 
As ſeeing theſe two remarkable Friends toge- 
ther, was a pleafing Sight, they were alwayg/** #3 
invited together; they might be called the:tw6o'- 
© Men of the People, one, the Channel of its 
Remonſtrances to the Court, the other that of 
the Court Favours to the People ; ſo intent were 
they on promoting the public Happineſs and the 
Contentment of Individuals, that the Adoration 
as I may call it, which was eyery where paid to 
them, proceeded from the pure overflowings of 

| Gratitude, in which all Senſe of Intereſt WAS 

( drowned. At the firſt Appearance of any public 

Evil, they prevented Application, by their BN 

| pedition in checking its Progreſs. - On lnfor, _ © / 

mation of any worthy Perſon in diſtreſs, they... © 

immediately cauſed Enquiry to be made, ] 

relieved him as the Caſe required, „ oi 

W r 2 Ws In P . 
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In the mean Time Don Bertrand's Father 
paid the laſt awful Debt to Nature, an Event 
which could not but afflidt a Perſon of his 
Temper ; he was not, like moſt young Gen- 
tlemen, elate with the Thoughts of living in 
Independance ; his Father, inſtead of treatin 
him with a reſtrictive Authority, had deſcend 
to the level of an intimate Friend. He had 
gained, not ſubdued his Son's Heart. He had 
ufed Don Bertrand to an affectionate Reſpect; 
void of Fear, which is ſeldom without Hatred ; 
a thoufand Times had the Son viewed the Fa- 
ther with deep Concern, his Age indicating his 
approaching Diſſolution. 
The great Poſfeſiions, of which by this Death 
he became fole Inheritor, afforded him little 
Confolation. They were no lefs his whilſt Don 
Laurentio lived; and his Intention being neither 
to wafte nor hoard them, his having them in 
> this own Hands, was not fo much an Advantage 
2 Trouble, of which his Father till then had 
eee him. He was for a long Fime over- 
-  whelmed with this Loſs. He appeared in no 
Fiaces of refort, and though he did not relax in 
kis Attention to promote the good of hrs Coun- 
men, he joined in none of their Diverſtons. 
Don Pedro de Puerco, by an Act of Heroiſm in 
Friendſhip, which would have done Honour to 
the fo much vaunted Ages of Anaquity, likewiſe 
abſtained from the Entertainments with which 
he was ſurrounded, and even quitted his Apart- 
ments in the Palace, to lodge with Don Bertrand 
ar Ormes, in order the better to divert him from 
_ a Remembrance which he laid too much to 
Heart; and without urging him to a ſudden 
Tranſition from Dejection to Hilatity, which 
would have been, as it were an Infult, to fo juſt 
4 Grief, he comforted him by an affectionate 
ITE, _ ſympathy 3 
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ſympathy; whereas the want of Skill in many 
who came to viſit him, the Indiſcretion of the 
Compliments paid him on his vaſt Fortune, the 
preſumptuous Overtures of Matches, and many 
other ſuch unſeaſonable Procedures only made 
his Wounds bleed afreſh. ; 0 
At length Don Pedro's kind Offices got the 
better of his Friend's obſtinate Grief; and to 
the general Joy, Don. Bertrand reaſſumed the 
former Tenour of his Life; about this Lime it 
was that Donna Flora, Daughter to the Marquis 
Mello, great Huntſman of Portugal, made her 
Appearance in the World. She had all the 
Charms of the imaginary Goddeſs, which Anti- 
quity worſhipped by that Name. Youth, was. 
the leaſt of her Attractives, ſhe;.had received 
from Nature, beſides her ' regularity and ſym- 
metry of Features, that inexpreſſible Air which 
animates every other Charm. Admiration 18 
often all that is, beſtowed on Beauty, whilt 
Prettyneſs runs away with our Love. Both 
were united inFlra, ſhe was admired and loved; 
there was no ſeeing her without being equally 
affected by. both Paſſions. | " 
The firſt Time Don Bertrand ſaw this dawn- 
ing Beauty, he was alone, Don Pedro's Duty 
having detained him longer than uſual near the 
Vice-Roy ; and his Friend, aſhamed'of a Pat- 
ſion, the Succeſs of which was uncertain, con- 
cealed it from him, purely as deſirous, if poſſible, 
to conceal it from himſelf, This Difimulation 
however ſat uneaſy on him, as a Defect- in 
Friendſhip, and he determined to diſcloſe the 
agitated State of his Heart. Don Pe ſince ; 
his Friend's ſilent Flame, had ſeen Nu gert 
than once, but without taking any partic | 
Notice of her, as if it had been the Appoint- 
ment of his Deſtiny, that he, of whom he was 
* 3 inolun- 
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involuntarily to become the Rival, ſhould be 
the Inftrument of his viewing her with that At- 
tention which produced Love. The Count de 
es acquainting him with the Impreſſion which 
the lovely Flora had made on him, he was for 
feeing her again, when a thouſand Charms 
blazed on him, which before he had not in the 
leaſt obſerved ; he foon was aware of what paſ- 
fed within him, and as a Punifhment for his 
Weaknefs, he ſhewed no manner of Admiration, 
he affected even a Coldnefs, and reſolved to. 
engage Don Bertrand to enter on a formal Court- 
ſhip. For this the Portugueſe himſelf furniſhed 
him with an Opportunity. At coming out of 
the Aﬀembly, where Flora was, he aſked him 
what he thought of her ? the Spaniard compli- 
mented him on his nice Taſte, and this was the 
more ſincere, it being alfo a Compliment to 
himſelf, , 
It gives me exceeding Pleaſure, ſaid the Count 
d Ormes to Don Pedro, that you do not cenſure. 
my Affections; and I am fill more concerned 
that I ſhould have concealed a Minute from zou 
what an Honour does my choice receive from 
your Approbation, I look upon this as a farther 
and very noble Homage which I procure to 
Hlira. Fil”; 
But tell me frankly, dear Don Pedro, though 
Jou may think her worthy of the 2 Love, 
v s and Pre- 
fumption ? Do. you think ſhe will ſhew any 
Regard to me? don't flatter me, I entreat you, 
I love, I adore the beautiful Flora, but as yet I 
can ſuppreſs my Deſigns towards her, and con- 
' myſelf never to ſee her, rather than give 
her any Uneaſineſs by my Addreſſes. 
Il Don Pedro, deſirous of cutting off all Hopes. 
| - from himſelf, though he had but Nightly _ 
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ſerved the Sentiments of the irrefiftible Flora 
towards his Friend, for fear of viewing her perſon 
too attentively, anfwered without the leaſt He- 
fitation, Improve what J have ſeen, I will inſure 
you Succeſs, Can you ſtand in any need of 
Advice here? do you conſider how much -_ 
wrong her whom you profeſs to Jove, by 
poſing that your Merit is a Matter of Indiffe- 
rence to her? She is certainly the moſt accom- 
pliſhed Perſon of her Sex, and are not you the 
moſt diſtinguiſhed Flower of the Portugueſe No- 
bility ? In a Word, you both deſerve, and are 
both made for one another. So my dear Don 
— * — i — 
0 ou meet with any c in 
m Adis I will 3 Friendſhip; and 
I know nothing I value mormee. 
After thus encouraging the Count de Ormes, 
Don Pedro determined to avoid every Place 
where Flora fhould happen to de. Ibis was; 
Remedy, indeed, which he flattered Vonſelf 
wauld foon maſter his Diſeaſe, his Love ſeeme 
to him only a Spark which the leaſt Breath 
would put out; and this Reſolution he obſerve 
with a firm Perſeverance; viſiting the Count 
Ormes and receiving Viſits Fro N with the 
ufual Frequency and Joy; but went abroad no 
where with him, that he might not meet her 
whom he avoi dern. 
During ſome Time he was not at a Loſs far 
ah retences to colour aver this Change of 
ehaviour; the Progreſſes of his Friend's Court- 
ſhip he never omitted enquiring after, and could 
have wiſhed they had been more rapid, as thus 
His Conflicts would have then ſoon terminated 
in a fettled Victory. But the more enamoured 
Don Bertrand was, the more ground Timudity 
gained on him; he would gaze, figh and bow, 
: | m 
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in reverential ſilence where a Chearfulneſs and 
Vivacity were moſt proper; he was a ſingular 
Inſtance, that the Nature of Love was well 
* to the Poet; who ſays, 


An er in haſty Words or Blows, 
1 f diſcharges on our Foes; 
And Sorrow too finds ſome Relief 
In Tears which wait upon our Grief : 
So every Paſſion but fond Love 
- Unto its own Redreſs does move; 
But that alone, the Wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own Deſigns, 
Makes him lament and ſigh and weep, 
Diſorder'd, tremble, fawn and creep: 
Poſtures, Which render him deſpis'd- 
Where he endeavours to be priz'd. 


Don Pedro had in vain endeavoured to con- 
vince him of his Happineſs, but he, fearful of 
being too forward in his Declaration, was in- 
elined that his Behaviour ſhould make the firſt 
Intimations; and now a whole month had 
elapſed, without his ſpeaking a ſingle Word to 
Flora about his Paſſion, yet was he very prefling 
with Don Pale. to {ak 1775 his Company when 
he went abroad.” 

Your Behaviour towards, me, ſays he to Vick 
one Day, is downright- Coldneſs, it is the Talk 
of all Liſbon,” and I cannot fathom it. As you 
very age A facrifced your Pleaſures to my Af- 
fliction, will you not ſhare in my Diverſi- 
ons? Vo . fong enough pleaded Buſineſs, 
"and which J can but look: on to be i linaginary, 
as our Friendſhip { ave me ſome, right to your 
Confidence; this does not very well ſquare with 
our mutual Promiles, that our Joys and Sorrows 
ſhould, be in common; do you think that the 
Drift of my F riendſhip Was only that you ſhould 


keep 
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keep me company in my Melancholy ? Do you 
imagine that your Affiſtance is leſs neceflary to 
me in my Happineſs ? But what ſay I, if you 
are for ſharing only my Diſquie ? Come 
then, let me pour them forth into your fympa- 
thiſing Boſom; aſter all you have ſaid about the 
favourable Diſpoſitions of my adorable Charmer, 
I am under extreme Uneaſmeſs, leſt you ſhould 
be miſtaken in your Conjectures. Thoſe Sen- 
timents muſt be. very ſtrongly marked or very 
incautious which are diſcovered at the firſt Si 
if thoſe which you thought to have eived in 
the lovely Flora, were real, ould have 
enereaſed: How can you be ſaid to love me, if 
you are under no Concern whether it be ſo; you 
indeed inquire of me, but can I inform you 
what I know nothing of the Matter; now, 
neither my Reaſon nor my Eyes are my own, I 
am in want of yours; were not your Friendidip 
ſomething cooled, 2 would not refuſe me 
thoſe kind Offices which I earneſtly requeſt, and 
of which, in a like Caſe, I ſhould have made 
an offer to you without ſtaying to be aſked. I 
can bear with no longer Delays; either my 
Paſhon muſt be made known to the lovely Malls, 
or I muſt avoid her; either I muſt ſecure to my- 
ſelf the Poſſeſſion of that Treaſure, os give over 
expoſing myſelf to thoſe Looks which will infal- 
libly coſt me my Life, ſhould-I defer it till that 


remainder of Fortitude, which I think is ſtill sn 


me, be extinct, | 4 
Come, my dear Don Pedro, determine my 
Fate, I would much rather be miſtaken in the 
Indifference of Hora, than in any ſuppoſed In- 
clination for me; I cannot bear the Thon 
of the Uneaſineſs I ſhould give her by a — 
whick the ſhould difapprove of. | 
BD. Is is 


% * | 
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it poſſible, my dear Don Bertrand, I) 
Don Pedro, that you are got no further ? What 
have you not yet talked over the Affair way 
Donna Flora herſelf. ' 1 34-9 

© Talked over the Affair replied his F rnd; 
to look at her, is as much as I dare: 1. have 
ſometimes approached her, and: ſuddenly found 
myſelf ata Loſs what to'ſay 5 or rather my Mind 
diſordered by the Croud o Ideas,” was unable to 
ſelect any, and the violent Heat of / my Heart 
_—_— aid to have frozen my Tongue. 
owever, faid the Spamard, without this 
Step, you will always labour under Incertitude. 
Nah you are, my ſeeing the ſame Things 
over again, and aſſuring you of them, would be 
to no Purpoſe; ; you would believe them no 
more than you have. Well, my — 
Pedro, replied the enamoured Portugue ie 
me as an helpleſs Wretch; if left 15 * elſ 
know not what will become of me. To declare 
my Love, is what I abſolutely have not Spirit 
to do; let me receive a Kindneſs which 1 — 
unable to perform for myſelf. This da 
adorable Flora is to be at — Marquis de als. 
reaÞ's, I requeſt of you to be there, lay open to 
her What you know of my Sentiments, exert 
that perſuaſive” Faculty of which you are ſuch 
an inimitable Maſter, remember that by Friend- 
ſhip we two are made one, put yourſelf in my 
ſtead ; imagine the Affliction, the deſpair of a 
Miſcarriage'in ſuch a Juncture, 


Friendſhip, 'of itſelf a bety Tye, 
Is made more ſacred, by Adverſity. 


y that Idea add in Spirit the natural Power of 
your graceful Eloeution. ; 
The impatient Don ondule Older. little 


thought 1 perturbation he was exciting 
Te 
4 | 1 js : 


- 
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the agitated Mind of, Don Pedro de Quereos; he 

| was fenſible of his, not being ſufficiently cured 
to venture on acting ſuch-a difficult Part for a 
Rixal; he had voluntarily laboured to extinguiſh 
his Flame, but never expectęd to be obliged to 
injure himſelf; in the Service of another; it was 
indeed his Friend, but was he to deſtroy himſelf 
to ſerve a Fr iend. On the. other hand, what 
warrant had he for thus expoſing himſelf to ſuch 
a manifeſt Danger, a Danger which might 
ſhake his Firmneſs, and then-inſtead of ſerving 
Don Bertrand, would not his-Paſſion, naturally 
prompt him to act counter to his Friend's Re- 
queſt; this was what he dreaded ſtill more than 
the Sacrifice of his Sentiments, whoſe Vehe- 
mence was far from being extinguiſhed... -.- : 
It gives me inexpreſſibhle Pain to refuſe you, 


anſwered, he, but until ſome Days hence, I can- 


not go into Company, there are Reaſons of the 
reateſt Weight that will confine me at Coutt; 
my Frienc 
nable Neceſſity of declining your Commiſſion. 
Did you know the preſent State of my Heart, 
you would not be a little concerned, at leaſt, 
not take my Excuſe amiſs ; but if, as I do not 
wonder at it, you are ſo impatient to know 
Donna Flora's Diſpolicans, commit your Affair 
to one of your Relations, there is the Count de 
Amamat, Don Emanuel, and Don Fernand, it is 
even more natural to employ them in an Affair 
of this Nature, than me who am a Foreigner. 
Enough, Don Pedro, replied Don Bertrand, 
I have done aſking you any Thing; this, I wiſh 


you had frankly owned, and you had a Right - 


to it; hitherto you have been doing every Thang 
for me, without my having ever made any Re- 
turn; to be ſure, all the Burden of our Cons 
| | Ne nection 


I beg you will do me the Juſtice to believe that 
mi f riendſhip ſuffers extremely by this unſeaſo- 


144 
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nection is not to lye on you. I can't much 
blame you, and after all, the Commiſſion in 
queſtion may not be reconcileable with your 
re it was quite out of my Mind, that per- 
haps I debaſed you, and was putting you upon 
ſomething very much beneath your Rank, and 
the diſtinguiſhed Degree of Favour you ſtand in 
with the Vice-Roy, Forgive me, but this Miſ- 
take I was led into from the Warmth of my. 
_ _— which wrong not have ſtuck at fuch 

ces ; and I judged of you by myſelf. 
You are at nd Liberty to hos = — — do 
not refer me to the Zeal of others, can you 
think they will come into a Requeſt which you 
reject ; you was my conſtant Companion in my 
Days of Retirement and Mourning; if you 
think it miſbecomes you to deliver the Meſſage 
of my Love, who can I lay any Streſs on? Your 
Friendſhip ſeems to depend on my Sorrows, you 
never ſhew me any Love but in Affliction, you 
appear to have no Senſe of my Joys; beſides, 
u are the only Perſon to whom my Secret is 
own, all that I now aſk you, 4s, that you 
would forget it. Your Objections are too mor- 
tifying an Augur to me to perſiſt in my Inten- 
tion. I was for ewing the Succeſs of it to you, 
that would have heightened its Reliſh ; to be 
denied by my Relations is what 1 ſhall not ex- 
'poſe myſelf to. Donna Flora poſſibly may reject 
my Love, and they are not the Confidents that 
I ſhould chuſe under ſuch Miſery. There is an 
End of it, Don Pedro is no more my Friend, 
whatever Love might have in reſerve for me I 
renounce, it can be no equivalent to my Los. - 
At this Don Bertrand de Ormes roſe up haſtily 
to go out, but his Friend, ſtartin up, withheld 
him. You are too haſty in your duſpicions, ſaid 


he to the Portugueſe, and quite —_ my 


cuſes ;. 


wy 
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Excuſes ; I hoped that you knew me better, and 
that you would not charge with Injuſtice a Re- 
fuſal which, dared I tell you the Reaſons, would 
ſeem but too cogent; but come what will, let 
Friendſhip triumph, I am now diſpoſed to gra- 
tify you. Yet for mow own Sake, let me pre- 
vail with you, to ftay a few Days, until my 
Mind be more eaſy and diſencumbered. 

The Count de Ormes was now too well pleaſ- 
ed not to comply with the Reſpite demanded ; 
and this Time Don Pedro employed in fortifying 
himſelf afreſh, againſt the Charms of the divine 
Mellz, Reflecting on the Duties of Friendſhip, 
the Illuſion of the moſt brilliant worldly Proſ- 
pects, and the many Advantages of Celibacy ; 
till at the expiration of a Week Don Bertrand 
reminded him of his Promiſe, and Don Pedro 
affecting no Objections, they both went toge- 
ther to the Duke 4” Aveiro's, where all Donna 
Flora's Family was to be. 

The Spaniard ſoon repented of the Commiſ- 
ſion with which he had charged himfelf ; the 
firſt ſight of Flora . kindled in him 
more 8 than he had been able to extinguiſh 
during his ſix Weeks of Receſs. However he 
would nat fail his Friend, though he feared that 
his Diſorder would betray the true Reaſons of 
his former Refufal. In fine, he had ſuch a 
Command over himſelf, that he ſerved Don 
Bertrand beyond his Hopes. 

From Donna Flora, he learned all that he 
had conjectured; that the Count de Ormes 
might confidently viſit her; that his Sighs and 
reſpectful Behaviour had been favourably taken 
Notice of; that he might ſpeak to the Marquis 
de Mello, and that the Daughter's Conſent ſhoyld 
ſhew ſomething beyond he Coldneſs of Obedi- 
ence ; he had never — flattered himſelf, 
Reg that 
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that he had a Title to Preference above his 
Friend, yet ſo poſitive a Declaration of the love- 
ly Flora's Sentiments ftunn'd him, as ſomgthing 
very little expected He ſtole ſuddenly frem the 
Company, anPog is Return to his Apartment 
in the Palace, diſordered with the exceflive Vio- 
lence which he had put on himſelf, he retired 
to his Bed. A Fever came on, and in this 
Condition he was ſoon viſited by his Friend ; 
who, uneaſy at the Cauſe of his going away ſo 
haſtily, as likewiſe about the Succeſs of his Ne- 
gotiation, came to be ſatisfied in both, 
Don Pedro de Quereo paſling over his firſt 
Queſtion, punctually ſatisfied him in the other 
Part; and urged him briſkly to improve the 
propitious Inclinations of his kind Miſtreſs ; but 
bow was he ſurpriſed when Don Bertrand de 
Ormes, who had let him go on without Inter- 
ruption, told him, that he no longer thought 
of it, nor ever would. 33 
A ſudden Change indeed, replied Don Pedro, 
allow me to tell you this is a very capricious 
Procedure, how ſhall I be looked on? Was that 
Commiſſion, which I had firſt declined, ob- 
truded on me only to expoſe me? What will 
the lovely Flora think of me? What ſhe will 
think of you is no Queſtion: How has ſhe de- 
ſerved ſuch a ſevere Inſult ? I no ſooner tell you 
that perhaps you love her leſs than ſhe loves 
you, when you determine to have nothing to 
ſay to her; what could poſſibly be your Drift to 
urge me with ſuch warmth to go to her, and 
lay. before her, the Ardour of your Paſſion ? 
Really, dear Don Bertrand, theſe are unac- 
countable Meaſures. | 
At preſent, ſaid the Count de Ormes, I ſhall 


not anſwer you; and even I leave you for a 


while; you have no need of any additional 


Agitations, 
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Agitations, take my Word for it, you ſhall ſoon 


ſee me again, and receive from me thoſe Ser- 
vices, which you have a Right to expect, not 
only from my Friendſhip, but my Gratitude; 
then haſtily went away without hearing Don 


Pedro, who was for replying in order to bring 


on an Eclarciſſement of the Myſtery, which 
had put him into no ſmall Ferment. 

Don Bertrand from 'his Friend's Apartment 
paſſed through the Palace into that of the Vice- 
Roy, whom, by a very unuſual good Fortune, 
he found alone; my Low, ſays he, I come to 
inform you that Don Pedro has betaken himſelf 
to his Bed. This, he could wiſh might not 
reach your Excellency's Ears, leſt you ſhould 
be alarmed for an Indiſpoſition, which, he 
thinks, will be ſoon over; but I who think that 
he requires a ſpeedy Relief, think it alſo my 
Duty to lay his Caſe before your Excellency. 
Don Bertrand, anſwered the Duke de Lerma, 1 
take this kindly, and the Friendſhip Don Pedre 
bears to you, deſerves no leſs ; but this Diſor- 
der has taken him very ſuddenly, I thought he 
had been at the Duke E Aſſembly. Ves, 
my Lord, anſwered the generous Portugueſe, and 
there it was that he caught his Diſtemper ; I 
obſerved him, and dare aver that it. proceeds 
from the Beauty of Donna Flora de Mello. It is 
about two Months ſince he firſt ſaw her; and 
coming to hear that ſhe is beloved by a Native 
of this City, for whom it ſeems, ſhe 'alſo has 
ſome Inclination, he wiſely avoided her, and 
perhaps had forgotten her; when To- day, un- 
3 meeting with her at the Duke's, his 
Wounds ſeemed to have opened again with ex- 
treme Violence; I ſaw him in talk with her, 
and immediately he withdrew ſo abruptly, that 
there muſt be the Source of his Diſorder, at 
21s. leaſt 
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leaſt I wiſh ſo, that his Cure may be the eaſier; 
for it is very improbable, that the Wiſhes of a 
young Gentleman ſo amiable in himſelf, and 
whom your Excellency Honours with a - 
cular Favour, ſhould meet with any Oppoſition. 
I farther beg your Excellency's leave to be in 
my Friend's Apartment, all the Time my Ser- 
vices may be neceſſary to him. x 
Don Bertrand immediately returned to Don | 
Pedro, whither he was ſoon followed by the 
Duke of L'erma's Phyſicians, and other medical 
Perſons uſually attending on thoſe who would 
de thought really ill. Don Pedro dropped a 
»Complaint on the Trick put upon him by the 
Count, but amidſt fuch an unwelcome Crowd, 
there was no entering into Particulars. 
Ide next Morning a Relation of the Marquis 
de Mello, alſo an Intimate of Don Bertrand's, 
called on him at the Palace to know whether 
| the Addreſſes which he had apparently paid to 
Wil Donna Fhra had any particular Meaning, and 
= whether he gave his Conſent, that formal No- 
= tice of it ſhould be given to the fair One's Fa- 
mily ; Don Bertrand, thanking the Gentleman 
for his kind Offers, declared that he had 
no farther thoughts of a Match with Donna 
Fiera; to refuſe what he loved beyond himſelf, 
muſt naturally have coſt him a fevere Struggle; 
however the ſatisfaction of having acted up to 
the Duties of Friendſhip, ſupported him againft 
the Deſpair of Love, and he returned to Don 
Pedro, in ſuch an outward Compoſure, that he 
ſaw no Sign of his inward Agitation. The 
Portugueſe well knew that he deprived himſelf of 
his moſt deſirable Felicity; but reflecting that 
it would be embittered with Remorſe and Grief, 
if it affected even fo much as the Quiet of Don 
Pedro, much more his Life, the Thoughts _ 
Wat 
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what he preſerved comforted him under-his vo- 
luntary Loſs. 
Don Pedro's Diſquietude was of another kind, 
for ſince Don Bertrand's Declaration, that he 
had given over all Thoughts of Donna Flora, 
his Diſorder was grown worle, as he had never 
perceived any Caprice or Inconſtancy in Don 
Bertrand's Sentiments and Behaviour; be durſt 
not imagine that this Alteration proceeded from 
any ſuch Cauſe; yet thought he, either that 
muſt have been the Cauſe, or it muſt have pro- 
eeeded from a Delicacy, ſo rare, as to be little 
robable. Another Perplenity was, how his 
Friend ſhould have come at the Knowledge of a 
Secret which he had ſo cloſely confined within 
his own Breaſt. At length came the Juncture 
when the Count was obliged to explain himſelf, 
Don Pedro's Fever increaſing, his Portugue 
Friend exhorted him not to brood on any-anx1- 
ous Thoughts, but amuſe his Mind with plea- 
ſurable Ideas; ſtill keeping from him, how far 
he had carried his Friendſhip, le& the News 
might bring on a dangerous Criſis. The Spa- 
niard availed himſelf of this Advice, and an- 
ſwered his Friend, it is in vain to bid me be 
eaſy, unleſs you put me in the Way. I conjure 
ou by our Friendſhip, of which, your Cares 
in my preſent Condition are an uncommon 
Pledge, tell me roundly why you drop your 
Addreſſes to Donna Fhra; nothing ever ſur- 
priſed me like this Reſolution of yours, after 
ſuch.an ardent Paſſion of above two Months 
ſtanding. Surely you are not diſpleaſed at find- 


ing the way more eaſy and open than you.ima- 


gine; I ſhould be concerned to have injured 
that lovely Maid, by enceuraging you to pro- 
ceed and anticipating your Happineſs ; I ima- 


gined to have ſeen you all Joy and Ecſtaſy, 
8 


3 ſealing 
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ſealing a new our Friendſhip with glowing Em- 
braces ; eſpecially when after all my Repugnan- 
cy and ObjeQions--------No more, I beſeech 
you, interrupted the Count, thoſe very Oppo- 
ſitions, O generous Don Pedro, render me 
guilty of a moſt execrable Tyranny. I proteſt 
to you, I did not at firſt enter into them. The 
Tumult of my own Mind then expelled all Re- 
fleftion, the Source of them occurred to me too 
late, could not I ſee without your being ſick ? | 
no, till I found you languiſhing in Bed, my 
Eyes were blinded. Then I called to mind 
Gmething of a Confuſion which I obferved in 
you, the very firſt Time you faw Donna Flora; | 
then I alſo. remembered how careful you had 

"been to ſhun her, then I was no longer dubious | 
about the Meaning of your repeated Intreaties | 

againſt ſpeaking to her in my Behalf. Here I | 
clearly ſaw, whence aroſe that, alteration in our 

Looks and Behaviour, when you was to ſpeak | 

to her, at the Duke 4 Aveiro's,. and which then | 
I imputed to your natural Modeſty ;. in fine, | 
when you. grew il}, it became: evident to me 
that you loved. Donna Flora. Oh! cruel Don 
Bertrand replied Don Pedro, you have indeed 
very particularly laid open a Myſtery moſt afflic- 
tive to me.. Ya Donna Flora, with Grief I 
own it, is dear to me, it is a Crime with-which 
my Friendſhip will inceſſantly upbraid me. Yet 
1s it a Crime utterly involuntary ; it is an infi- 
delity of my Senſes, but. to which my Heart, 
though ſtrongly ſollicited, never would give its 
Sanction. Yet to think that you ſhould know 
me to harbour ſuch a Baſeneſs, is what I cannot 
endure ; it is a Blemiſh, which may ever render 
me contemptible in your eyes: my dear Don. 
Bertrand forgive me. It 
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Tt is me whom ſuch Humiliation becomes, 
replied the latter ; forgive me, dear Don Pedro. 
It is I who brought on you this Hineſs, by urg- 
ing you to facrifice your deareſt Concerns to 
mine; to all your extraordinary Marks of 
Friendſhip I have made no Return, I have even 
done you Injuries irreparable; may not I expi- 
ate my Miſcondu& ; we both are in love with 
Flora; this doubtleſs is an Effect of that pow- 
erful Sympathy, which ſo quickly united us in 
the moſt cordial Friendſhip : But both cannot 
poſſeſs her; ſhe naturally muſt be the Portion 
of him who beſt deſerves her; this is you ; you 
who nobly ſtrove to conquer yourſelf, you who 
from Friendſhip to me, was deſtroying your 
very felf. Your CNY alone equals all 
the Virtues ſhe can be poſſeſſed of. Your 
Friendſhip alone is equal to her Love; fince 
Friendſhip inſpires you with ſuch exalted Senti- 
ments, to what height would not Love carry 
you? but I, low-thoughted Slave of my Weak- 
neſſes, ſuffered myſelf to be carried away by the 
Impreſſion of her Beauty, without conſidering 
whether I was deferving of her, or whether any 
other might not be more defexving ; all my 
ſelfiſh Love feared, was that I ſhould not be 
beloved by her; whereas what I ſhould: have 
feared was the very loving her. You have- 
taught me what is real Tenderneſs. In marry- 
ing Flora, what was I bringing to her, but a 
Heart wrapped up in its own Satisfaction; ſuch 
Hearts are to be met with every where, but is 


it ſo certain that ſhe ſhall meet with a Heart 


noble like yours, capable of ſolliciting for ano- 
ther, a Treaſure with which he might enrich 
himſelf ; and this voluntarily, for now your In- 
tentions lie open to me, you did not refuſe me 
from Jealouſy, from Ill- nature, but it Yarn 
5 8 a Point 
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a Point of Delicacy; you was afraid of ſee- 
ing again thoſe Charms, all Remembrance of 
which you had firmly ſtrove to ſtifle. I have 
done Juſtice on myſelt and to you likewiſe, and. 
have at once renounced all claim to the beloved 
Object; but my Proceeding is far below yours; 
you are the Perſon beloved, replied Don Pedro, 
that is not my Caſe, I have ſacrificed to you, 
only a Chimera of my Imagination, only uncer- 
tain Deſires ; and you are for giving up to me 
what may be ſaid, in. ſome meaſure, to be in 
your Poſſeſſion. The Generoſity is all on your 
Side, and even ſhould you perſiſt in this Deſign, 
which I will ever ſtrongly oppoſe, how would 
it benefit me? Flora has very plainly ſignified to 
me, that her Love is: fixed on you.; what then 
can I expect? 1 312 

To that, all I ſhall anſwer, is, ſaid Don 
Bertrand, that had ſhe known you as well as 
ſhe knows me, the Preference would not have 
been my Lot, that then perhaps her favourable 
Acceptance of my Wiſhes, may be owing to 
her not knowing that you had the like: Diſpo- 
ſitions for her. In a Word then, if unhappily 
for her, ſhe refuſed. you, I could not charge my- 
ſelf with being the Author of your Misfortunes. 

The coming in of the Viceroy put an end 
to this. generous Diſpute, which inſtead of de- 
trimenting Don Pedros Health, as might be 
imagined from the Emotions which-it naturally 
raiſed in him, had by the Eclairciſſements inter- 
mixed with it, and even the Glimpſe of Hope 
which it offered to him; allayed his Diſquie- 
tudes, for though actuated by the moſt noble 
Magnanimity, his Paſſion had not totally reſign- 
ed its Power. Don Bertrand, who by his ab- 
ſolute Denial had deprived himſelf of every Re- 
ſource, ſaw, with infinite Satisfaction a + 
| Mi 


* l Sw... a1 a. "EY 


ENTERTAINMENTS. = 


had ſaved his Friend, and was overjoyed,.that - 
the Duke of L'erma came in at this Juncture, 
which he was labouring to improve. + 

I was not miſtaken, my Lord, ſaid the Por- 
tugueſe to the Viceroy ; the Cauſe of Don Pedro's 
Malzd , is a ſtubborn Love, which my Friend, 
after all his Efforts, has not been able to ſuppreſs; 
but happily his Sentiments are of ſuch a Caſt, 
that his Cure- may be undertaken without any 
Reproach to others or himſelf. | | 

Don Pedro, ſaid the Duke of Lerma, may 
promiſe himſelf that I ſhall never refuſe him 
any Satisfaction conſiſtent with Virtue and Ho- 
nour, which it ſhall lie in my Power to procure 
him ; ſo I would have him be eaſy, and thus 
forward the good Effects of the Phyſicians .pre- 
ſcriptions. Te Goodneſs gives me Pain, an- 
ſwered Don Pedro, I own my Caution with re- 
gard to your Excellency, was an ill Return for 
that filial Confidence to which you have accuſ- 
tomed me; do not give Way to any Anxiety, 
replied the Viceroy, I am no Stranger to Love; 
we often wiſh we could conceal it from our 
very ſelves. I am not in the leaſt diſpleaſed 
with you, for not communicating to me, what 
moſt certainly you was endeavouring to forget. 
Chear up, young Gentleman, and get on your 
Legs again, then we will ſee what can be done 
in this Love. 

The Senſe of my Mifbehaviour towards you, 
my Lord, is not the only Circumſtance which 
may retard my Recovery. The wrong done by 
my Paſſion to a Portugueſe, whom I know to be 
equally enamoured with Donna Flora, excites 
in me ſuch a Remorſe as will not permit me t5 
avail myſelf of your Kindneſs; it is an Injury 
which affects the lovely Mello herſelf, the Ad- 


dreſſes of her Countryman being very accepta- 
| ble 
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ble to her. Thus by my precipitate Deſires, 
would two harmoniſing Minds be torn from each 
other ; a Thought I cannot bear. As they are 
deſerving of every Felicity, I am not of a tem- 
per to offer them any Moleſtation, I know 
whereabouts my Friend is, replied Don Bertrand, 
but you may be very eaſy on that Head ; for to 
my certain knowledge, the Gentleman whom 
8 ſuppoſe ſo taken with Donna Flora, no 
onger ago than this Morning declined an Over- 

N of this Match; you are the only Perſon | 
for it. x 145 

My dear Don Bertrand, ſaid the ſick Lover, 
5 75 Intention is kind, you would revive me 
by ſuch an extraordinary Hope; but rather de- 
prive me of it: this is only feeding my Diſtem- 
per. The Count is your Friend, interrupted 
the Duke of L'erma; and wherefore would you 


have him deceive you?. 1 ſaid 


the Portugueſe, it can be no doubt with Don 
Pedro, but every Particular of this Affair is 
known to me; and Nothing can be more true, 
than what I have been telling you; ſince it is 
ſo, ſaid the Viceroy, do not make your Caſe 
worſe by vain Repinings, no Time ſhall be loft 
to bring the Affair to a happy Iſſue. 

Don Pedro de Quereo, bent on ſurmounting 
his Friend's Generoſity, forbore any further 
Anſwer to the Duke de L'erma, who went away, 
2nd Don Bertrand diſappointed Don Pedro's 
Views, accompanying the Viceroy, to whom 
he repreſented that he conceived the ſooner his 
Intentions were ſignified to the Marquis de Mello 
the better; 1 ſhafl not make the firſt Step my- 
ſelf, anſwered the Duke, it would be derogating 
from my Dignity, I muſt look out for ſome 
proper Perſon to break the Ice; and now we 


are on this Head, it occurs to me that the great 
| Eſteem 
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Eſteem which your Countrymen 2 
have for you, as well as the Intimacy wi 
Don Pedro, give you the beſt Title to the Com- 
miſſion, and you would be perhaps ſorry to ſee 
it in other Hands; then go, Count, and ſee 
the Marquis de Mello, and prevail with him to 
move to me, that on which you are very ſenſi- 
ble, depends the Life of your Friend. 
Don Bertrand gave his Word, that he would 
immediately diſcharge that agreeable Commiſſion, 
and return to Don Pedro deſiring him not to 
take it amiſs that he left him a Moment. Alas! 
ſaid the Spaniard, \imagining that the End of 
his going away, was to make him ſuch an he- 
roic Sacrifice; Alas! let it not be for a ſingle 
Moment that you leave me, leave me for ever, 
I am an unfortunate Creature, unworthy of 
your Kindneſs, I have deprived you of an Ob- 
ject dear to you above all Things; is it poſſible 
my dear Bertrand, that you could decline the 
Offer, which you mentioned before the Duke 
of Lerma. | | | 
Yes, anſwered the Portugueſe, now in my 
turn, I am worthy to be your Friend ; ſome 
Overtures were made to me, for bringing Mat- 
ters to a ſpeedy Concluſion, and I excuſed my- 
ſelf; I own, 3 not entirely free from ſome 
little Uneaſineſs, ariſing from the long Deſire I 
had of being united to Donna Flora. Yet in- 
wardly more pleaſed with my Refuſal, than I 
ſhould have been with her Conſent. I have 
diſcharged my Duty to you ; to her I leave the 
Hopes of a more perfect Happineſs than ſhe 
would have enjoyed with me. I am now a true 
Friend, whom you will not diſown, whereas 
otherwiſe I ſhould have been an Ingrate, and 
the more deteſtable, as, perhaps, had I ſtabbed 
you, you would ſtill not have deſiſted from 
we * loving 
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loving me. I am a Lover of whom Donna 
Flora will be aſhamed, who have loved only 


myſelf. 


Spare me, my dear Don Bertrand, ſpare me, 
would you have me to be all that you ſay you 
muſt have been; you was acquainted with 
Donna Flora, you loved her before I knew there 


Was any ſuch Perſon in the World. It was by 


ou that I firſt came to know her; and ſhall I 
be the Perſon to deprive you of her? What 


muſt I be with Regard to you? an execrable | 
Traitor, whom, inſtead of pitying, you ſhould | 
abhor; and towards the lovely Mello, a con- 
temptible, flagitious Creature; a deceitful Wretch | 


whom ſhe would never look on but with Fear 
and Horror; go haften after him whe made the 
Overture to you, poſſibly he may not as yet 
have delivered 

have thought better on the Propoſal, and that 
ou agree to it. You plainly ſee, that your 
Refuſ renders you ſupremely wretched, and at 
the ſame Time does not preſerve me from being 
ſo. As a Recompence for what I have done, if 
Duty requires any other Recompence than the 
Honour of having diſcharged it; the Reſolution 


| = had taken, 1s indifputably an Equiyalent. 


hink then on the Miſery in which otherwiſe 
ou will linger out the long Remainder of your 


e replied Don Bertrand, what I have 


' ſuffered, and ſtill ſuffer, were it not fo, where 


would be the Obligation ? but my Sufferings 
do not come up to yours, I bear up againſt this 
Effort, whereas you fink under the Conflict, 
and the Stronger ſhould help the Weaker ; but 
you detain me too Jong, added he, there is a 
neceflity for my leaving you, I will be back you 
may be aſſured as ſoon as poſſible, in the mean 

| 7. Time 


your Anſwer, tell him that you a 
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Time, entertain yourſelf with theſe exhilerating 
Hopes. 

Don'Berwrand's Back was no ſooner turned 
than Don Pedro, more attentive to the Clamours 
of his Friendſhip, than the Suggeſtions of his 
Love, ſent to requeſt the Duke of L'erma, that 
he would be pleafed to comeback for a Minute. 
Your” Excellency will forgive me, but in all 


Appearance, it will be a long Time, before I 
ſhall have ſuch a favourable Opportunity: Don 


Bertrand's Friendſhip. for me, yqu ſee keeps 


him continually at my Bedfide. Yer it is 8. 
ceſſary, that he ſhould not, be acqtaainted with 


what I am going to fay : How cried the Vice- 
Roy, do you ſulpeR.x e' Perſon'ſo unteſervedly 
attached to you? and who” nom has left you, 
Marquis de Meld? 

How is that! cried Don Prad? it was the 


only to go and propofe your Marriage to the 


Exceſs of his Diſintereſtedneſs that: I was for 
preventing, by ſpeaking to you: The Riral, 

be very ſorry to 
hurt, is no other than Don Bertrand; and he 


whom J Was ſaying, I ſhoul 


carries the Meſſage that is to decide his Miſery: 
Ah, my Lord, ſuch Nobleneſs of Soul tortures 


me more than if I had my own Paſſion to 


combat. | 
Then Don Pedro proceeded to relate all that 


had paſſed between the Count de Ormes and 
himſelf; the Vice- Roy was filled with Concern 
and Amazement at this Recital ; and now Don 


Bertrand returned. The Duke immediately ſaid 
to him, why did you not give me a frank Ar- 
count of Matters? Now I muſt reproach myſelf 
with laying on you a Commifflon, which muſt 
end in your Wretchedneſs ; my Lord, anfwered' 
the Portugueſe, do not be under any Concern, I 


have ſucceeded, and _—_— myſelf the moſt- 


- , fortunate 
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fortunate of Men, the only Vexation now to 
me, would be to make any farther Difficulties 
about it. I wiſh you and Don Pedro would do 
me the Honour to think, I am Maſter of fo 
much Reaſon and Generoſity, that my Proce- 
dure puts me to leſs Pain than may be imagined, 
The aut de Mello. has the higheſt Eſteem 
for Don Pedro, and 'To-morrow will come and 
pay his Court to your Excellency, and know 
your further Pleaſure. 


* 


At the ſame time that you lay me under an 
unparrallelled Obligation, ſays Don Pedro to 
Don Bertrand, you are doing me the greateſt 
Unkindneſs poſſible; I forbear touching on your 
Inclinations, as that would diſpleaſe you. I | 
ſhall only lament that you ſhould not think me 
capable of imitating them. Never ſhall I for- 
ive myſelf for thwarting thoſe of the lovely 
Flora, and which I now, leſs than ever, can 
expect ſhould be favourable to me, She muſt 
be made acquainted with your Nobleneſs of Soul | 
and.can.ſhe know it without abhorring me, for 
depriving her of a Heart thus worthy of her ; 
leave that to the Iſſue, replied the Portugueſe, 
ſhew..yourſelf to Donna Flora in your natural | 
Amiableneſs; let not your Diſquietudes throw 
the leaſt Shade over your Accompliſhments. 
Your Declarations of Love will certainly weigh 
down mine, of which ſhe has but an indirect 
Knowledge; you may even give her to under- 
ſtand, that you ſpoke only under a borrowed 
Name ; and to fave you the Perplexity of----I, 
interrupted Don Pedro, ſtoop to ſuch a low 
Artifice; do you know me bY Bertrand, all 
the many Services which you have hitherto 
done me, ſcarce balance the Infamy of this Suſ- 
picion. I am weak, but not villainous; if 


Donna Flora be not yours, it will not be I who 


* 


But the Honour of coming off Conqueror in 
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ſhall go about to divert her Affections from you, 
I have loved her irreſiſtably, but never ſhall ſhe 
hear a Word from me, that you do not love 
her; be compleatly virtuous, do not aſſume the 
whole Glory to yourſelf, allow that I can think 
and act in à Manner anfwerable to your Pro- 
ceedings: F 

There would be no End in giving a Detail 
of the whole Converſation between the e two 
ſingular Friends, who could not agree in yield- 
ing the Advantage to each other, and yet mu- 
tually feared to create any Diſpleaſure. 

The Marquis de Mello, as Don Bertrand had 
given Notice, came to the Palace the next Day, 
where he was received by the Duke of Lerma, 
with an unuſual Affability; Jet in the firſt In- 

t 


terview nothing was brought on the Carpet. 


However the Marquis did not go away without 


paying his Compliments to Don Pedra de Quereo, 
and the Vice-Roy himſelf condeſcended to at- 
tend him into the ſick Lover's Apartment, left 
him there alone with Don Pedro, Don Bertrand 


having made another ſudden, Excurſion. 


After two ſuch painful Steps as that of refuſ- _ 
ing the Mediation of his intimate Friend for 


obtaining Donna Flora, and of being the Meſ- 


ſenger to the Marquis de Mello, in behalf of 
Don 'Pedro, he would carry Generofity to its 
higheſt Pitch, and become an Advocate to Flora 
for his Friend ; he knew where ſhe was to be, 
and at the firſt Opportunity, accoſted her, with- 
out any Appearance of particular Deſire of ſpeak- 
ing to her; though Don Bertrand had thought 
that he ſhould come off: eafter in this laſt At- 
tempt, as ſupported in it by the to former, yet 
he ſoon found it to be the moſt gritical of any. 
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ſuch 
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ſuch a Combat, inſpirited his Reſolution, and 
he triumphed. | 


I ſuppoſe, ſaid the lovely Mello, I may wiſh 
ou Joy of your Friend's Amendinent, for were | 
he in the feaſt Danger, you would bardly be 
Abroad; yes, anſwered the Count de Or- 
mes, he is in very great Danger, all I can do 
will never work a Cure, his Recovery is in your 
Hands, for I muſt tell you that it was with you 
he caught his Diſorder ; an unfortunate Confi- 
dence, which perhaps you did not ſee into the 
meaning of, has reduced him to a very miſera- 
ble Eſtate, that the leaſt Part of it his illnefs. I 1 
very. well recollect, anſwered Donna Flora, ſome |) 
Words that paſſed between him and me at the 
Duke 4 Averro's, and as he conceals nothing 
from you, added ſhe artfully, he doubtleſs gave f 
you a full. Account of it, but as that did not 
any Ways concern him, I am extremely ſurpriſed 
he ſhould. impute his Diſorder to me, I think, I | 
anſwered him quite agreeable to his Wiſhes, * 
What can he reproach me with? Alas! replied | 
the Count de Grmes, he is far from reproaching 
vou with any Thing, the Buſineſs is to know 
whether you rightly underſtood him; beſides his 
natural Timidity, your Preſence over awed him, 
and when be was going to lay before you the 
Paſſion, ich which you inſpired him, his Heart 
failed him, and in his Confuſion he had recourſe 
to an innocent Artifice, borrowing my ne. 
Satisfied with having paid you this Homage, 
myſterious as it was, he has not uttered the 
leaſt Complaiat of the Anſwer. which you gave 
him. For my Part, I affirmed to him, that 
you ſaw into what his Timidity veiled, and that 
u anſwered his Thoughts rather than his 
Words, and I was the Pretence to both for ex- 


plaining yourſelves. Leave this no longer under 
any 


+ 
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and any Uncertainty, I entreat you. She anſwered, 
J underſtood Don Pedro as clearly as I now do 
'you;. ſo both may judge, what my Anſwer 
meant. Then inſtead of entering into farther 


with 
were 


y be BF Particulars with the Count, ſhe ſuddenly turned 
and mingled with the Company, 
1 do if The young Portugneſe more intent to pleaſe 


our his Friend, than flatter himſelf, thought that 


you FF the lovely Mell> could not better intimate that 
nfi- the Spanlard was he whom ſhe loved. He hat- 
the tens back with this Anſwer, not, as it had been 
ra- delivered, but as he, in his Precipitancy had 
, IT 'F' conſtrued it. Don Pedro finding the Count's 
me Magnanimity no longer withſtood his Happineſs, 


the but vowed to his Friend the moſt perfect Fide- 
ng lity, and that he ſhould not think his very Life 


courſe with her, proteſted; that if it was in the 

leaſt to her Diſlike, he would no& avail I mſelt 
of the Marquis de Mollis Countendnce; Flora 
did not conceal: from Don Pede, that, for her 
4 Part 


we too great a return for ſuch a ſingular Delicacy ; 
wt MF + the Duke of L'erma, being informed by Don 
ed Bertrand of Donna Fl:ra's ſuppoſed Diſpoſitions, 
Ino waited only for the compleat Recovery of 
s, his dear Don Pedro, and no ſooner did the Phy- 
ed | ſicians ſignify to the Vice-Roy that he ſtood in 
Ig | no farther need cf their Attendance, than the 
0 Duke carried him to the Marquis de Mello's, 
is Who introduced him to his Daughter, as the 
„ | on appointed for her. 3 

E Young Flora did nd appear with that Sere- 
t nity and Chcarfulneſs which would haye become 
e her, had Don Bertrant faithfully interpreted 
E * what the had ſaid; and Don Pedro ſtill amid, 
, ſoon . perceived it, and that he might net give 
: his Miftre any of that n that he had 
ö been the Cauſe of to his F rien, in fargfer Diſ- 
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Part ſhe had given herſelf to the Count de Or- 
mes. That's enough, ſaid the Spamard, rely 
on my Affection, you ſhall never be mine; but 
may Laſk why you commiſſioned my Friend to 
pie me ſome Hope ? otherwiſe. we ſhould not 

ave taken ſuch Steps as now muſt neceſſarily 
| 25 diſpleaſing both to your Father and the Vice- 


oy. 

Thad no room to doubt, anſwered Donna 
Flora, that you had not underſtood me and in- 
formed Don Bertrand of what I had ſaid. When 

I mount you was ſpeaking to me in his Behalf, , 
I concluded your Diſcourſe to. have no other 
Meaning than what was natural, and knowing 
you to be the Count's Confident, little did I ĩima- 
cine when he ſpake that you was alſo his Rival; 
I looked upon his Words, added ſhe, as a Rid- 
dle, which, Timidity, and of this you yourſelf 
ſay, he has no. ſmall Share, requeſted me to 
explain, and I ſuppoſed him to. know enough, 
not to be perplexed at the Anſwer, which I was. 
giving him. | | 
Perhaps alfo, lovely Maid, replied Don Pedro 

he has underſtood: it according to your Meaning, 
and his Friendſhip, for me, may .have induced. 

dim to diſguiſe it a little in his, Report to the 
Duke of Lerma and myſelf. For how far he 

carries the Delicacy of Friendſhip is aſtoniſhing ! 
Zeal in Friendſhip is commendable, ſaid Flora 
but tell me at once, does he love me? was it 
for him, that you was ſpeaking- to me, at the 
Duke 4 Aveires? ves, {id Don Pedro, he did 
not then know that I was ſecretly burning with 
the like Flame; it was not till that Moment, 
that he ſuſpected any ſuch Thing, and by a ſu- 
pernatural Effort he has endeavoured to ſave 
my Life, at the Expence of his own Mapping) 
. EC 


en 


ſecure your Conſent in my 
to miſlead you concerning his Diſpoſitions and 7 


_ wrought a Change in me to your — if 
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he has declared to me he would ſactifice his In- 


elinations for my Gratification, He us refuſed 
the Mediation of a Relation of yours Re wil- 


lingly engaged to make the fi 


Motioꝶ te the 
Marquis de Mello, and. laft by 


deceive himſelf.in yours. 


You let me into a moſt extraordinauy Behan j ; 3 


viour, replied Donna Flora, and very glad am 
I to know that the Count de Ormes prefers you 


to me; and has allowed Friendſhip to take the 
lead of Love. That's enough, I never can be- 


lieve that ſuch a Man ever loved me, the Spani- 
ard could not patiently hear his Friend charged 
with ſuch an Injuſtice, and defended his Cauſe 
with a Vivacity, whieh ſurpriſed the young fair 


One. That two Lovers ſhould: profeſs ſo much 
Ardour to her, and.at the ſame Time be ſo very 


ready to neg her. tyeach other, was a Myftery 
which | nearly raiſed her Iudignation; I pray, 
ſaid ſhe, to Don Pedro, no more of yaur-Apo- 


logies for the fickle Don Bertrand, ould: I have 


believed that he loved me, nothing ſhould have 


obliged me to give myſelf to another, but are 


you content to Joſe, what you cannot acquire 
but by his loſs; if you can perſuade me, that, 


notwithſtanding bis Indifference, he deſerves 


my Love, or that I can perceive your Deſign to 


be ſuch, it will be the — ſame with you, as I 


treat his indifference, ſo ſhall I treat yours. I. 
will break with both, and your romantic Ca- 
price ſhall meet with the Contempt it deſerves, 
do you reſt ſatisfied that his e has 


you owe me to the Reſentment or rather Cold- 


neſs which he has raiſed in me, I do you Juſtice. 
All I aſk of you, is to judge whether I am in 
the 


ly, I find that, 54 
ehalf, he intendtk, 


* 
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the wrong to think myſelf little obliged to him 
for giving me up in the Manner he has done, 
and if you are really pleaſed at this unexpected 
Succeſs of your Wiſhes, let us have no Reply; 
forſake the Friend for the Miſtreſs, for I repeat 
{it to you, you would incur my Contempt, with- 
out ever bringing me to a good Thought of 


If the Spaniard deſiſted, it was becauſe he 
clearly ſaw that any farther Pleadings for his 
Friend could be of no Service; Donna Flora 
| and the Count being fixed, one by a Vanity 
| too common for her to. hope ever to get the 
better of, the other by a Magnanimity too rare 
| to think that he would depart from it. The 
charming Mello put on an Air of Satisfaction 
and Candour admirably imitative of Affection. 
She intended unqueſtionably the Count ſhould 
hear of her, being thus eaſy and communica- 
tive, and pleaſed herſelf with the Thoughts, 
that Deſpair, at leaſt continual; if not declaring 
. itfelf by ſome act of Violence, would avenge | 
her of what ſhe looked on as an-unpardonable F : 
the 7 Crime. ; | 1 65 5118. t 
Don Bertrand however denied her this inhu- 
man Satisfaction. And whilit Preparatives were t 
| making for the Nuptials, he withdrew to an © | 
| Eſtate of his. near Alcantara. Omitting no means f 
for effacing all Remembrance of Hora. 5 
he affectionate Duke of L'erma, in ordertoW ti 
ſecure to Don Pedro the whole Tenderneſs of F 
his future Spouſe, obtained from the Court of ſa 
Madrid ſeveral Favours adapted to pleaſe her hi 
Ambition. With the royal Conſent he now th 
declared the Marriage, hitherto kept ſecret, ge 
and of which Don Pedro and a Daughter called a 
Stella, had been the Fruits. It was no ſmall fal 
Matter for theſe two Children to bear the illuſ- o 
tr:ous 
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trious Name of L'erma. Yet this did not ſatisfy 
their Father's Fondneſs. He had ſollicited for 
them, but chiefly on Don Pedro's Account, a 
Favour of much greater importance. About 
three Years before, a Ship fitted out at the Vice- 
Roy's Expence, had diſcovered an Iſland near 
twenty Leagues in circuit; he had done homage 
for it to the Crown of Spain, and held it under 
the Protection of that Monarch. At this Junc- 
ture he obtained the Erection of it into a Prin- 
cipality, as the hereditary Property of Don Pedro 
and his Siſter, and from her this Iſland had been 
called Stellaria; that now Flora by giving her 
Hand to Don Pedro gained the Title of Prin- 
ceſs. So many gladdening Circumſtances were 
allayed only by one ſingle Chagrin ; if to $2 
and reign as a Sovereign in another Part of the 
World be a Chagrin, they were to leave Europe 
and remove into the new World. Certainly, it 


was no ſmall] Mortification to the Vanity of 


Donna Flora, who flattered herſelf with eclip- 
ſing all the Beauties of the Court of Spain. She 
was now going into a Country, Where fe 
thought Beauty -muſt be a very . inſignificant 
Tings without Rivals and without, Admirers ; 
this Uneaſineſs which the new Princeſs felt from 
Vanity, the new Prince ſtill more ſtrongly felt 
from Friendſhip ; he was now going to. be ſe- 
parated from his generous Count and an addi- 
tional Affliction was to part from ſuch a valuable 
Friend without taking his Leave. It has been 
faid that Don Bertrand was at a diſtant Seat of 
his ; to deſire that he would return to Liſbon on 
this Occaſion, would have been cruel, and to 


g to his Seat was incurring the Diſpleaſure of 


.2 Woman, who had not ſo. ſoon forgot his Refu- 
fal, though to it ſhe owed her Elevation. The 
only Comfort to Don Pedro, now Prince of 

Stellaria, 


* 
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Stellaria, was that on his Departure the Count 
would return and enjoy the Piverſions of the 
Capital; of this he acquainted his Friend in a 
Letter, the Anſwer to which he could not re- 
ceive, embarking in a few Days for his Prin- 
_ cipality, 1 
Don Bertrand made no Uſe of the Freedom 
which his Friend had imagined wauld give him 
ſome Pleaſure ; he ſuſpected that Donna Fl-ra 
had engaged all her Family in her Reſentment, 
and eſpecially her Brother. on whom the Duke 
de Lerma had lately conferred the Reverſion ct 
the honourable Employment held by his Father 
in this Perſuaſion the Count. de Ormes kept him- 
ſelf at. his Seat, not for want of. Courage, but 
to ſave his Enemies from committing Acts ot 
Injuſtice. The Superintendency of his Fottune 
at Liſbon, and in the Neighbourhood, he cotn- 
"mitted to one Lints, his Steward, an honeft 
judicious Man. Thus he ſpent ſome Years in 
a fruitleſs Combat againſt the {1ca of her whom 
he had loved only two Months, and till more 
concerned at the Abſence of: his Friend, eſpe- 
cially as he had receive] no News of him. 
In the mean Time the Duke of Loma dying, 
and. Margaret of Savoy Dutcheſs of Mantua ſuc- 
| ceeding him in the Vice- royalty of Portugal, 
Don Pedro returned from America to ſettle his 
Claims on the Inheritance of 'the Duke of 
L'erma; as he was not accompanied by the 
Princeſs Stellaria he promiſed himſelf. the 


Pleaſure of paſſing through Portugal to viſit 
Count Bertrand, to whom he ſent Advice of 
his Return and Intention, in the Exeeution of 
which however he was diſappointed, by a Miſ- 
| underſtanding between the two Crowns, a Re- 
volution having been brought about in Zr, 

* $4. 2, . by 
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[ 


the Throne“. „ 

The fame Regſon which hindered Don Pedro 
from viliting the Court of Liſbon, prevented 
Don Bertrand from going to that of Madrid; 
befides he was ſick and not even able to pay his 
Duty to the new King, which his Enemies did 
not fail improvirig to his Diſadvantage ; though 
it is not improbable but that he might have got 
the better of this Suſpicion, had not the Pro- 
clamation of Don Juan Braganza, been follow- 
ed by a dangerous Conſpiracy againſt him. 
Among the Leaders were the Counts Amamar 
and + Ballerais; Relations of Don Bertrand. 
Mells the gremt Huntſman ſtill remembring the 
latter's Rcfuſal of his Siſter, in favour of his 
Spaniſh Friend, repreſented to the Miniſtry his 

bſence from the Court, together with his 
Affinity to the Heads of the Conſpiracy, with 
ſome imaginary Additions; on theſe ſlender 
Proofs the unhappy Count was taken into Cuſ- 
tody, and after a ſevere Trial, in which ſome 
urged that he ſhould loſe his Head, he was de- 
graded and baniſhed, and his Eſtate confiſcated. 

Don Bertrand had never been wanting to do 
his Countrymen every Kindneſs within his 
Powef; his Purſe, his Intereſt, were always 
ready for the Diſtreſſed, and during his Proſ- 
perity, there was not a Portugueſe who had not 
vowed a thouſand Times to lay down his Life 
for him, Yet not one was found who had the 
Gerieroſity to entertain him, and to ſoften the 
Rigour of an iniquitous Tribunal. | 

Don Bertrand de Ormes, had he received any 
Conſolation from his dear Friend Don Pedro, 


by which the Houſe of Braganza had aſcended 


This was in the Year 1640. The Abbe Vertot's 
Hiſtory of it is a muſt excellem Pie ce. 


would 
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would have been leſs concerned at this univerſal 


* Ingratitude; but the public Commotians and 
his perſonal Misfortunes now interrupted their 
Coreſpondence ; but the Count, uncertain whe- 
ther this Silence did not proceed as much from 
Coldneſs as Impracticability, determined to ſa- 
tisfy himſelf and go to Madrid, but the Diffi- 
culty was to get thither. e 
e was ſo Fittle uſed to Hardſhip, much leſs 
Indigence, that he could not be certain his 
Health could hold out under ſo many Fatigues ; 
his Conſtitution naturally not the moſt' robuſt, 
was ſo impaited by his long Conflict of Friend- 
ſhip againſt Love, his Impriſonment and the 
Loſs-of his Fortune, that there was: little Ap- 
pearance of his going through ſo long a Journey 
with no other reſource than the public Com- 
paſſion. 1 | n 
Vet was he without any more promiſing Ex- 
5 for on Enquiry. he heard that Linto 
is Steward at Lisbon dying lately, his Son and 
Daughter fearing to be involved in their Maſ- 
ter's Sufferings had diſappeared ; the Count 
ſince his Diſaſter had owed” his Subſiſtance to 
the Goodneſs of an old Peaſant, who had re- 
ceived him whilſt he waited the Succeſs of his 


Enquiry.; which proving fruitleſs, all he could 


do, was to thank his Hoft and ſet out. | 

_ Virtue is often tried, but ſeldom quite for- 
ken; the Count de Ormes now was without 

a ſingle Ray of Hope, when a young Man, of 


af a moſt amiable Countenance, whom he knew 


not, came into the Cottage, and bowing re- 
ſpectfully to the Count, acquainted him that his 
Name was Thomaſo, Son to Linto, that he had 
brought with him ſome Jewels and other valua- 


ble Things negotiated under foreign Names. 
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Don Bertrand knew Linto's Honeſty to be 
ſuch, that he could not have much enriched 
himſelf by the Management of his Aﬀairs, and 


being informed that the Hoard of that old Ser- 
vant had ſuffered in the Ravage of his Maſter's 
Effects, he urged the young Man, who brought 
him this unforeſeen Relief, to ſhare with him 
the Remains of his Opulence. But it was what 
he could never bring him to. As your Sub- 
ſtance, ſaid the Count, happened to be mixed 
with mine, what remains ſhould be divided 
between us, that is the leaſt that can be done; 
poſſibly, even all that remains may have be- 
longed to you, and though you have the Gene- 
roſity to offer, it would be very wrong in me 
to accept of the Whole; it is what your Father 
has earned in many Years of Induſtry and Care 
to ſecure you a Support ; to take it back would 
be no leſs than Robbery, it would be worſe than 
if I had withheld the truſty Linto's Salary, which 
he ſo well deſerved. | 

My Lord, anſwered he to whom Don Ber- 
trand had thus ſpoke, no ſuch Things could 
have belonged to my Father; where ſhould he 
have got them? H-wever he came by them, 
they muſt have been owing to your Goodneſs 
and your Father's; mine uſed often to tell us, 
when firſt he came into your Family, he was 
worth Nothing, was ak $ 


a hard labouring 
Man, living from Hand ro M 


Mouth. Your Con- 
fidence in him placed him in a better State. It 


would not be fit for us to ſit quietly enjoying it, 
whilſt you are in the Condition, in which, with 
Grief I ſee you. The utyuſt Treatment you 
met with, haſtened his Beath, otherwiſe he 
would have been here in my Stead, I muſt tell 
you, therefore, 1 only execute his Orders. 
" Faithful, 
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Faithful, generous Thomaſo / replied the Count 
de Ormes, with how many would the Orders 
have died with their Fathers ! but I muſt again 
ſay, there is too much Diſintereſtedneſs in this. 
Theſe Jewels I will accept of, and do you take 
theſe Bills, they will enable you to ſettle com- 
fortably. | 

What, leave you! my dear Maſter, ſo good 

a Maſter, I have left no Stone unturned to find 
you out, in obe that you would allow me to 
ive with you, and follow you, till better Days 
may come about; No, Themaſo, that muſt not 
be, replied Don Bertrand, your Youth is not to 
be waſted in doing me Services which perhaps 
it will never be in my power to reward you for ! 
beſides, what will become of your Siſter Lucia, 
you are to prefer her to me. Yar Siſter's ſafe- 
ty and Virtue claim your Attention much more 
that any Misfortunes of mine. | 
All is well with Lucia, my Lord, anſwered 
Themaſe, ſhe herfelf urged me not to delay ful- 
filling my Father's dying Commands, care 
is taken of her, and nothing will be more wel- 
come to her, than to hear, that you are deli- 
vered from a gy ſo little becoming you, 
Alas! ſaid the Count, the chief Satisfa ion 
which a happy Change of Fortune would give 
me, is ſuitably to — ſuch extraordina- 
ry. Probity and Zeal. 

He farther inſiſted, that Thomaſo would make 
| uſe of the Bills andifettle himſelf in the World, 
but Themaſo was as Urgent to attend the Count 
de Ormes ; who ſeeing him inflexible, deſired 
him to go and buy eyery Thing that was neceſ- 
ſary for travelling with tolerable Comfort and 
Decency. This Commiſſion Thomaſo diſcharged 
in one Day, that the next they were ready for 
their Journey, and after rewarding the aged 

| Peaſant 


* 
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Peaſant who had ſo cordially afforded him an 
Aſylum, he and the Son of Linto ſet out for 
Spain. | 

They were now within an eaſy Day's Journey 
of Madrid, when towards Evening, a Gang of 
Robbers ſurpriſed them, and making them 
alight, took what they had and changed their 
Cloaths for what was little better than Rags. 
Don Bertrand was too near the End of his Jour- 
ney to be much diſpirited: This Event he look- 
ed upon as the laſt Stroke of perſecuting For- 
tune. They reached the City as well as they 
could, and without delay, as their Condition 
required, found out the Palace of the Prince de 
Stellaria; the Count in the Plight to which the 
Robbers had reduced them, could not prevail 
on himſelf to ſend in his Name. He choſe ra- 
ther to ſtay till Don Pedro made his Appearance. 
The Prince's Footmen and Pages, with whom 
the Tailor makes the Man, and who ſeldom 
look beyond Externals, little thought that a 


Perſon of ſuch a mean Appearance was entitled 


to any Reſpect; thus he was expoſed to their 
Ribaldry without _— to rethrn it, and what 
perhaps gave him moſt Pain, was, that Thomaſo, 
from his Affection for him, underwent the like 
Inſults, One Circumſtance which alſo went 
very near his Heart, was, to ſee among the 
Crowd, waiting for his Friend, ſeveral Noble- 
men with whom he had converſed very famili- 
arly in Portugal ; as he could not conceive but 
they muſt know him again, he concluded the 

diſdainful Looks which they caſt on him, were 
directed to his own Perſon, whereas they ex- 
preſſed a Contempt of the diſtreſſed in general, 
of whom he was then a Repreſentative ; it was 
not long before he was revenged of ſuch a diſa- 
greeable Treatment. Don Pedro, at his En- 
* E 2 trance 
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trance into the Hall of Audience, amidſt the 
Croud in which Don Bertrand concealed himſelf 
out of delicacy to his Friend, diſtinguiſhed him, 
under his miſerable Appearance, and without 
taking any Notice of thoſe who were molt for- 
ward in their Salutations, ran and embraced 
him in the moſt tender Manner, ſhedding Tears 
intermixed with all the Signs of Joy, Grief, and 
Amazement; ſo far from giving hinifelf any 
Trouble to conceal theſe Emotions, he deſired 
all who were come to pay him their Court, to 
leave him at his Freedom with the deareſt of his 
Friends, 
When they were alone, the Prince de Stellaria 
without defiring from Don Bertrand any Ac- 
count of his Misfortunes, which were but too 
viſible, entered on Meaſures for removing them ; 
Don Bertrand no leſs moved with Thomaſo's 
Misfortunes than his own, gave the Prince an 
Account of him, and his extraordinary Gene- 
roſity. Don Pedro charmed with what he heard, 
aſſured Thomaſo that he would never look upon 
him otherwiſe than as a Friend, to whom he 
was exceedingly&bliged for relieving the Count; 
and. after 2. — them both to be cloathed, he 
ordered in a Breakfaſt, which was to ſupply all 
the Meals of the foregoing Day. He now made 
an, Offer to preſent them--------- The Count'de 
Cres, without giving him Time to conclude, 
imagining that he vas going to ſpeak of Donna 
Fla, requeſted of him that he might not ſee a 
Perſon, whoſe Preſence he had a thouſand Rea- 
ſons to avoid. 5 
Alas ! replied Don Pedro, Donna Flora is no 
more, and if I dare own it, after having ſhewn 
ſuch Love, and a Love which coſt you ſo dearly, 
that if through a natural Senſibility I ſometimes 
| regret her, Reaſon much oftener adyiſes me to 
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be eafy about the Loſs of her; how are we to 
be pitied, when we give up our Heart, on the 
bare Report of our Eyes'! This Match, with- 
out which, 1 ſhould have thought Life not 
worth the Foſſeſſing, filled it with Reſtleſſneſs 
and Vexation ; how different was the Soul of 
Donna Flora from her Perſon | amidſt all the 

rins which her imperious Humour cauſed 
me, I had only one Comfort, that I had eaſed 
you of them; but could I have felt a lively ſin- 
cere Sorrow for her Death, very much would it 
be now ſoothed by the Freedom re ſulting from 
it to my Friendſhip, to which her Life would 
have been a Check. Heaven' has further fa- 
voured me in not allowing her to leave any 
Iſſue behind; as I ſhould tremble, leſt they 
ſhould inherit her Faults. 

Here the Count notwithſtanding all his Effort» 
to forget Donna Flora, and all vindictive De- 
vices againft him, felt, that he had never ceaſed 
from loving her, he endeavoured to hide from 
his Friend fome Tears which involuntarily 
ſtole from him, and reftraining his preſent 


Emotion, aſked him to whom he was for pre- 


ſenting them; to Donna Stella, my Siſter, an- 
ſwered Don Pedro, from what ſhe has heard 
me ſay of you, ſhe loves you no leſs than T, 
and J am fure will omit nothing to ſecond my 
Gratitude. | 

Tbey now roſe, and went into the Princeſs's 
Apartment, where fhe received them with the 
fame Joy and Cordiality which they had met. 
with from. her generous Brother. Had not 
Don Bertrand been ſtill taxen up, with the Idea 
of Donna Flora, or had he not from the time 
of that Event, fixedly reſolved to be upon his 
Guard againſt the firſt Enticements of Love, 
he unqueſtionably could not have ſecured his 
Pip E 3 Heart 
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Heart againſt the brilliant Charms of Donna 
Stella. 
All the Dignity of Figure that can be derived 
from an illuſtrious Origin, diſplayed itſelf in 
this charming Maid, her Eyes were rather mild 
than ſparkling, but mild without Languor; 
Reſerve and Chearfulneſs ſeemed blended in her 
Countenance, lively without Giddineſs, modeſt 
without Affectationꝭ virtuous from Reflection and 
a happy Conſtitution: In her concentered the 
moſt amiable Accompliſhments natural and ac- 
quired ; faint are the Strokes of this Picture, 
yet the Original raiſed only Eſteem and Friend- 
ſhip in the Count, He felt Nothing of Loye, 
and was ſurpriſed, when, ſome Time after, the 
Prince ſpoke to him in this Manner; Since you 
have been here, my dear Count, my Thoughts 
have continually turned on Ways and Means 
tor repairing your Misfortunes, I hope at leng:h 
J have hit on one which will not be diſagreeable 
to you ; that part of the Ifland, from which I 
derive my Title, I make over to you, I may 
promiſe myſelf the King's Conſent to ſo reaſo- 
nable a Ceffion, and with the ſame Prerogatives I 
enjoy, or more, if you can think of any ; the 
other half of this eee is, you know, 
fettled on Donna Stella. If you have no Re- 
pugnancy to making her your Wite, I believe | 
it will be no great Difficulty to obtain her Con- 
ſent ; not that I am certain of my Siſter's hav- 
ing for yau that kind of Good-will called Love; 
but this often is only an ignis fatuus, Eſteem is 
a much more certain Tie. I can warrant you 
that of Donna Stellas. And this is no ſmall 
Step towards her Affection, if that be not al- 
ready yours, though under Concealment. At 
firſt, the Count very ſincerely refuſed the gene- 
rous Ceſſion, which the Prince had offered; ak 
| e 


C- 
ut 


ENTERTAINMENTS., 43 


the Spaniard being no leſs grateful than the 
Portugueſe was diſintereſted, inſiſted on it in ſuch 
a Manner, that the latter ſaw it would be to no 
purpoſe to plead off any longer; and as to the 
kind Offer the Prince made him of his Siſter, 
he thought it his Duty, to let him know, he 
felt no other Sentiments than that of Friendſhip; 
but, added he, if ſhe can be ſatisfied with ſuch 
calm Sentiments, I can accept the Honour done 
to me in your Propoſal ; and am not afraid that 
ſhe will repent of her Condeſcenſion in accept- 
ing of me. | % | 
on Bertrand, who every Day received freſh 
Proofs of Thamaſo's Zeal, opened to him in con- 
fidence, the Propoſitions which Don Ped had 
made him, NN 

I am not ignorant, ſaid he to him, that every 
Day, how much you love me, but will it not 
be requiring too much of you, to deſire you to 
accompany me to that new World where the 
Prince of Stellaria invites me to ſettle. He 
obliges me to accept of his Part of the Iſland. 

Can you conſent to be at ſo great a Diſtance 
from your Country, perhaps to renounce it for 
ever? Is there nothing you leave behind you 
that you may regret? No, my dear Maſter, 
replied young Linto, I have no other Country 
but that where you ſhall henceforth live. Go 
where you pleaſe, only permit me to wait on 
you, and I ſhall have nothing to regret. 

So much voluntary Goodneſs charms me; 
replies the Count de Ormes, but you put me to 
ſome Pain, in that you ſeem to have no thought 
of Lucia; the Ties of Nature are moſt facred. 
Could you unconcerned leave behind a Siſter, 
who no doubt requires your: tendereſt Care ; 
reproach me not, my Lord, ſays Thomaſo, Lucia 
is too dear for me to leaye her in Europe, ſhould 

I go 
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I go to America, is what I could not do. I 
conceived you would not be againft taking her 
in your Retinue, otherwiſe with all my ardent 
Inclination for your Service, I would not pro- 
miſe to accompany you. - | 
But, fays the Count, can you. engage for 
Lucia that ſhe has no Averſion from living in a 
foreign Clime? I can anſwer for her as well as 
war” 1 replied Thomaſo ; I informed you ſhe 
had the ſame Sentiments for you that I have 


always expreſſed ; worthy Deſcendants of the 


unfortunate Linto / cried Don Bertrand I ſhould 


be extremely glad to fee this generous Lucia. 
You would have feen her, my Lord, anfwered 


Dene, had it not been improper that a young 


Maiden ſhould be ſeen following a young Noble- 
man. Well then, rejoined the Count, I will ſoon 
find out a Method to remove that Indecency. 
Don Pedro is inclined , that J ſhould marry his 
Siſter, ſo ſend for yours to come and be my 
Wife's Companion, as you ſhall be mine, you 


- ſhall both-ſhare our Fortune equally with our- 


ſelves + ta ſhew my Acknowledgement of Kind- 
neſſes and reward Merit is one of the chief 


Pleaſures it will give me. af 4 


Thomafe, though unperceived by Don Bertrand, 
had changed colour at hearing the Propoſal of 
the Match, but recovering himſelf, continued 
a Diſcourſe which chagrined him, yet he judged 
the Continuanee of it to be abſolutely neceſſary 
to him; may I take the Liberty, my 1 ſaid 


he ta the Count, to afk whether Love has any 


Share in this Match; has Donna Stella really 


inſpired you with thoſe delicate Sentiments, that 


ſincere Ardour, without which I think an Uni- 


on muſt be languid and joyleſs. © _ . 
No, my dear Thomaſo, anſwered the Count; 


I cannot ſay I have for her any of thoſe tumul- 
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tuous Impreſſions which characteriſe Love, and 
indeed were it ſo, I do not think I ſhBuld run 
the hazard of marrying her, I have already been 
partly duped by ſuch Tranſports, and Don 
2 Experience ſhall make me cautious for 
the Time to come. Thoſe vehement Agitati- 
ons are no more than the Irruptions of Paſſion, 
and when is it that Paſſion does not blind us? 
We may thus become enamoured of a beauty 
which hides a vicious Soul, and I ſhall never 
again form my Deciſions from my Eyes ; all I 
feel for Donna Stella, is a placid Eſteem, a 
gong Friendſhip, and that is enough for us to 
ive happy together. | | 
Befides, from whom can I expect ſuchgAd- 
vantages, as are offered me, in this lovely Per- 
ſon; a Match with her, puts me in Pollefion 
of a whole Principality, of which otherwiſe I 
ſhould only have a Part; and that I ſhould 
never enjoy with any quiet; for is not there a 
great. deal of Reaſon to think, that ſhe would 
beſtow on ſome other that Hand which I had 
refuſed, and that taking my Behaviour for Con- 
tempt, ſhe would inſtigate either her Huſband 
or her Children, to work me all poſſible Trou- 
ble, and give me continual Moleſtation ; this 
is an Apprehenſion which may very well be al- 
lowed me, after what I have felt for Donna 
Flird's Reſentment, which has drawn on me all 
my Loſſes in Portugal. This Converſation threw 
oung Thomaſo into a Penſiveneſs, mixed with 
Melancholy. Such a Melancholy that in a few 
Days it declared itſelf in his Countenance; this 
gave no little concern to. the Count de Ormes, 
and even the Prince and Donna Stella; at length 
Don Bertrand ſeeing his Melancholy encreaſing, 
and he as induſtrious to conceal it, reſolved to 


bring him to a Declaration; and from a Surmiſe 


that 
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that ſuch a ſudden Change might be owing to a 
Diſlike of the Voyage to America, he one Even- 
ing took him aſide; What's the Matter, my 
dear Thomaſo, for ſome Days paſt you are not ſo 
8 with me, you ſeem to ſhun me, has 
your Affection for me deceived you? when you 
ſo readily promiſed to bear me company to the 
new World, was it more than you now can 
_ yourſelf to. You would be with a Friend, 
but ſomething which you have more at Heart 
links you to Europe. Come, out with it, is 
there any Perſon in your Country, which you 
cannot part from? Well, the Perſon fhall be 
one of our Company ; though Preparations are 
making, it will be three or four Months before 
we ſhall leave Spain, and you may immediately 
ſend for him or her. Lucia rſt alſo have Time 
for her coming, conceal nothing from me, I 
pray, for there is nothing I ſhall deny you. 
Themaſo anſwered, my dear, my worthy er, 
your Goodneſs overwhelms me, I repeated to 
you, and Heaven is Witneſs to the Truth of 
_ what I fay, I had only heard of you, when I 
went in ſearch of you without knowing you; 
I thought of nothing more than to return as 
wu as I went. My urgent Entreaties ſhew 
that I cannot forſake you, no, my Lord, my 
Life and Services are devoted to you, I take 
upon me to ſay, that I love you more than ever 
I loved any Perſon, I love you even 3 
myſelf; and whilſt attending on you, my Siſter 
excepted, there is ſcarce any one, on whom I 
could beſtow a warm Thought. Yet I do not 
deſire to be thought exempt from all private 
Views. As the Son of a Man, the Foundation 
of whoſe Happineſs was laid in your Family, 
had he left me other Effects than thoſe which I 
brought to you, had he left me-Lands or Money 
6 - ſufficient 
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ſufficient for a Perſon of your Rank, nothing 
could have equalled my Satisfaction. The mo- 
tive on which I promiſe to follow you, is not 
that great Fortune which you are going to take 


Poſſeſſion of, it is that I may be ſerviceable to 


ou, ſo many are the Dangers at Sea, that I 
ſhould be dying daily, knowing you were ex- 
poſed to them, and not at hand to aſſiſt you 
in them or periſh with you. | 

Well then, ſaid the Count de Ormes, moved 
with ſuch Zeal, whence ariſes this Melancholy 
which is growing on you? Is ſuch a * * 
Attachment become intimidated by Reflection, 
do you fear for me, perhaps you already ima- 
gine us in the Storm, and the Terrors of it 
overcome you, ſpeak freely, as I was highly 
pleaſed with your Devotedneſs, I ſhall not up- 
braid your Fears. I ſhall till retain an Eſteem 
for you. And you may be aſſured of the proper 
Effects of my Gratitude. Once more diſcloſe 
your Heart to me ; what would you have me 
ſay, replied Thomaſo, thoſe mean Fears you ſpeak 
of, I am a Stranger to, but Donna Stella, Donna 
Stella---here he — 

Donna Stella, and what then replied Don 
Bertrand ! what is ſhe to you or you to her, 
what do you mean? nothing, replied Thomaſo, 
forget that I mentioned her Name ; what p 
in me, I only ſee as through a Miſt ; I even 
dare not fix my Eye on it. Give me leave to 
withdraw. No, replied the Count, the Miftery 
begins to clear up, your Mind is taken up with 
Donna Stella. Thoſe paſſionate Sentiments you 


yourſelf feel for her, own it; indeed my Lord, 


ſaid Thomaſo, it is not ſo, I am not capable of 
ſuch Preſumption. 


Do not - perſiſt in diſſembling, replied Don 
Bertrand; neither do I diſſemble, returned Tho- 
L maſo 5 
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maſo; but T entreat you, not to inſiſt on ex- 


torting my Secret from me, it is a kind of 
Frenzy which poſſeſſes me, and a Secret it ſhall 
ever be with me. Leave me to my Sorrows, to 
ſigh in Silence is all my Relief. He, who 
would ſearch my Heart, haſtens my Death; I 
ſhall ſoon die, but allow it to be with the Com- 
fort of never having revealed the Cauſe of my 
Deſpair. My dear Thomaſo, ſaid Don Bertrand, 
ſtruck at theſ. Words, I cannot bear to hear of 
your Death, you have many happy Years to 
come, away with ſuch diſmal Thoughts, and 
for our Friendſhip's ſake let me know what ails 
ou; | | 
: Thomaſo, anſwering gnly in Sighs and the 
Geſtures of extreme AMiction, the Count could 
not perſuade himſelf, but Thomaſo was his Rival. 
In theſe Thoughts he went to Donna Stella, re- 
queſting her, that ſhe would ſhew ſome Com- 
_ paſſion to this unhappy young man, than whom 
he ſaid, except this Extravagancy, there was 
not a more efteemable Perſon in the whole 
World. Donna Stella, beſides the natural Good- 
neſs of her Temper, had a real Eſteem for 
Thomafo, ſhe loved the very ſingular Generoſity 
he had ſhewn to Don Bran and the many 
other valuable Qualities that appeared in him, 
and ſo far from declining the Requeſt made to 
her in his Behalf, ſhe ſought an Opportunity of 
meeting him, and this preſented itſelf the next 
Morning, when ſhe perceived him walking pen- 
ſively in one of the leaſt frequented Galleries of 
Don Pedro's Palace. | 
It gives me Pain, ſaid ſhe to him, that we 
cannot but obſerve in you all the Appearances 
of your being tired with your ſtay among us. 
May it not be improper to a'k you wheace ari e; 
that Diſquietude and Langour ſo viſibly in 4 
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for ſome Days paſt, is it for a Fondneſs for your 
Country, which you are loath to leave? This 
ou need not be aſhamed of owning. No, 
——. replied Thomaſo in ſome Confuſion, 
ſurmiſing that Don Bertrand. had informed her 


of his ſuppoſed Sentiments, no; I wiſh well to 


my native Country, but can leave it without 
any Regret ; my Country ſhall always be where 
Count Bertrand is. If ſo, ſaid Stella, I ſhould 
think that Affection of yours would preſerve 
ou from. being under any Uneaſineſs here. 
Every Bod here is your Friend, and our Eſ- 
teem you do not entirely owe. to the Count's 
Recommendation: your many good. Qualities 
deſerve it. Why will you cauſe us ſuch a con- 
tinual Uneaſineſs? Why will you embitter our 
lively” Satisfaction in reſtoring your Friend's 
Fortune; the Preparations for it have gone on 
leſs chearfully ſince this unhappy Alteration in 
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of inviting me to partake of them, do not mind 
me, forget even ſo much as my being hete; be- 
ſides, let me likewiſe requeſt that you would 
indulge me in my Melancholy, which to me is 
Diverſion and Pleaſure. Our Fates are diffe- 
rent, enjoy yours, Madam, 'and leave me to 
mine; well, but replied the Priticefs, how long 
is this Gloom to laſt ? Never to clear up? May 
we not hope that you will go with us, and en- 
joy a Station ſuitable to your Deſerts, 
7 
Och! 


Noe Madam, ſays T have given over 
all Thoughts of chat, 4 ng but my preſent 


Weakneſs hinders me from ſetting out for Por- 
tugal To-morrow. Your Uneaſineſs muſt be 
very extraordinary, ſaid Donna Stella, ſince in 
compliance with it, you fecede from Engage- 
ments which you ardently entered into. You 
cannot forget that you avowed to Don Bertrand 
an infeparable Attachment; and when he is for 
giving 1 higheſt Proof of his Kindneſs, 
you ſuddenly depart from yours. Come you 
muſt own that this has not a good Face, and 
wants ſome Explanations. I conceived, an- 
ſwered Thomaſo, my Services would have been 
neceſſary to Don Bertrand. I did not think 
there would be others whom he was to prefer. 
He has no longer Occaſion for me, ſo that Ido 
not fail him; had he been leſs happy, I ſhould 
be unjuſtifiable in leaving him. Being on ſuch 
happy Terms with you, it is otherwiſe. 

1 05 not well underſtand that, replied the 
Princeſs, is it with me or the Count d Oxime 
chat you ate diſpleaſed? Is it his Happineſs or 
mine that grieves you't Declare it, is your 
Friendſhip Jealouſy; Would you have him ſa- 
eriſice to you bs Affection for me? Are you 
afraid his Hart will not ſuffice for both, or 
would you diſpute the Honour of loving him. 

I requeſt 
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I requeſt Madam, ſaid Thomaſe, that you would 


leave me, that you would urge me no more, 
even you yourſelf ſhall never get my Secret from 


me. Vou would hear it not without Concern, 


that's all I can ſay; then bowing reſpectfully, 

The beautiful Spaniard, who ated only in 
concert with Don Bertrand, concluding Themaſo's 
Melancholy would be at an End, if once he 
was brought to a Confeſſion, and being deſirous 
of putting the. finiſhing Hand to what ſhe had 
began, followed him. And entering the Room 
immediately aſter him, you muſt not think to 
get from me, do not be any Ways uneaſy at 
my pay: any wrong Uſe of your Confidence; 
read my Heart in my Eyes; I have a fincere 
Concern. for your Happineſs, and though you 
will not ſpeak give me leave to gueſs, but with- 
out contradicting me. N 

I fre into your Silence, the intended Union 
between Don Bertrand and me gives you Pain; 
your Deſires are againſt it; the Motive I will 
not know. All I deſire, is, that you a. >" 
me that I have hit on the Cauſe of your Me- 
lancholy, For your Quiet, to which his and 
mine are united i renounce him. God forbid, 
Madam, replied Thomaſo, that I ſhould enter- 
tain a Thought bordering on ſuch horrid Injuſ- 
tice, what do I wiſh for, if I do not wiſh to 
Don Bertrand what he eſteems his eſt Hap- 
pineſs on Earth ; otherwiſe utterly unworthy 
Thould I be of that Happineſs, were I allowed 
to hope, What ſhall I overthrow his Fortune? 
I who, were I able, would raiſe it at the Ex- 
penſe of mine; at the Expenſe of my very Life; 
never mind his Fortune, replied the Princeſs, 
he will have ao prog otherwiſe, and 

Bo 1 


will 
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will freely part with any Addition if your Wel. 


fare depends on it. | 

Yes, Madam, ſaid Thomaſo, the Count dt 
Ormes would be rich enough, but not happy 
enough; he deſerves the Happineſs of the in- 
tended Marriage with you, and may he enjoy 
it. Never ſhall I be the Cauſe of his Pill 
ointment. He could not, without the moſt 


torturing Solicitude, ſee fo much Beauty, ani- 


© 


mated by ſuch Mildneſs, ſuch Generoſity and 
ſo many other Virtues, conferred on any other, 


If you were to be the other, ſaid Donna Stella, 


de would rejoice in his loſs. Well, it is ſuffi. 


cient that T have feen into your Meaning; I am 


been; and it was reſolved, that the Princeſs 


- Cure of Themafs's Melancholy was confirmed. 


nis Repaſts were carried to him in his Chamber, 


determined; but T muſt inſiſt on your putting 
on your former agreeable Temper, and then we 
{ſhall be all eaſy. Thus ended this private Con- 
verſation. et en 94 

Don Pedro's Siſter left Thomafo alone, that he 
might the fooner recover his Serenity with it; 
and pleaſed at having, as ſhe imagined, given 
him eſfectual Relief, ſhe returned to her Bro- 
ther and Don Bertrand, telling them they ſhould 
ſoon ſee Themaſo the agreeable Perſon he had 


ſhould' keep up this officious Feint, till the 


However, he did not appear during the Whole 
Day, but this Retirement was thought to pro- 
ceed from an Unwillingneſs to face thoſe who 
flattered themſelves they had got his Secret-from 
him; and to avoid giving him any Unegſineſs, 


But in the Evening Don Bertrand, eager to be 
thoroughly ſatisfied what Fruits were to be ex- 
pected from Donna Stellas Conference, went 
up to Thomas Apartment, and opening the 
Door, he heard a Voice in plaintive Accents, 

crying, 
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ing, ah! poor Zycia, ------ It is then Lucia, 
— you pine after, ſaid he, as he entered, 
was this a Myftery to be kept ſo very private, 
did not I myſelf intreat you to ſend for her, do 
you apprehend that ſhe has not wherewith to 
come, here is a Purſe, remit her the Contents, 
1 as much to fee her as yourſelf. 
All Thomafo's Anſwer was a Sigh ; how, replied 
Don Bertrand ſill fighing, when I am for pre- 


venting your Wiſhes ! really , this cha- 


1 not you ſpeaking of Lucia when 
came in; I was, ſaid Thomaſe, but my thoughts 


were very different from yours, your Offer of 


the Purfe, my Lord, claims my Thanks, but 
Euaa does not want it. 
What is the Matter then, replied Don Ber- 


tramd, has any Misfortune happened to her? 


Cannot ſhe come? Is the ſick? I hope ſhe is 
not dead? No, Lucia is not Dead, anſwered 


Thomaſo with a faultering Voice, but her laſt 


Hour ſeems to be drawing near; then, dear 
Youth, I no longer blame your deep Melan- 


 choly, the Death of fuch a Siſter deſerves all 
your Senſibihity; though unknown to me, I 
eannot forbear being very much affected with it. 


Forbear theſe Emotions, worthy Maſter, you 


are too good, the wretched Lucia deſerves them 


not, ſhe is indeed unknown to you. She acts 
againft you, ſhe oppoſes your Happineſs, ſhe 
—— here Tears and Sobs' interrupted: his 
Speech; Don Bertrand continued, what do you 


tell me ? this is an unaccountable Change, Lucia 


whem you repreſented fo ſympathizing with my 
Diftrefles, fo like yourſelf in Generofity of Sen- 
_—_— what Harm can ſhe wiſh me? ſhe, 
who you ſay urged you to be ſpeedy in knging 
me out, "reel he oppoſe my ers | Is 


the for your returning back to her? that indeed 


3: from 
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from the Value I place on your Company would 
be a great Abatement in my Happineſs. x1 
No, my Lord, nothing af that replied Thomaſo, 
it is a Deſign which you: will not ſo eafily for- 
give her, ſhe-preſumes to love you——— ell, 
and why would you incenſe” me againſt. her? 
Does love deſerve Reſentment? What hurt 
does ſhe do me in that, I think you are too ſe- 
vere on her; perhaps you fear that I ſhould 
take a criminal Advantage of Lacia's Weakneſs, 
but. I give you my Word-------no, ſaid Thomafo, 
in a firmer Voice, I have no ſuch Apprehenſions; 
it is no looſe Fondneſs that has taken Poſſeſſion 
of the unhappy. Lucia, your Heart: was all ſhe 
aimed at, ſhe has idly imagined that. her's was 
not unworthy of you. Her Ambition was no- 
thing leſs than to join Hands with you, and thus 
have the Honour of bearing your Name. This 
I meant by her acting againſt yau, but I have 
taken Care about it, my Lord, and you will 
not he troubled with her. For on your com- 
municating to me the Match ibs and your 
Acceptance of it, I ſaw that Lucia's'Hopes-were 
en, and could end only in her Wretched- 
neſs. Which I have prevented by cauſing her 
to take a'flow Poiſon . + 1 21443 1880704 
Unnatural Brother, cried the Count; it grieve: 
me, that ever I received a Favour from thee, 
tell me quickly where is Lucia? that if poſſible, 
I may prevent the Conſequences of thy attroci- 
dus Gülle; and, whatever becomes of all mz 
former Engagements, I will grudge nothing for 
bringing her to Life: it is too late, ſaid Thomaſ", 
wich a fainting Voice, and turning her languid 
Eyes towards the Count, I am that Lucia, and 
am dying. 2 | 44 
Don Bertrand made the Palace ring with cal. 
ling for help, but Lucia, unhappy Maid ! 8 
pired; 


_- 


LA 
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pired; in her Pocket was found a Letter in- 
tended for her Brother, whoſe Name ſhe had 


borrowed. The Words of it were theſe: 
n! | #87, X e , 


© IF 7Herever thou art, unworthy Son of the 
«| /Y Y + generous Linto, to thee is owing the 
Death of thy poor Siſter. Hadſt thou not de- 
< clared againſt performing our Father's laſt Will, 


« hadft thou not aſſumed to thyſelf for ſupport- 


ing thy Debaucheries, the Effects which thou 
was to remit to Don Bertrand de Ormes, poor 
Lucia would never have ſeen the moſt lovely, 
the woſt:worthy of Men. In diſcharging this 


Duty I have ruined myſelf, Wretch that thou 
© art, blame me if thou dareft, or repent if thou 
« canſt ? I have ſeen Don Bertrand, who, for 


C 6 


0 you, might have periſhed in the utmoſt 


retchedneſs. My Love, I make no doubt, 
had its Source in Compaſſion : his 'tranſcen- 
« dant Merit fixed it, I know not whether this 


© Love was not a Virtue. Yet I have puniſhed 


« myſelf for it, not that Don Bertraud ſlighted 
© me, no, he never ſo: much as knew me: 


went in queſt of him in your Cloaths afid 


under your. Name, all my Intent being to 


aſſiſt him, without any Thought of Love; on 
perceiving that I loved him, as it were more 


for his Sake than my own, my Diſguiſe en- 


. © couraged me to conceal it, and I was not 


& jorry, that the Honour of my affectionate At- 


tendance on him was attributed to you. It 
was enough for Lucia that ſhe loved Don 

BHBertrana, 5 2 
of it. I loved him with all poſſible Tender- 


e the mean while knowing nothing 


© neſs. I had the Pleaſure of telling him ſo, 
and of giving him continual Proofs of it, 
* without putting the Modeſty of my Sex to the 


- © Bluſh.. To the too ſtrict concealments of this 


© unfortunate . 
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unfortunate Paſſion, my Death is owing ; bad 
Don Bertrand tho bs he laved. 2 
« Thomeſe, he certainly would nat have entered 
into an Engagement which overwhelmed me 
with Deſpair. As he regarded Thema/a's Zeal, 
he might have r my Affection, as he 
« had made the Son of his Domeſtic his Friend, 
he might not have been above. being the Huf 
s band of his Daughter. His Soul was none of 
« thoſe who inſult over their Infetiors, it re- 
© 5 pon in communicating his Dignity to them; 
| this fatal Engagement. has been. brought 
f to a R and unfartunately for me, 
dh Jealouſy would have been without Excuſe; 
the Merit I had towards Non Bertrum wes 
amy Senſidility, what was that compared to 
£c the Beauty and Accampliftments..of Donna 
© Stella. Love did not flatter me, I ſaw 
that nothing remained but to keep my Secret 
„ and die. This Reſolutian I foon formed, 
fearful of becoming guilty had I lived longer ; 
« I feized. the inſtant of what Virtue remained 
in me, that I might carry to the Grave a 
Heart, the Love of which might not qiſgrace 
the moſt excellent of Men. The-| Poiſon 
5 which I taek ſome Days ago has gradually 
, e y Strength, and now I feel its 
& 9 within me ; but the Approach of my 
© laſt Hour, I meet without Terror or Diſquiet. 
My Love is ſree from Remorſe, this being 
* the only Crime it ever led me to; Heaven 
forgive your Share in it. I love Don Bertrand, 
I love my Rival, and I die, chat by: loving 
one too much 1 nat ceaſe to love the 
« other.” 
Don Pedro, a mock the 1 eould not 
o through it without Tears, while the gentle 
— 1051 was greatly affected, but more par- 


ticularly 
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ticularly the Count de Ormes. This Letter was 
no ſmall Addition to the Compaſſion excited in 
them by this ſorrowful Spectacle, which in its 
— heightened the Force of the pathetick 
Epiſtle. | 

ker ſtanding ſome Time motionleſs ; and 
with ſtreaming Eyes viewing Lucia's cold Body, 
the Prince withdrew to the Princeſs's Apart- 
ment, where they remained plunged in the 
deepeſt Grief, anſwering each others Thoughts 
only by their Sighs. Don ——— — right- 


by that Donna Stella, too much affected by this 
01 


ſmal Event, had need of ſome Diverſion from 
her Grief, beyond the Talk of her Women, 


ſtaid himſelf with her while Don Pedro went to 


. 
„ 


—— for the mournful Funeral. The 


ſet a long Time abſorbed in Reflection, bo 


ſecretly ruminating the ſame Deſign, without 
daring to explain themſelves. At laſt, the Prin- 
ceſs fearing that the Count would want” — 


to avow his real Diſpoſition, broke Silence firſt, 


and thus addreſſed him. 1 
„ My Lord Count, ſays ſhe, I have Reaſon 


to think that you know me, I am fincere, 


Therefore anſwer frankly t: what I an going to 


ſay. The late Event muſt have wounded 
vou deeply. The Behaviour of the unfortunate 
»£20a, her Death. as brave- as deplorable, the 


delicate Sentiments of her Letter, muſt make 


on you an Impreſſion which effaces all Love. 


It muſt be ſo, and I commend you for it : and 
were it otherwiſe, you would greatly ſuffer in 


"_ Efteem, For me this terrible Cataſtrophe 
will 


affect me while J live, I look upon myſelf 


as the innocent Cauſe of it. And I muſt ſay, 
that new Terrors would ſtart up before me were 


Ito conclude a Deſign which has been the 


Death of a Rival more deſerving of you than 


myſelf; 
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f; not that, if you are determined on our 
nion, I ſhould fear her Idea having any con- 
ſiderable Share in your Heart; I know that our 
Alliance wovldiextinguiſh in you all melancholy 
Remembrance of her; but I dare not hope that 
I myſelf ſhall not diſturb its Sweetneſs, Lucia's 
Image will for ever haunt me, her Lamentati- 
ons will ever be ringing in my Ears; then 
ſomething is due! to her for the Sacrifice of her 
Life, and in Return for the Loſs of her Youth. 
I can do no leſs than free you from all Engage- 
ments, at the ſame Time, it is. the 12 
crafice in my Power, I reſign you entirely to 
her Memory. Honour hen, elf will 
aſſiſt you in it. We will talk together of this 
-beroic Victim; whereas were IL your Wife, I 
— be mean enough to require you to forget 


Don Bertrand did not conceal from Donna 
» Stella, that he really thought he ſhould: not be 
able. to efface from his Sou), the deplorable 
Scene that had fo lately happened, he made no 
Secret of telling her, that his. Grief was as ten- 
der, as if he had been attached to Lucia by a 
long and violent Paſſion, and that perhaps. this 
ular Affection would be the more permanent, 
as it was no longer ſubject to the Vieiſſitudes of 
Life. This is, ſaid he, the true State of m 
Sentiments, I have nothing to reproach myſelf 


with. You are ſenſible faken myſelf to you 
only on the Footing of a calm Eſteem, I pro- 
miſed none of thoſe Raptures and Flights which 
- with. many Beauties, are the moſt Tri- 


bdute which their Charms receive. I finding 


. myſelf no longer ſuſceptible of theſe violent Im- 
- pulſes, Feould. the better inſure my Conſtancy 


and Fidelity. Vour Diſpoſitions towards me, 
if more lively, required nothing beyond oc 
1 tranq 
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tranquil Complacency, and we ſhould have 
lived as happy as moſt Pairs ; but-this deplorable 
Cataſtrophe -overthrows all ſuch Hopes; I am 
no more myſelf, my Soul is all Horror and'Con- 
fuſion, it is alienated from Happineſs, uncapa- 
ble of giving or receiving Gladneſs. You have 
been ſo very kind as to ſave me much Confuſion; 
you have anticipated my Diſorder, and even ap- 
proved of it. You diſcharge me from my Pro- 
miſes; yet if more acceptable to you 1 ſhall 
conform to them. You have ſtill the fame aſ- 
cendancy over my Heart. Your Charms, your 
Virtues ſtill appear in the ſame glorious Luſtre, 
yet what you propoſed to me, perhapa, purely 
from Condeſcention to my Weakneſs, I accept 
from Eſteem for you and a Dread that I may 
fail in ſuitable Returns for ſuch Delicacy. Then 
the ſlighteſt Remembrance of the unfortunate 
Lucia, the moſt involuntaty - Thought of her 
End, would be criminal. May you be bleſſed 
in a Hymen preceded by every happy Augur, 
and may they be verified in your compleat and 
uninterru Felicity in a long. Succefſion of 


INNOCENCE 
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INNOCENCE PRESERVED. 


Was going to Milan la Grande, as the Halians 
Term it, propofing afterwards to give my- 
ſelf the 2 of ſeeing Venice la ricca, and 

to render the Journey more pleaſant by a change 
of Carria ge, I had, taken a Boat, appointing 
my = hs, 26 or: Poſtillion, to meet me at a Vil- 
about four L 

deer. tricked me, and on my arrival at the Vil- 
age e I could hear nothing of him, that I was 
uced to foot it with a heavy: Heart, which 
alſo benumbs the Legs: All did J rove 
about the Plains of 
where to ſeek Shelter, when I faw at a Diſtance 
| Gentleman croſſing the Country with a Falcon 
on his Hand, he alſo had got ſight of me, and 
e I was ſome bewild 3 Traveller, 
ſtoppect ll came up, which with all the Haſte 
J made was not ſoon, for, beſides being low 
ſpirited, my Legs began to fail me. hen I 
came within hearing, he aſked me whether I 
was not a Spaniſh Officer, to which anſwering 
in the Affirmative, he of himfelf prevented any 
Queſtions from me, and gugffing at the Plunge 
I was in, told me that-I had many a weary ſtep 
to take to the neareſt Inn, and the Entertain- 
ment it afforded would but little ſuit a military 


Gentleman, but if I choſe to follow him he had 


a Seat hard by, where I ſhould be welcome to 
ſpend the Night. Though the Melancholy 


which clouded his Countenance, was no inviting 
Augut, 


es diſtant, but the Scoun- 


1 „quite at a Loſs 
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Augur, my Situation induced me to accept of 
his Offer, with the Thanks due to ſuch Civility, 
and this I the more readily brought myſelf to, 
reflecting that one ſeldom comes to any Hurt 
with Perſons of Rank, ſuch as this Gentleman 
appeared to be, and really was. 

Our firſt Entrance was through a Garden, 
very ſpacious, but all out of Order, overrun 
with Graſs and Weeds, that it looked perfetly 
like a Parcel of Land under Sequeſtration. At 
our coming up to the Houſe, we were met by 
ſome Domeſticks, all with dejected Countenan- 
ces, and mute as Statues. The Houſe might 
be called handſome, but every Thing in it was 
perfectly of a Piece with the Gloominels of the 
Proprietor. It will readily be imagincd, ther J 
could not be quite eaſy amidſt ſuch extraordi- 
nary Objects, and indeed I knew not what to 
think of every Thing I ſaw. The Gentleman 
ſeemed to have his Heart full of the blackeſt 
Melancholy; when he ſpoke to his People, it 
was ſeldom, and uſually by Geſtures, and in an 
abrupt moroſe Manner; at laſt,, to my great 
Solacement, Supper time came, for not having 
put any Thing in my Mouth fince Morning, 
waited for it with ſome Impatience; I was to 
ſharp ſet that the Maſter's Affliction, and the 
lugubrious Appearance of the whole Houſe did 
not hinder me from falling to very hearty; but 
all the- While a profound Silence reigned, that 
the Rule in this Reſpect is not more ſtrictly 
obſerved in a Refectory of Carthyfians *. I could 
not with any Decency open the Converſation, 


religious O der inſtiuted in 1084 by 8. Bruns, 
on of Xhcims in the ſouth of France, their Habit 
Rübe with a black Cowl; and among its ſevere 
alteritics. Silence is a mein Article, | 

. 6 G | it 
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it was certainly his Part, if he thought proper. 
In the Houſe of a Stranger, and eſpecially : 
Superior, I ſuit myſelf to his Humour, and eſ- 

pecially forbear all curious Enquiry into his 
Concerns. Whether chearful or melanchoh, 
1 ſuppoſe they have their Reaſons for whatever 
Temper prevails in them, and there I reſt. 

Supper being ended and'the Attendants with- 
drawn, the Gentleman thought fit to diſmiſ; 
his Taciturnity, „ a low and dolefy] 
Voice ; uttering theſe Words, which he uſhered 
in with a Sigh, 


So tedious and profound 
That it did ſeem to ſhatter all his bulk, 
And end his Being. | 


Happy they who are born in a low Condition, 
they follow their Inclinations, they live well or 
ill, without making themſelves uneaſy about 
what may be thought or ſaid of them; the poor 
Soldier, when relieved from his Poſt, throw: 
himſelf down on his Matraſs, without any Care 
or Anxieties to diſturb his Reſt ; it is the ſame 
with the Labourer, Artificer, and the working 
Part of Mankind; if their Days are toilſome, 
their Nights are comfortable; they ſleep ; where. 
as Perſons, by their Birth and Station, expoſed 
to the Eyes of the Publick, are the Victims of 
Slander, Suſpicions, and malignant-Conſtrudti 
ons of the moſt upright Views; an ill Turn is 
given to every bas Then — to me, 
with a Look of Melancholy ſoftened with 2 
glimering of Complacency, he ſaid, I have long 
wiſhed to ſooth my juſt Grief, by communicat- 
ing the wretched Cauſe of it to a proper Perſon, 


as I take you to be, having always had a por 
* | | cula! 
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cular Eſteem for the Gentlemen of the Army; 
not that I am without Friends, in whoſe Boſom 
Secrets of the moſt delicate Nature would be 
ſafe, but what I am going to impart to you is 
of ſuch a Complexion, that I chuſe rather to 
diſcloſe it to a 3 than to Perſons whom 


I ſee every Day, and who thus would be perpe- 
tual Witneſſes of my Miſery and Shame ac- 
I can aſſure you, that not one of my 
Domeſticks is acquainted with the ſource of m 
Affliction; and the Dejection which you mu 
obſerve in all of them, proceeds only from Sym- 
pathy or a Conformity to my Humour; ſeeing 
me melancholy and ſilent they are ſo. 

You are to know then that if Riches alone 
conſtituted Happineſs I have a Sufficiency of the 
Goods of Fortune to live happy, I never was 
fond of keeping high or much Company, and 
having never ſollicited any public Employment 

ou will eafily conclude that I am no Placeman. 
Virgil's ignobile otium, and the Country make 
my fupreme Delight, and here I ſpend my Lite 
in Exerciſes becoming a Gentleman ; as rural 
Improvements, fiſhing, hunting, reading, keep- 
ing a decent Table, and entertaining my Ac- 
quaintances or Strangers; and I may ſay that 
the Poor of the Neighbourhood do not ſuffer by 
me; as for Marriage, beſides its utter incompa- 
tibility with the delightful Manner of Life to 
which I had given myſelf up, I had always exe- 
crated it, and the following Lines were fre- 
quently in my Mouth. Marriage is 


A Slavery beyond enduring, 
But that 'tis of out own procuring : 
As Spiders never ſeek the Fly, 
But leave him of _—_ t' apply, 
: T2 
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So Men are by themſelves betray'd, 
To quit che Freedom they enjoy'd, 
And run their Necks into a Nooſe, 
They'd break 'em after to get looſe. 


But as an unſeen Hand -makes all our 
Movements, and what Heaven decrees will come 
lo paſs, notwithſtanding our Tempers or Reſo- 
lutions, one Day as I was riding out a Hawk- 
ing with an unuſual Alacrity, my Heart was 
ſuddenly ſtruck by the Sight of an Object, 


which nothing has been or ever will be able to 


efface; it was a little without the Suburbs of 
Cremona, where at a Garden Door I ſaw a young 
Woman of a raviſhing Beauty. In my firſt 
Rapture I was making up to her, but ſhe in- 
ſtantly ſtept back and ſlapped to the Door. En- 
amoured as I was, you muſt think, that I im- 
mediately ſet about getting ſome Information of 
this charming Perſon, her Parentage, Rank and 
Temper, in a Word every Thing relating to 
her. I found that ſhe was not- married, that 
her Parents were mean and low in the World, 
but that ſhe was a Girl of admirable Diſcretion 


and Virtue, Notwithſtanding this laſt Circum- 
| ſtance I flattered myſelf that it might be only a 


prudent Exterior; for according to the above 


Poet, whom I had by heart, 


It is in vain to think to gueſs 

At Women by Appearances : a 
Tnat paint and patch their Imperfections 
Of intellectual Complexions; 
And dawb their Tempers o'er with Waſhes, 
As artificial as their Faces? 


Or after all, if her Virtue were real, Preſents 


and Promiſes might get the better of it. In 
order 


Cs, 
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order to this I got three of her own Sex to go 
to her and fee] how her Pulſe beat, they went 
in a Coach under pretence of taking a Walk in 
the Garden, but after crying hey every Way, 


and employing all their Art, ſhe eluded their In- 
timations, and kept herſelf on a Referve which 
baffled all their Attacks. 

On the Miſcarriage of this Stratagem, as my 
Paſſion held me continually on the Rack, I de- 
termined to go thither in Perſon, and as the 
Sight of a Man might alarm my Charmer, I 
prevailed on the ſame Perſons to take me with 
them in a Woman's Dreſs, for beſides my hav- 
ing Nothing at that Time of a Beard, there was 
a Bloom in my Face, which left very little Dif- 
ference between me and my Female Compani- 
ons; this Viſit, as it — my Paſſion, fot 

ave a new turn to it, the diſtinguiſhing Civility 

e ſhewed me, her obliging Speeches, her 
natural Addrefs in checking ſome Sallies of Plea- 
ſantry, perhaps a little too free, 'charmed me 
beyond what can be conceived ; 1 was fo affect- 
ed at this extraordinary Union of Beauty, Wit, 
Chearfulneſs, Reſerve and Virtue in ſo obſcure 
a Condition, that to have lived any longer with- 
out her, I am certain would have had the worſt 
of Conſequences on me; and careleſs of the 
Clamours of my Relations and the Cenſures of 
the World, I married her, and retired with her 
to this Seat, where we lived in a continual Sun- 
!hine of Affection without the leaſt Cloud of 
Coldneſs or Diſquietude ; whenever I had ftaid 
dut late a hunting, as ſometimes would happen, 
at my Return, I found her dear Eyes ſtill wer 
with Dears from her Apprehenſion that ſome- 


thing might have befallen me; and how often, 


prelling her ſoft lilly Hand, have 1 repeated the 
2 G 3. following. 
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following Lines to her, while gentle Smiles ma- 
nifeſted a Heart glowing with the like Senti- 
ments. 


Oh Marriage! Happieſt, eaſieſt, ſafeſt State ? 
Let Debauchees and Drunkards ſcorn thy Rites, 
Who in their nauſeous draughts and luſts profane, 
Both * and Heav'n by whom thou wert or- 
dain'd. | 
How can the Savage call it loſs of Freedom, 
Thus to converſe with, thus to gaze at 
A faithful beauteous Friend ?--- 
Bluſh not, my Fair One, that my Love applauds 
. - thee. 
Nor be it painful to my wedded Wife, 
That my full Heart o'erflows in praiſe of thee. 
Thou art by Law, by Intereſt, Paſſion, mine. 
Paſſion and Reaſon join in love of thee. 
Thus through a World of Calumny and Fraud, 
We paſs both unreproached, both undeceiy'd ; 
While in each other's Intereſt and Happineſs, ' 
We without Art our Faculties employ, 
And all our Senſes without Guilt enjoy. 


Surely fix more happy Years were never known 
by any Pair on Earth; it is not in Nature that 
there can be any more happy ; at length God 
permitted ſuch delicious Beginnings to be ſuper- 
_ ceded, perverſed, and totally overthrown by: 

molt foul and atrocious Act of Ingratitude ; an 
Act which none but a baſe born Soul could hav 
projected. | 

In the Neighbourhood lived a Man of lov 
Birth and Circumſtances, but with a kind 0 
Wit, a ſmattering of Muſic and Poeſy, of which 

J was paſſionately fond, and ſome Talents bu 
w= Eh ſerved to cover a great many ill Qual 
ties 
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ties; I took him into my Houſe, as a Compa- 
nion of the Solitude in which I lived before my 
Marriage ; I cloathed him like a Gentleman, 
he ſat at my Table, and all my Servants were 
ordered to treat him with Reſpect; I always 
took him a hunting with me; but ſince my 
Marriage, from a wicked View of having an 
Opportunity to talk with my Wife, he has de- 
clined it, or returned Home on ſome feigned 
Pretence. It was natural for Suſpicions to ariſe, 
but from the Diſagreeableneſs of his Perfon and 
Behaviour, I uſed to laugh at them, and from 
the Conſideration of my Wife's Virtue, I blam- 
ed my Suſpicions as injurious to her; however, 


though much more from a Regard to Decency, 


than any other Reaſon, I gave him to underſtand 
that his going a hunting would be agreeable to 
me. Since that Time I have never gone a 


hunting, but the following Night was diſturbed © _ 


with the Appearance of a Spectre, ſetting all 
the Dogs a barking and frightening my Family. 
Such an extraordinary Event of courſe occaſion- 
ed me, however tired, to riſe, and range the 
Garden in ſearch of the Spectre. Every Time 
I fallied forth on theſe Expeditions, my Wife 

always locked and bolted the Chamber Door on 
the inſide, never opening it, till my Return, 
when ſhe ſurely knew by my Voice it was me; 
this ſhe did, as ſhe ſaid, for fear of the Spectre; 
at length it occurred to me, that whenever my 
ill choſen Companion left me a hunting, the 


Apparition was ſure to ſhew ſelf the following 


Night. One Day, after a Hunt, I ordered one 
of my Men to polt himſelf towards Midnight, 
at the Garden Gate, and punctually to watch 


the Apparition; having taken this Precaution, 
my Wife and J retired to our Bed Chamber, 


myleat 
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myſelf big with Expectation whether the Phan- 
tom would make its Appearance as uſual ; in 
theſe Muſings was I dozing, when the Hounds 
ſet up a barking intermixed with Howlings lou- 
der than ordinary, which it ſeems was owing to 


ſome terrifying Additions, which the Spectre 
had made to his Garb, with this I ſtarted from 
my Bed and haftened to the Servant whom I 


had poſted at the Garden Door; | ſoftly, Sir, 
ſaid he to me, on ſeeing. me, this 'Ghoſt 
is nothing but a Trick: of your favourite 
Cornelio, and whilft you: are beating about the 
Garden, the Dog goes to my Lady's Room, I 
ſuppoſe on no good Buſineſs, for it muſt be ſome 


| Devil or other that helps him to get in; at leaſt 
I do not know how he manages it; this Iknow, . 
that what I ſay is true, and it is not of to Day, 
or Veſterday only, that I have perceived this 
Intrigue. Unhappily I was ſo inflamed with 


Rage at theſe Words, that collaring the Block- 
head, 1 gave him feveral ſtabs with a Poinyard 


ſaving, Take this that you may not tell it to others, 


and for not telling it me before. The dead Body 


I dragged into a Kind of Cellar near the Place, 


and in order to conceal my violent Perturbation 


at this Information, I flowly walked back, and 


endeayoured that my Trouble might not appeat ; 


when I had reached the Door, I called to my 
Wife, who affecting to be extremely frightened, 


aſked me, if it was not the Spectre, and bid me 
tell her Maiden Name, that the might be ſure 


zit was I, and not the Spectre mimioking my 


Voice. My Emotions, it ſeems were not to be 
concealed, ſo manifeſtly apyearing in my Face, 
that ſhe immediately cries out------Oh God ? 
My Dear, what ails you------What a ſad Alte- 
ration in your Looks! I wiſh the Phantom was 


chained 


e 576! ©. 
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chained down in Hell for throwing you into ſuch 
a Diſorder. I diſſembled as well as I could, 
which you muſt think was aukwardly, ſaying, 
it would ſoon be over, and we both betook our- 
ſelves to Bed ; I am not aſhamed to own that 
her feigned Tenderneſs and Endearments, to 
remove my Diſquietude, brought me into ſome 
doubt of that Intelligence which had hurried me 
to ſuch a ſanguinary Action; the Night was paſt 
in the moſt torturing Agitations and Conflicts. 
At length wiſhed-for Day-light came, and 
ſtifling the 1 of rankling Paſſions, which 
preyed on me, I called up Cornelio, and my 
hunting Servants; we ſet out, but the whole 
Day had no Manner of Sport, either with my 
Dogs or Birds, which was ſo very unuſual that 
J looked on it as an ill omen. Towards the 
Evening the perfidious Cornelio, complained of 
being quite ſpent, one of his villainous Preten- 
ces for going Home, and I took adyantage of it, 
direCting him to tell my Wife, that ſhe might 
not expect me that Night, as I'was going after 
one of my Birds, which had ſtrayed. The 
Wretch went away, mightily pleaſed with his 
Commiſſion, leaving me under a violent Per- 
plexity how to proceed. At the fall of Night 
I ſent my Men after the Falcon I had loft 


And when from End to End — 
Night's Hemiſphere had veil'd th' Horizon round, 
The filent Seaſon, when the Happy take 
Repoſe, and only Wretches are awake, 


J galloped Home, and got into the Houſe * 


means of a Key I had taken with me; the fit 


Place I made for was Cornelios Chamber, but 
inſtead of finding him, there was only a lighted: 
43 | | Candle 
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Candle on the Table, which I took, and more 
inflamed by this Circumſtance, I eagerly run 
about hith prying Eyes, looking every 2 
till paſſing through a Room, under mine and 
wy Wife's Bed-chamber, I obſerved a Ladder, 
which I found fixed at an opening in the Wall 
of the Bigneſs of a Man's Body, concealed un- 
der an old Picture, I immediately turned afide 
the Ladder to prevent the Villain's Eſcape, and 
afterwards ran up to the Chamber calling out 
with a loud Voice, open, open immediately ; 
my Wife indeed complied with my Impatience, 
for the Words were no ſooner out of my Mouth, 
than the Door was opened. But Corneizo had 
been no leſs alert in making his Eſcape z on 
thinking himſelf ſecure of the Ladder, in his 
Haſte he fell down, and broke both his Legs; 
F left the Room without giving my Wife a Look 
and ran down in queſt of her Gallant, whom I 
found dragging himſelf along like a hamſtrung 
Bull. Receive from me, thy injured Patron, 
the Deſerts of thy Ingratitude, at theſe Words, 
I ſtabbed him ſeveral Times with my hunting 
Dagger; I dirted my Hands fo far as to hang 
him up at the very Ladder he had made Uſe of 
to injure me; thence goaded on by Fury, I 
flew again up to the Bed-chamber to do myſelf 


juſtice on my Wife, but at Sight of her, believe 


me, Sir, the Dagger dropped out of my Hand, 
and though Indignation {till flamed in me, the 
charming Modeſty of her Looks, the awful 
Beauty of her Perſon, diſabled me from perpe- 
trating its Inſtigations. At length I ſhut her 


DE ap in a Vault with her Minion's Corpſe, and 


nd her Hands and Feet, and having before 


Her cat out the Villian's Heart,---Sir, you feem- 


ſhocked at my Procedure, but a Wife is neve 
3 | to 


r 
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to be forgiven, and I thinkat is alſo the Maxim 
in your Country, I laid: the Heart between 
them, that what ſhe had ſq much loved might 
be always before her Eyes. To the ſame Se- 

ulchre or Priſon I alſo dragged the Body of the 
Spy whom I had ſtabbed, ſaying to her, here is 
the Witneſs of thy Guilt; I went back more 
than once firmly determined to make an End 
of her at once, but never could imbrue my 
Hands in her Blood; en certainly it were 
better for her, and perhaps leſs cruel in me, that 
ſhe ſhould die by the Point of a Dagger, than 
to linger in a loathſome Place, hungry and 
thirſty. For her daily Allowance of Food is no 
more than Half a Pound of coarſe Bread, and 
a little Water. It is now about a Fortnight 


ſince ſhe has ſeen the Sun, or that we have ex- 


changed a ſingle Word, for I go myſelf to carry 
the Pittance. I was laying, Sir, that it was no 
more than a — ut to me, Sir, the 

Happineſs and ſome Re- 
mains of Love, make it ſeem Ages. 
Such, Sir, is my horrible Condition; an 


this it is that makes me envy thoſe: born of an 


obſcure Birth, below the Notice of the Publick, 


that I might betake myſelf to a Deſert ; 


; 


Some lonely Place where Adders neſt in Winter, 
Loathſome and venomous ; where Poiſons hang 
Like Gums againſt the walls, whereWitches meet 
By Night, there wretched would I inhabit, 
And live up to the Height of Deſperation. 


And ſince I have gone ſo far, as to make known 
to you what never paſſed beyond my Lips, and 
J was even almoſt afraid to think of, I would 
fain have you yourſelf ſee that 2 fatal 
bl! | bject, 
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Object, which has acted fo foul a Part with me, 
has deitroyed the moſt brilliant Plan of Felicity, 
and on whom Honour will not allow me to caft 
a Look of Reconcilement, no, nor of Pity. 

The Words were no ſooner out of his Mouth, 
than without ſtaying for my Conſent, he ſnatch- 
ed up a Candle, beckoning to me to follow him. 
After crofling a Garden, - he opened the Door 
of this Tonib of the Living and Dead, which 
preſented to me the moſt horrid and moving 
Sight that ever I or any other beheld ; here lay 
a Body all over blood and pierced with ſeveral 
Wounds, there another bruiſed and mangled, 
with a wide Gaſh under the Ribs, and the Heart 
lay on a Piece of Board directly before one of 
the fineſt Faces which Beauty ever decked ; but 
a Circumſtance which not a little affected me, 
was, that two or three Dogs, following us, 
made up to their diſtreſſed Miſtreſs, licking her 
Hands and Face ; this was a Sight which 1 
perceived the obdurate Huſband was not proof 
againſt. 2 

I laid hold of this Interval of ſoftneſs, ſaying 
to him : hitherto, Sir, T have liſtened. without 
interrupting you, not a Word have I offered to 
ſay concerning what you have been pleaſed to 
communicate to me; this Caution I obſerved, 
partly as thinking you was not * nor in 
a Condition to anſwer me with much Propriety, 
-and likewiſe expecting, that at length, you 
would give me leave to ſpeak ; well Sir, an- 
ſwered he, you may, and whatever\wbu ſhall 
think proper to ſay, I am ready to hear; en- 


couraged with theſe Words and his pleaſant. 


Look, the happy Effect of reviving Tenderneſs, 
all my uneaſineſs vaniſhed, and I ſpoke to him 
in the following Manner : You ha /e acknow- 
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ledged, Sir, that the firſt Impreſſion of Love 
that you felt for your Spouſe on ſeeing her, was 
ſo deep that nothing has been nor ever will be 
able to efface it; the Cauſe of ſo deplorable a 
Cataſtrophe, is too tender a point for me to 
touch on; be your Suſpicion juſt, or otherwiſe, 
certain it is, for I have it from your own Mouth, 
that except theſe two Wretches, the Victims: of 
your Revenge, it is known to no Perſon on 
Earth, and with them the Secret is fafe. You 
are ſenſible, Sir, that Honour and Infamy do 
not conſiſt in what we ourſelves know or think, 
but in what the Public knows, or thinks, elſe 
| fear many muſt fly from the Society of their 
own Species and haunt with. Beaſts, to which, 
by Profligacy, Iniquity or Profaneneſs they have 
debaſed themſelves; by the Death of theſe two 
Men, you are ſure that this unhappy Event is 
buried in eternal Silence; here is your Spouſe 
ſtill living, perhaps ſhe may, all this while be 
innocent; and your inability to accompliſh your 
Revenge on her by a Weapon, to me appears 
to favour ſuch a 8 other Reaſons 1 
pals over, only pray take Notice of the Com- 
miſeration and Fondneſs of thoſe poor Dogs, 
thoſe dumb Animals, how they jump about her, 

and Iick her Hands. þ wy 
Before the Huſband could make me any An- 
ſwer his Spouſe prevented him, and with a faint 
Voice, as indeed coming from a Tomb ſhe 
drew out the following Words: Sir, your good 
Intentions, I muſt thank you for, but they are 
to no purpoſe; to live is not my Deſire, not 
the moſt glittering Enjoyments of the World 
Hould bring me back into it; yet as ſo ſtrange 
an Event will not eaſily depart from your Re- 
membrance, and you may relate it töô others, I 
H j woud 
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would have you informed of the Truth ; -even 
in this horrid Abode, it gives me great Pleaſure, 
that, on one Hand, my Huſband may not be 
Charged with Cruelty, nor I branded with an 
Infamy which I have not deſerved. 

Theſe two Men, whom you fee lying here, 
both deſerved the Death they metywyith, one for 
telling a Thing which he had neither ſeen, nor 
could ſee; and the other not for the Crime he has 

committed, but for the intended commiſſion of 
it; his foul Ingratitude to injure my Spouſe 
than whom no Man had a more kind Benefac- 
tor : that he did ſometimes come and talk with 
me in my Huſband's Abſence JI do not deny, but 
as in all his Words and Behaviour he kept with- 
in the ſtricteſt Decency, I took no Umbrage; 
the Night indeed, that Night which I ſay was 
fatal to the Wretch and me, was the firſt Time 
Lever ſaw him in my Bed-Chamber ; and then, 
to my great Amazement and Fright, I ſaw him 
come from behind a large Picture; I aſked with 
becoming Indignation, how he could dare to 
come into my Povin at ſuch a Time, and was 
on alarming the Houſe, when I heard my Huſ- 
band's Voice at the Door. Since he has brought 
you hither, Sir, he may rehearſe to you the 
ſequel if he has not already; fo I leave you to 
judge, whether my Behaviour which I have 
uniformly kept to for above ſix Vears, that | 
have had the Honour to be married to him, war- 
rants ſuch Suſpicions; and had I been ſo aban- 
doned as to harbour an Inclination to diſhonour 
a Huſband, my F wing f whom J prize above 
all the Crowns in the World, I put it to him- 
ſelf, whether he thinks me ſo void of good Senſe 
and Diſcretion as to make uſe of thoſe filly low 


Devices, 
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Devices, which have been practiſed; or even, 
whether conſidering the openneſs and freedom, 
in which, by my Huſband's own Order I lived 
with that Wretch, there was any need of them. 
Any farther Juſtification of myſelf would be 
needleſs, and I hope my Huſband, his Honour 
being alſo _— will forgive this Plea 


againſt tho uſpicions which immediately in- 


flamed him, and in ſome meaſhre wille 
his Treatment of nie; a Treatment mu 
than preſent Death: and would it not Mit 
your Humanity, I could with the ſame Sin 
and Truth which has accompanied the prgce 
ing Words, intreat you to exhort him to put a 
ſudden Period to ſuch an horrible Life, Ander 
which never human Creature lingered befofE. | 
dhe ended, and the Tears which roſe in her 
Huſband's Eyes at her beginning to ſpeak, and 
encreaſed as. ſhe went on in her Vindication, 
declared the powerful Effect of her Words: 
and now his Procedure appeared to him in a 
very different Light. 9 to improve this 
happy Change in behalf of ſuffering Innocence, 
I faid to him, well, Sir, what think you of all 
this ? he anſwered, dropping his Arms, in token 
of Grief and Confuſion, as I gave ou Liberty 
to ſay what you thought fit, ſo now you have 
the Fung Liberty to do what you ſhall think beſt 
or me; inſtantly I did what I thought beſt, I 
cut the Cords from this innocent Victim, but 
ſhe having no longer ſupport, ſuch as it was, 
fell into my Arms and ſunk down on the 
Ground, where ſhe ſat as if to recover her 
n greatly impaired by the Injuries and 
adiſhips the had undergone, Now the Huſ- 
bing faw his Precipitancy in all its Horror, and 
Kruck with the Conſequences of it, the horrid 
* H 2 Scene 
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Scene then before hi! (threw himſelf down 


by her, kiſſing her Has, and in an Agony / 
entreated her to forgive his Barbarity; here thy 
poor Lady, through weakneſs or rapturou 
Emotions at the Return of her Huſband's A, 
ſections, fainted away to all Appearance, irre. 
coverable. The Huſband ſtarted up and ra 
into the Houſe, I believe morewagerly, than 
hen he was, buſieſt about his Wenge ; - ſome 
= Tok be breaght back with him, had-a mof 
5 * rful Effect; all the Charms of his beau 
t Spouſe ſoon kindled up anew, thougi 
ſomewhat impaired by meagerneſs; then open. 
Y ing the fineſt, Eyes in the World towards her 
F  Huſbagd : Alas, Sir, do you then bring m 
#4 e Life? to me it is happy only” as 0 
-love me, Mine depends on yours, dear infired 
T Creature. I took the Liberty to interrupt*thek 
: Endearments, ſaying, it was ne Time for mud 
talking, ſo raiſing her up, we carried her i 
our Arms from that infectious Place to Ne 
Apartment, where by further Care ſhe Was de 
*Hvered from the Danger which during her Sys 
_ "rapes ſeemed to have overcome her. Ire next 


Bay I was for taking my leave, but could no 
withſtand the preſſing Inſtances of this happy 
Pair, that I ſpent three whole Weeks wit 
them, no Body knowing what was become d 
me, but during which 1 had the. Pleaſure. | 
ſeeing the Lady recover her Complexion, the 
Huſband his Cnearfulnels, the ſervants thei | 

| 

| 

| 


Speech, and the Garden its Elegancy. + 
Fye on their vile, inhuman Halian and Span 
Maxims, cried Arietta, why did you not bring 
the jealous Murdeter to the Wheel ? I blels m 
Stars, I was born in that happy Land of cdj 
gal indulgence, dear France. * Rt 
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Give me leave, dear Author to make a ſhort 
Animadverſion on your laſt Piece, at the ſame 
Time acknowledging the Pleaſure, which I have 
received from your imaginative Talents. Does 
not the divine Horace, lay it down as a Rule, 


Fifa voluptatis cauſa fint proxima veris + 
Nec quodeungque volet poſeat fibi fabula creat. 


But Duce take my pedantic Latin; J aſk par- 
don, Ladies, the meaning of it is : CES |. 


Would you divert? the probable maintain, 
Expect not Credit to a monſtrous Scene. 


Now the loving Lady intombed with two 
dead Scoundrels is ſufficiently monſtrous; for is 
it ſuppoſeable that any Perſon could live a Fort- 
night ſhut up with two dead Carcaſſes, and eſ- 
pecially in ſo hot a Climate as that where the 
Scene is laid; the noxious Effluvia muſt certain- 
ly have deſtroyed Life. 

Lovely Arietta, I have a Word to you, faid- 
Lentulus however ſhocking this miſtaken Huſ- 
band's Treatment of his Wife appears to you, 
the Exceſſes of Revenge, in a Spaniſh Lady of 
whom J have read in a very elegant and credible 
Writer, will not.I fancy, be condemned by 

with ſuch Heat and Acrimony. The Story 

is this: An Engl Gentleman, who in 2 Ren- 

counter by Night, in the Streets of Madrid, 

had the Misfortune to kill his Man, fled into 
a Church-Porch for Sanctuary. Leaning againſt- 

the Door, he was ſurpriſed to find it open, and 
a glimmering Light in the Church; he had the - 

Courage to advance towards the Light, but wal 
ſomething ſtartled at the Sight of a W in 
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white, who aſcended from the Grave, with a 
bloody Knife in her Hand. The Phantom 
3 up to him, aſked what he did there? 
He told her the Truth without reſerve, imagin- 
ing it was a Ghoft, who would hardly deliver 
him to the Hands of Juſtice, or that the Truth 
might be-already known to an Inhabitant of the 
ſpiritual World: upon which ſhe ſpoke to him 
in the following Manner: Stranger, thou art 
in my Power: I am a Murderer as thou art; 
know then that I am a Nun of a noble Family. 
A baſe perjured Man ruined me, and boaſted of 
it. I ſoon had him diſpatched ; that did not 
ſatisfy me, I have bribed the Sexton to let me 
into the Villain's Grave, and have cut out his 
falſe Heart from his Body; and thus I uſe a 
Traitor's Heart. At theſe Words ſhe tore it in 
pieces and trampled it under her Feet, 

No more Remarks, I pray, ſaid Miranda, 
Diſputes will intrude too far on the Night; thus 
aſter mutual good Wiſhes, the Company. retired. 
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7 T was Midnight deep, and huge Uproar lorded 
it wide, that all the Houſes in Madrid ſhook; 
and the impetuous Rain poured down, as if 

it would ſwell the Manganares to a Danube, 

when Leonora, whom the Violence of the Tem- 
peſt. if not inward Tumults, would not allow 
to cloſe her Eyes, called up her Maid. How, 

Laura, aſleep in ſach a Confuſion of Elements, 

as if Heaven and Earth would come together! 

Would I could fleep ſo? Indeed, fait as a 

Church was I, anſwered Laura; for I know 

nothing of Love, I am content with my Stati- 

on, a better Miſtreſs than mine there is not in - 
all Spain, not a Day paſſes without her giving 
me ſomething or other; then Miſs----, but 

Laurd's intended Panegyric was interupted by 

Leonora's ſtarting out of Bed; and crying out, 

What's that I hear. Oh ! tis certainly his 


* ARivulet running through Parc of Madrid the 


Vale, 
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Voice, it is, it is! Will my Sorrows never 
know an End ? Let's haſten to his Help; then 
throwing a long Mantle over her, ſhe flies-to 
a Door of the Garden, of which ſhe had a key. 
Though the Spaniſh Women are under ſuch 
extreme Conſtraints, the young Quality have a 
ſeparate Apartment, and when once the rigid 
Duegnas are retired, the waiting Maids do as 
their Ladies would have them, without Queſti- 
ons or Remonſtrances. Laura followed her 
Miſtreſs, in a Plight which ſhewed ſhe preferred 
Diligence to Dreſs. Now they had reached the 
Street, one full of the moſt excruciating Fears, 
the other laughing immoderately, at a Time, 
when any other would have ſhuddered. Leonsm 
haſtened towards the Place where ſhe ſtill heard 
that dear Voice, but her Trepidation was ſuper- 
ſeded by another Paſſion, a Man ruſhed on her, 
and thruſting a Handkerchief into her Mouth 
dragged her to a Coach, which ſtood ready, 
Laura meeting with the like rough Treatment, 
it at firſt damped her Sprightlineſs, but on find- 
ing herſelf huddled into the ſame Coach with 
her dear Miſtreſs, ſhe could not forbear ſome 
touches of Pleaſantry on an Adventure naturally 
ſo alarming. | | 
The rapid Swiftneſs of the -Horſes- ſeconded. 
the Ardour of the Conductor of this Attempt, 
And they had rid a great deal of Ground, when 
the Horſes at an unfeaſonable Laſh grew unruly, 
and overturned the Coach; by which Leoncra 
received a Contuſion in her Head; but, as in 
Misfortunes there is ever ſome alleviating Cir- 
cumſtance, 1o this Diſaſter luckily happened 
near the Seat to which Leonora was to be carri- 
ed. Her Depreſſion was ſuch that the wanted 
Spirits to reject: the Hand of one of the Raviſh- 
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ers, whilſt his Friend's complaiſant Offers met 
with a ready conformity from the ſportive Zaura, 
and thus moving on in a profound Sii-nce, 
they arrived at the Seat, all outwardly in the 
fame Condition, wet through, and benumbed 
with Cold, but their Minds agitated with very 
different Emotions. With much. Joy were they 
received, and Leixorh being led into a Chamber 
magnificently furniſhed, three young Women 
immediately brought her Aſſortments of the fineſt 
Linen, dreſſed her Wound, and put her into a 
warm Bed. Suitable Care was alſo taken of 
Laura, but ſhe, after a ſhort nap, roſe and de- 


fired to fit in her Lady's Room and wait her 
"waking. 


Let us now return to Madrid, and take a 
View of the Fate of Aﬀairs there, The Out- 
cries which had rouſed Leanora, awakened alſo 
her aged Father Don Aar, who inſtantly called, 
Up all of ye, go ſe: what's the Matter, there's 
Miſchief in the Street ; it was not long before 


one of his Servants came in with theſe Words: 


Sir, juſt before the Door lies a Gentleman all 
i ove: — and ſeemingly at his laſt Gafp, I 
* wiſh it be not Don Pedro d' Aguilar, Don 
Pedro, cried the old Gentleman in an Agony, 
bring him up into this Room, and let a Surge- 
on be ſent for this Moment. His Lamentations 
over the wounded Gentleman are not to be ex- 
preſſed, and, indeed, to all outward Appearance 
he ſeemed irrecoverable, Had it been his own 
don he could not have been more affected. A 
Surgeon, after examining and dreſſing his 
Wounds, directed that ever Thing about him 
ſhould be ſtill, and he himſelf forbid to ſpeak, 
adding that the following Day would, in a 
Meaſure, ſhew, whether he was for Life 

'4 Or 
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or Death. Don Pedro being ſomething reco- 
vered from the Deliquium occaſioned by the 
© great Loſs of Bloody ſaid to an Attendant, pray, 
where am I, what Place is this? Be eaſy, an- 
ſwered Leonoras Father, were you in your own 
* Houſe, you would not be taken more Care of, 
compoſe yourſelf, it is the Surgeon's Directions 
that you ſhould not ſpeaæ. | 


Now radiant roſe the panel King of Day, 
Rejoicing inthe Eaſt, . ay | 


Vet did not the gladdening Sun diſperſe all 

the Horrors of this direful Night. Leonord's 
Governeſs miſſing her precious Charge, fan 
about | 


Raving with all the Tranſports of Deſpair, 
She wept, ſhe beat her Breaſt, ſhe tore her Hair, 


TL eonora, Leonora, where is my deareſt Lady--- 
alas! I cannot bear RN 2 
treacherous Wretch--- ; 
Don Alvar, at theſe Bewailings, goes up to 
his Daughter's Chamber, and ſeeing neither 
her, nor her Maid, paternal Fondneſs is turned 
to Rage, he breaks out into a torrent of Impre- 
cations, concluding ſhe had brought a Stain on 
his Family; but the Hour of the King's:Levee 
drawing near, it was abſolutely neceſlary to 
ſuſpend his Concern for his loſt Daughter nd 
aſſaſſinated Friend. He goes to the Eſcarial 
where his Majeſty then reſided, and the firſt 
Perſon he meets is Don Ramir d Aguilar, Fa- 
ther to Don Pedro; they had gone through 
their academical Exerciſes, and made two or 
three Campaigns together, that, on ding; 
ey 
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they wight ſerve their Country in a military 
Capa ity, and the Emulation ſo uſual among 
Courtiers had never tainted their Friendſhip ; 
their Intereſt with the King, they made uſe of 
only in ſupport of each other, | 
his was a moſt, melancholy Meeting, Don 
Ramir's Grief for his Son's Danger was great! 
heightened by his Friend's Agony for the Lots 
of his Daughter, but Regard to the Place, 
checked all violent Effuſions of Paſſion ! Your. 
Daughter has ſuddenly diſappeared, and my Son 
lies at your Houſe * dangerouſly wounded ! 
Whence this double Calamity ? All Madrid 
will be full of it; the beſt we can do, is. to 
obviate any disfavourable Impreſſions which may 
be made on the King ; let us implore the Ex- 
ertion of his Juſtice, and join our Endeavours 
to find out your Daughter and ſave my Son's 
Life. Then Don Alvar related to Don Ramir 
what he knew of this myſterious Event. 5 
Whilſt engaged in mutual Condolances, No- 
tice was given them that the King was awake; 
| they went into the Bed-Chamber. His Ma- 
| jeſty immediately perceived the Diſorder in their 
Minds, and having a Kent Eſteem for them, 
aſked the Occaſion. You ſee, Sire, anſwered 
Don Alvar, two wretched Fathers; laſt Night 
'my Daughter was carried off out of my Houſe, 
and my worthy Friend's Son is deſperately 
wounded, but what aggravates our Misfortune, 
is that the Perpetrators of theſe Villainies are 
unknown; you may depend, replied the King, 
on my Endeavours to bring them to Juſtice. 
Theſe Words were ſcarce out of the Royal. 
Mouth when Don Juan 12 came in, and 
ſeeing who were with the King, ſaid; Sire, 
theſe Gentlemen come for Juſtice, and I for 


Mercy; 


= wo _— —_— 


—_ 5%, aA TL. HP. nad. ec. RS. 4 


- * 


itt 
— 


84 CornTtry EveninGs 
Mercy; one of my Dome!!! 
it is wu Sor emo has wounded the Son of one 


of them, and carried of tne Daughter of the 


other, but woitre- ne has betaken himſelf, on 
my Honour 1 know not. How! interrupted 
the King, wit an awful Frown, your Son has 
committed two iuch Facts] were it not for 
your Age and _— to the State, you 
ſhould: be the Pledge for his Appearance; away 
and find him out, and never offer to ſee my 
Face till he be ſecured. 

At the next Viſit of the Surgeons, Don Pe- 


dro's Symptoms appeared very favourable, and a 


little Time brought his Wounds into ſuch a fair 

Way, that the Surgeon engaged in a Month or 

ſox Weeks Time he would be his own Man 
ain, 

On the other Hand, Leonora, after ſome Hours 
of involuntary Sleep, obtruded, upon her by ex- 
treme Laſſitude, awaked with a deep Sigh, on 
which Laura went to her Bed-ſide, and ſeeing 
Grief deeply impreſſed on all her Lineaments, 
and Tears r from her Eyes, ſaid to her: 
That you have cauſe to grieve I own, but for 
our bleſſed Lady's ſake do not give Way to 
Exceſs, all the Tears in the World will not 
carry you back again to Madrid; if you are 
not at Home, you are in a Houſe, where you 
are treated with the greateſt Tenderneſs and 
Regard. You have indeed been forcibly car- 
ried off ; and is there any Thing fo horrible 
in that, it has been. the Caſe of many a fair 
Lady, the Mandanes, the Clelias, the Cleopa- 
tra's, and many other Princeſſes, were ſerved 
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ms me that 


ſo; and if your Adventures begin like thoſe 
of ſuch Heroins, let us hope that the End will 
not be leſs happy; eome, my dear Lady, be- 

| have 
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© have like yourſelf, Deſpair never mends Mat- 
ters, and the Conditition I ſee you in quite 
unfits me for contriving any: Means for your 
Deliver. d n ben 
It was not ſoon that Leonora was brought to 
any tolerable degree of Serenity, but, at length, 
ſhe ſo far got the better of herſelf, as to it 
of a Viſit from the Lady of the Houſe, whom 
ſhe had not yet ſeen ! If Donna Maria was 
charmed with Leonora, ſhe was equally taken 
with Donna Maria, and ass 


Great Souls by Inſtinct to each other turn, 
Demand Alliance, and in Friendſhip burn; 


_ | Theſe two amiable: Perſons entered into mu- 
tual Confidence ; the firſt in opening her Heart, 
v Donna Marie, Leone having deſired her 
to het her know to Whom ſhe was obliged for 
ſth, extraordinary civilities; my Hiſtory, Ma- 
dam, ſaid ſhe, has nothing worth your Curioſi- 
ty, all the Incidents of it are really low and 
common; and it is only in Compliance with 
your kind MDeſire that I enter on it 
M Father's: name was Don Leis de Luerga; 
thing himſelf ill uſed bythe Emperor Charles 
the Fifth, after his Return from the unſucceſs- 
iub Expedition of Agiers *, he determined to 
* This memorable Expedition was undertaken in 
the Year 154t, in order to chaſtiſe Barbarofſa and 
put a ſtop o the continual Hoſtilities committed by 
the Algerineg on the Coaſt of Spain, The Emperor's 
Forces conſilled of about four Hundred Ships great 
and; ſmall, and . 22,000 regular Troops of ſever al Na- 
lions, Which be landed; and laid Siege 10 HJ giert; 
but by the Reſolution of the Inhabianis, and eſpe+ 
cially a Storm in which bis Fleet ſuffered exceedingly, 
19 one 
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his Poſts, quit the Court, and ſpend the Re- 
mainder of his Life amidſt the Tranquility of 
the Country, ſoon after this Retirement, my 
Mother died, and I was yet but a Child. M 
Father made the Cultivation of my: Infancy his 
chief Care, and he who had led on Regiments 
to Battle, would fit with a Child in his Lap 
teaching me to read, and divert me as a Play- 
fellow of my own Age; I learnt every Thing 
becoming my Birth, and all under my Father's 


Eye; to this very Day the Court is a Place un- 


known to me. Born and bred up in the Coun- 
try, the u is the whole World to me. 
About this Time Don Juan d Avaros was 
diſgraced by Philip the Second, and retired to 2 
Houſe in the Neighbourhood of ours, he had a 
Son nearly of my Age; our Fathers having 
been old Friends and their common Sufferings 
drawing the Tyes of their Amity ſtill cloſer, 
they agreed to 4 + pap it, and unite the Fa- 
milies by a Marriage between Don Franciſco 
Don Fuan's Son and me. At the Beginning of 
our Acquaintance I had thought him a v 
pretty accompliſhed young Gentleman, and it 


ſeems my Perſon had not appeared diſagreeable 
to him, that the Knowledge of this Match, 


filled us both with Joy, and each Family ſhew- 
ed their Approbation by their ſplendid Appear- 
ance at the Ceremony] It is now believe four 


one Hundred and Fifty Ships and near Twenty Gallic 
with all ibe Men, Artillery and Lading went to the 
Bottom, which, with the Diſtreſs' of the Army 
obliged the Emperor to raiſe the Siege, and in bis re- 
turn a ſecond Storm diſperſed his Fleet, not without 


the Loſs of ſome Ships : however if Charles was un- 


ſueceſs ul, his Behaviour was ſuch as may be ſaid to 
have deſerved the moit brilliant'Succe fa. iS | 
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or five Years that we have been married, and 
cvery Day the Hours have danced away with 
12wn upon their Feet, he never has given me 
zy cauſe of Uneaſineſs, and I have always 
conſulted his: Satisfaction. As for our dear Fa- 
thers they died within a little Time of each 
other ; my Huſband, from the King's Temper, 
2 Prince who knows not What it is to forgive, 
concluding that it would be in vain to ſollicit 
Preferment, determined to ſit down quietly in 
the Country, and it was no ſmall Pleaſure to 
him, that I readily aequleſced in a continual 
Receſs, without the moſt diſtant hint of any 
Deſire to ſee the World; ſurely never Mortal 
was more ſurpriſed than I, when one Day he 
aſked me what 1 thought of going to live nearer 
Madrid? a Friend of mine, ſaid he, has a very 
handſome; Houſe near that City, and would not 
be unwilling to exchange it againſt ours. I an- 
ſwered, you know, that agreeable to my Duty, 
I have always made it a Pleaſure to ſuit my Will 
and Diſpoſitions to yours; and do not take it 
amiſs, if I aſk you, as we are uſed. to the Air 
and Situation of our. Houſe, and it being, as it 
were, our native Place, whether we may find 
the like | Pleaſure. and Complacency in that of 
pos Friend? Seeing however, that it would 

agreeable to him I immediately dropped all 
Expoſtulations, and heartily aſſured him of my 
Conſent, and I would not eyen ſo much as go 
and-ſee it, till the Exchange was ſigned and 
ſealed; and this very where you are 
Madam, is the Place. Some accident or other, 
which I know nothing of, brought about an 
uncominon Intimacy between my Huſband, and 
Don Bernard d. Mendoſa ; but here he was every 
Day, and Don Pay told me Yeſterday, that 

ner 1 42 he 
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he had requeſted of him to harbour a young 


Lady, with whom he was paſſionately enamour- 
ed, though not without the Happineſs of being 
acceptable; that her Parents oppoſing the Match, 
ſhe had agreed to an Offer of his to deliver her 
from their "Tyranny, at all Hazards. Mot 
wicked Falſity, interrupted. Leonora My Huſ- 
band added, that as he could not be here him- 
ſelf, he begged that I would perform the Ho- 
nours of the Houſe ; every Reaſon did I call in 
to diſſuade him from a Procedure, culpable in 
itſelf, and which might have very bad Conſe- 
quences; but he ſilenced me with theſe Words, 
I have given my Word, and there is no drawing 
back; you ſee, Madam, that the Tenor cf 
my Life does not exceed what I told you, give 
me leave to deſire that I may know who you 
are; if I have failed in the Reſpect due to you, 
I aſk pardon, and ſhall ſtrive amply to repair 
my Fault, when I have a more particular know- 
ledge of you. | Your kindneſs far ſurpaſſes any 
Deſerts of mine, replies Leonora, I rely on the 
Goodneſs of your Heart, that the Recital of a 
Life more marked with Crofles than yours, will 
not make you repent of your” Courteſy to me; 
and that you will not look upon me as-a Wretch 
whoſe Midfortunes are contagious ; my preſent 
Situation, eſpecially, ſhould make me with my- 
ſelf unknown to every Creature, yet, Madam, 
I cannot refuſe you any Thing; my Family, on 
which I ſhall be very ſhort, is inferior to few in 
Spain; and the Behaviour of my Anceſtors in 
the Morriſh Wars do it great Honour. My 
great Grandfather commanded at the famous 
hiege of Oran, my Grand- father faithfully at- 
4 an m e dreh tended 

* gee a long Account of this Siege in the Life of 
Cardinal Ximenes, the Spaniard: either through Rage 
at 
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tended the Emperor Charles the Fifth in all his 
Expeditions; and that Prince was pleaſed. alſo 
to take advantageous Notice of my Father. 
Amidſt your Country, Solitude, Madam, you 
cannot but have heard of Gharles's extraordinary 
Reſignation of the Empire to his Brother Ferd:- 
nand, and Spain to his Son Philip; this Monarch 
is of a very different Turn from his Father, and 
values himſelf on being what is called, a deep 
Politician : His evenneſs of Temper is really 
aſtoniſbing z when an account was brought him 
of the famous Victory at nto, where a na- 
tural Brother of his, called John of Auſtrio, 
totally defeated the Turkiſh Fleet, all he ſaid, 
was: Don Jobn run à great Riſque, and went 
on reading the Life of his Father which he 
then had in his Hands. h | 
What he ſaid on the Loſs of the formidable 
Fleet ſent againſt E was pretty much of 
à Piece: I ſent 1) Fleet aut 27 Ships and 
Men, and not againſt Winds and K. 5. * Excuſe 
theſe Particulars; I mention them only to give 
you ſome Idea of the King's Temper; but, 2 
more rigid implacable Man never lived; if once 
he imbibes an ill Opinion of any one, that Per- 


at the obſtinate Reſiſtance of the Place, or throngh 
religious Bigotty, put the Inhabitants to the Sword, 
which Cruelty was no ſoorer known at Tremeſen; 
then ell the Chriſtians rhroughout the Kingdom, were 
maſſacred, without dil inction of Age, Sex or Station. 
* This Monarch's Patience was no leſs remarkable 
in private Life: He had ſat up the whole Night with: 
1 Secretary in drawing np a long Letter to the Pope 
of great 1mportanoe';: but when the Secretary had 
finiſhed the Copy, inſtead of Sand he pobred Ink on 
it, now. faid Philip, go" home to your Rel, and we 
wil copy it over again in the Day, | 
ale 12 ſon's 
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ſon's Ruin is certain; nay, the Children ſuffer 
for the Faults often only ſuppoſed, of their Fa- 
thers, and his own Son could not meet with 
any Clemenoy from him, as you will, with 
Amazement, hear in the- Sequel of my Narra- 
twee. 1 7 Ih 5 

Don Alvar de Medina Sidonia, to whom | 
owe my Birth, had married an Heireſs of the 
Houſe of Guꝛmanx. The firſt Fruit of this 
Marriage was a Son, now an Officer in the 
army employed againſt the Flemiſh Rebels +. 
My Name is Leonora Philippina, and the King 
himſelf was my Ged- father. Mly Mother's ex- 
treme Fondneſs induced her to ſpare no trouble 
in the Cultivation of my younger. Vears; and 
rather to pleaſe her, than that they really thought 
ſo, every one who ſaw me cried me up as a 
Nonpareil for Wit and Beauty. -own': fuch 
Compliments elevated me, and very aſſidueus 
was I, by every proper Way, to deſerve them. 
It was not long — had more convincing 
Proofs of my large Share of female Merit, in 
the paſſionate' Addreſſes of many Noblemen; 
but whether it was Indifferency, or Conformity 
to my experienced Mother's. Leſſons. and Injunc- 
tions, all the Incenſe profuſely offered to me by 
my V otaries, made little or no impreſſion on 
me. The Time came when my Inſenſibility 


*- Originally called Cut: of Goodman, of Gothic: de. 
ſcent, and one of the moſt illuſtrious in all Spain. | 
+. The, generous Inhabitants of that Country, now 
called the ſeven united Provinces, who in ike Year 
1579, formed an Union in defence. of the Liberties 
againſt the Tyranny of Spain, and after a War of near 
6 hundred Years.were acknowledged a free independent 
ate · 0 Geis n e 
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melted, and deference to maternal Documents 
was extinguiſhed by a tumultuous Paſſion. 
Philip had negotiated a Mariage between 
Elizabeth'of France, and his Son Don Carlos, 
but on her arrival in Spain, the Heart of that 
phlegmatic Prince was inflamed with her Beauty 
and he married her himſelf; a fignal- Inſtance 


ro be wife and lovez £ 


Is hardly granted to the Gods above. S 


The Infant's * inamoured Mind, calm Region 
once and fil of Peace, now toaſt and turbulent, 
plunged him into an abyſs of Evils ; his lovely 
Bride, he could not bear to ſee his Step-Mother; 
his extatic Ideas of ſuch a bliſsſul Marriage, 
had worked up his Paſſions to uncontroulable 
Vehemence. The King did me the Honour to 
pitch on me for one of the Maids of Honour; 
my Aunt had been already made Miſtreſs of the 
Robes, and by her Kindheſs, with the Amuſe- 
ments of a ee Life, and a little Compla- 
cency in being nominated to ſuch a Poſt, ſoon 
diſperſed. my Grief for the loſs of a valuable 
Mother. Her ww; 5 treated me with ſuch 
diſtinguiſhing Goodneſs, that it raiſed a mani- 
feſt Jealouſy among the Rank to which I be- 
longed; and J, to prevent by ill Conſequences, 
carried it with the molt endearing Courtely to 
them and others, and to many did ſome kind 

ices, by my ſuperior Intereſt with her Ma- 
ly that their Combination againſt me ſoon 
00 


took a propitious turn. 


* Ti. N+mz of the King of Spain's younger Sons; 
the Elde& being diſtinguiſhed by the Title of E/ Prin- 
ip. 


Such 
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Such was my Situation, when Orders were 
iſſued for a Bull-feaſt, the Splendour of which 
ſurpaſſed any Thing of the kind ever ſeen in 
Spain,' From the, Queen's own Hands the Vic- 
tor was to receive the Prize, her Picture ſet in 
Diamonds. My Poſt intitled me to a Seat in 
her Gallery. The Cavaliers, indeed, ſhewed 
a very ſpirited Emulation, of which Love ap- 
parently was the Motive“, but at length the 
Honour of the Triumph lay between two, Don 
Bernard de Mendoza, and Don Pedro de Aguilar; 
the former affailing the Bull with more Courage 
than Prudence, was thrown to the' Ground, and 
certainly would have been killed had not Don 
Pedro flew to his Aſſiſtance, and diſpatched the 
Bull. Though I knew neither, but by the 
Shouts of the People, repeating their Names 
with loud, Applauſe. I own Don Pedro's intre- 
pid Generoſity, in 1 ſuch a fierce Crea- 
ture, prepoſſeſſed me in his Favour, and exceed- 
ingly rejoiced was I at his Succeſs. He pre- 
ſented. himſelf on his Knees before the Queen, 


In Times of Chivalry the Knights 
Won all their Ladies Hearts in Fights : 
And cut whole Giants into Fritters, 

To put them into amorous Twitters; 

Whoſe ſtubborn Bowels ſcorn'd to yield, 

Until their Gallants were half kilyd : 

But when their Sides were drubb'd fo ſore, 

They durſt not wooe one Combat more, 

The Ladies Hearts began to melt, 

Subdu'd with Blows: their Lovers felt. 

So Spaniſh Heroes, with their Lances, 

At once wound Bulls, and Ladies Fancies. 

And he acquires the nobleſt Spouſe 

Who widows greateſt Herds of Cows. 
HupiBRAs:" 
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who, to the Prize added a gracious Compli- 
ment, at which ſhe had a moſt admirable Fa- 
lent. Whilſt the Queen was ſpeaking to him 
he caſt a look at me. Oh Look fatal to my 
Repoſe ! | | 


A Change ſo ſwiſt what Heart did ever fell 


I then became the Prey of a melancholy Pen- 
ſweneſs; it affected my Temper; my Com- 
plexion grew wan, and I fell away to a Shadow. 
My Royal Miitreſs was concerned at it, the 

oung Court Ladies conſcious of my ſuperiority 
in point of Beauty, made it a Matter of Plea- 
ſantry, and I was perfectly angry with myſelf; 
yet for all that others could ſay to me, or my 
own Reaſonings, I continued in the ſame mo- 
piſh Condition. "$7 6 
In the mean time, no Conſideration could 
abate Don Carlos's Paſſion for the Queen. There 
was no ſpeaking to her, and I really believe it 
was more than he could have done; for thaugh 
he had all the Heat and Vehemence of indulged 
Youth, the Sght of Elizabeth ſtruck him with 
an awful Timidity. One Day meeting me 
alone, young Lady, fays he, Don Carlos requeſts 
your Pity; 3 ſome ſurpriſe at theſe Words 
ſrom ſuch a Perion, do not be uneaſy, your 
Heart is out of the Queſtion; many of your Sex 
indeed, would not reliſh my Frankneſs, ima- 
gining themſelves the Objects of univerſal Ho- 
mage, but beſides the Goodneſs of your Heart, 
you, I know, are far from that fantaſtic Self- 
conceit. In a Word, ſweet Lady, it is your 
Mediation which I requeſt: I ſhall owe m 
Life to you, if you will be pleaſed only to tell 
the Queen that the unfortunate Don Carlos. 


4 Sir, 
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Sir, interrupted I, ſuch a Meflage would by no 
means become me, and as !'ttle does it to offer 
you any Advice: Forgive, therefore my Free- 
dom in telling you, that you ſhould ſtifle a 
Paſſion which diſturbs your whole Life, and 
never can ſucceed; beſides the King's inflex1ble 
Temper and the Queen's nice ſenſe of Decency, 
which would not allow her to give you a Hear- 
ing, Nature and Virtue oppoſe your Sentiments; 
and to Virtue, every Deſire, every. Enjoyment 
ſhould be readily ſacrificed ; there lies our Hap- 
pineſs and Franquillity: Your Secret however, 
ſhall not be diſcloſed by me, and I with that all 
whom you have intruſted with it, may prove 
equally true ; but give me leave to add that the 
King is ſuſpicious, you are not without Ene- 
mies, your Behaviour is watched, and my Fears 
for you are greater than it may be prudent to 
expreſs. Your: Fears] anſwered the Prince 
haſtily, . what can you imagine more dreadful to 
me, than not to be beloved: by the Queen? Is 
it not even out of my Power ſo much as to let 
her know my Paſſion? As to my Father's put- 
ting me to Death, a thouſand Lives would 1 
willingly reſign for one favourable Look----For 
God's Sake, Sir, interrupted I again, let us 
break off, ſhould we be over-heard or ſeen, it 
would be certain Ruin to us both. The un- 
fortunate Prince did not conform to my Advice, 
and his fatal Paſſion for the Queen reached 
Philip, who, as | | 


Love and a Crown no rivalſhip can bear, 


under colour of the Prince's turbulent Diſpoſi- 
tion, and his importunate Solicitation for the 
Command of the Army acting againſt the _ 
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of the Low Countries, firſt put him under a very 
ſevere Confinement, where a flow Poiſon was 
mixed with his Food, and even rubbed on his 


Cloaths and Linen; however, no Effect of this 


attrocious Practice declaring itſelf, and the 
King's Jealouſy being impatient, it was notified 
to the unhappy Prince that he muſt chuſe in 
what Manner he would die; and this was to be 
blooded to Death in a warm Bath; after ſome 
religious Ceremonies, the Prince with more of 
Reſentment than Fear in his Deportment, went 
into the Batb, and the Veins of his Arms and 
Legs being opened, he deſired to be leſt with 
only one Attendant, and gradually expired with 
the Queen's Picture in his Hands, and his Eyes 
continually fixed on it. You may perhaps not 
have heard of the uncommon Regard which the 


City of Madrid paid to him, requeſting of the 


King that they might bear'the Expence of his 
Funeral, which was very | ſplendid, with the 
following Epitaph. To tbe ſacred Memory of 
* Charles Prince of both Spains, of two Sicilies, 
&« of the Belgick and Ciſalpine Gauls, Heir to 
« the new-found- World, incomparable for Great- 


© neſs of Soul, Liberality, and Love , Truth.” 


It was remarked that the King ſaw the Proceſſ- 
on from a Window of his Palace, and ſhewed 
no more Concern than if a Regiment of his 
Guards had been marching by. 
Don Bernard, had 1 ſo taken up with 
the Deſire of gaining the Prize of the Bull- feaſt 


as not to caſt an Eye towards the Queen's Gal- 


lery. His Heart was then free, and unhappily 
for me, I was the Fair One, as the Men's 
Phraſe is, to whom he determined to offer up 
his Liberty. . 

"Notwithſtanding the ſtrit Guard and Con- 


ſtraint obſerved in the Palace of our Queen, he 


found 
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found means to procure a Confident there, and 
one Night near Bed-time, to my Surpriſe I per- 
ceived on my Pillow a Letter, which, imagin- 
ing it to be conyeyed thither by an artifice of 
Don Pedro, I haſtily opened. but how great 
was my Vexation and Reſentment at finding 
theſe Words: u 915. 4 


*-Mapan, = 

$ I Saw you on the Day of the Bull-feaſt, and 
* to me you appeared the moſt lovely Perſon 
in the World; the Luſtre of your Charms 
from my dazled Eyes inſtantly paſſed to my 
„Heart; and to this Diſorder in me Don Pedr, 
* owed his Victory, not leſs than to his perſo- 

nal Courage. But, Madam, I was to be 
vanquiſhed, and to wear Chains, and thanks 
to Love that it is your Chains Jam to wear, 
The Ardour of my Paſſion will not permit me 

to defer making it known to you; never did 
Love riſe higher, but never was there a more 
adorable Object. My Birth, the Wealth and 
Intereſt of my Family I will paſs. over, Love 
is all that I ſhall mention to, you, as I would 

owe your precious Heart to yourſelf alone; 

on your Anſwer depends the Life or Death of, 
Nt bis D. Bernard. 


5 
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Don Bernard's Loye appeared to me fo full oi 
Effrontery, and his Manner of declaring; it ſo 
. preſumptuous, that I at firſt conceiyved a low 
Opinion of him, but his. laſt Action'has kind- 
led in me an eternal Hatred: One Thing indeed 
which put me the more out of Humour was, 
that a man totally indifferent to me, ſhould run 
ſuch Riſks to acquaint me of his Love: hilt? 
Don Pedro, whoſe Janguiſking Looks b4@ het 
1 © 1 1 1 ine dd „ Mad 
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with ſuch ſympathizing Returns from me, ſhould 
give himfelf no further Concern. This vexed 
me extremely; and I was for diſcharging my 
Chamber maid, Don Bernard's Confident, but 
refleing:that it might be productive of diſa- 
greeable Conſequences, I contented myſelf with 
—_—_— her; Madam, anſwered ſhe, 
trembling, I was in the wrong, but Don Her- 
nard allurcd me with a poſitive Air, that I had 
nothing to fear, and that you would not be of- 
fended at it; and I proteſt to you, Madam, that 
Don Pedro has been very preſſing with me for a 
like Service, and even with ſome Pieces of 
Gold in his Hand. So, faid I, what you reful- 
ed Don Pedro, you was eafily perſuaded to by 
Don Bernard. Ah, Madam, another Blund-r 
| own, however, with your leave, I will ſoon 
ſet Things to Rights----- My Ferment wes ſuch 
that I made her no Anſwer, but ihe taking my 
Silence for Conſent, within three Days, I rc- 
ceived a Letter from Don Pedro, and by her 
artful Management, I appeared to act no Man- 
ner of Part in it. If Don Bernard's Letter was 
inſulting, that of Don Pedro was ſubwiflive, 
the Expreſſions lively, elegant and impaſſioned. 
— But, Madam, I dwell too long on Trifles, 
it is the Weakneſs of our Sex to delight in re- 
lating the mighty Effects of their Beauty. 

The Deccaſe of my gracious Queen“, occa. 
honed my return to my Father's Houſe, where 


[ had 


* Of this vir:ucus and b. autiful Princeſs? End the 
lollowing Accuunt was collected trom ſeveral Authors. 
A few Month's after the Prince's Dzatt, the Dut- 
cheſs of Alva came ene Mcrning into the Princels's 
Bd. Chamber with ſome Phyſic in her Hind ar d of. 
fered it io her Majeſty, the Queen told her ſhe was 
very well, ſlie had no Occaſion for it, ard would not 
K ike 


98 CouxrRY EveninGs 


I had been ſcarce a Week when Don Alvar, 
coming into my Chamber, told me that Don 
Bernard was paſſionately in Love with me, and 
had made a formal Overture for Marriage ; this 
Alliance, continued my Father, has ſuch an 
advantageous Proſpect, that I was near giving 
my Word, but would not proceed ſo far with- 
out your Conſent, though I make no doubt but 
you look upon it with the ſame Eye. I an- 
ſwered only with Tears, at which he was ſur- 
priſed, but with a truly paternal Tenderneſs 
aſſured me that he would never fo much as hint 
it to me again, and would immediately go and 
thank Don Bernard for the Honour he had in- 
tended his Family : However, my Father rea- 
dily conjectured that my Refuſal of one of the 
beſt Matches in all Spain, muſt neceſſarily pro- 


ceed from ſome previous Engagement. - He 


take it; the Dutcheſs inſiſted on her taking it, and 
the Qucen refuſing it, the Noiſe of their Debate 
brought in the King, he being only in the next 


Chamber. At firſt he ſeemed to blame the Dutcheſ; 


for her Obſtinzcy and want of Reſpect to the Queen, 
but ſhe repreſenting to him that the Potion had been 
recommended to her by the Phyſicians in order to 
promote her Majeſty's happy Deliverance, ſhe being 
at that Time far advanced in her Pregnancy, to ſuch 


Authority the Kirg yielded, ſaying very gently to the 


Queen, This Medicine will do you great good, Sweet. 
heart, it is the Advice of the Phyſicians, you muſt by 
all Means take it. Since it is your Pleaſure, anſwered 
ſhe, I will do ſo. At this he went out of the Room, 
and returned a little While after dreſſed in deep Mourn- 
ing to ſee how ſhe was, but that ſame Day ſhe expired 
amidſt violent Pains and exceſſive Vomitings, the In» 
fant in her Womb was found dead amd ſhrivelled, and 
all its Scull burnt up. She was juſt twenty three Vean 
of Age, and in the higheſt Petſection of Beauty. TT 
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ſifted me, but by my Circumſpection and the 
Addreſs of my Maid, though Don Pedro was 
very often at our Houſe, his Father and mine 
being the beſt Friends in the World, my Father 
never knew any Thing of our Connection; I 
had received ſeveral of his Letters, to which he 
had my Anſwers ; at the Hours they leaſt ſui- 
pected I uſed to ſtand at the Lettice, where I 
had the Pleaſure of ſeeing him and being ſeen 
by him. Don Pedro's Father and mine, as I 
have juſt now ſaid, were intimate Friends ; but 
the former not being Rich, and Don Pedro ex- 
3 large Inheritance from an aged Aunt, 
this reſtrained him from any formal Declaration 

until her Death. | | 
My Paſſion was daily encreaſing, and the 
Conftraint in which I lived only added Fuel to 
the Fire. In the mean Time Don Bernard, ex- 
aſperated at my Refuſal of him, with ſuch a ſu- 
periority of Advantages, of which he had an 
arrogant Senſe, left no Stone unturned to find 
out the Motive. Love makes us ſuſpicious and 
inyentive; concluding ſome Rival ſtood in his 
Way, he ſet Spies to work, and was ſo well 
ſerved by them, that certain Intelligence was 
brought to him of Don Pedro's having been ſeen 
at Midnight about my Father's Houſe, attended 
only by one Servant. Now Don Bernard ſaw 
into the Source of his Diſappointment. An 
Emulation had taken Place in the Breaſt of 
theſe two Gentlemen even in their Infancy, 
and as they grew up it had degenerated into 
Jealouſy and Pique, which went ſo far, that 
Don Bernard perceiving the Prince's Good-will 
towards Don Pedro, no longer appeared at his 
Court; and to owe his Life to his Courage, in 
reſcuing him froin the furious Bull, rankled him 
K 2 extremely 
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extremely ; but at this laſt Diſcovery, he waz 
all in a Flame, and determined to meaſure 
Swords with him the very next Day. However, 
leſt he might fail in his Revenge, he only con- 
tinued to have him narrowly watched. The 
Girl who had ſet my Commerce with Don 
Pedro a going, having caught the Contagion of 
Love, was carried off by her Gallant, which 
threw me in the Arms of her who is now in my 
Service, a drole ſharp Wench, and whoſe Hila. 
rity has preſerved me from a ſettled Melancho- 
lv; ſhe it is who of late has brought me Don 
edro's Letters and delivered him mine. A Spy 
of Don Bernard's obſerving a certain Man often 
to come into the Street where J live, accoſted 
him and making as if he had formerly known 
hin:, took him into a Tavern, where he made 
him ſo drunk, that he rifled his Pockets, and 
took from him a letter of mine to Don Pears, 
the Subſtance of which was as follows, 
SIR, 
My Father has been juſt telling me ſome- 
thinz which is of the utmoſt Conſequence 
you ſhould be informed of; Don Bernarl 
renews his Demand of Marriage with me, 
and his Father has cven made ſuch advantage- 
ous Propoſals as have ſtzggered mine: Fail 
not at the uſual Hour to-morrow Night, 
Means muſt be taken to avoid the Storm 
Which now hangs over us.' 


%% * 03-0” 80” 087. 


LEONORA. 


Don Bernard, as he himſelf has owned to me, 
for it is from him that IJ have theſe Particulars, 
on the Peruſal of my Letter, immediately turn- 
ed his Thoughts to make the moſt of it, 9 
; ot 
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for his Revenge, or his Love. At firſt he was 
for ſhewing it to my Father that he might be 
appriſed of my Deſign, but it occurring to him 
that all he could promiſe himſelf from this Pro- 
cedure would be only the giving me Pain, he 
cloſed up my Letter ſo dextrouſſy, that had 
Don Pedro entertained any Surmiſe he would 
not have perceived it; it happened very fortu- 
nately, that the Man from whom it had been 
taken was yet ina profound ſleep at the Tavern, 
when the Letter was brought back, and it be- 
ing ſlipt into his Pocket, he carried it without 
knowing any Thing of the Trick put on him. 
Yeſterday it was fach dreadful Weather, and 
apprehending it would continue, I ſent word to 
Don Pedro not to come until the next Day. I 
know not whether it was from any miſgiving or 
preſentiment of the Misfortunes hanging over 
me, I deſired him not to run any Riſque, tel ing 
him I had rather forego. the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
him, than to bring him into the leaſt Danger ; 
and at writing this, I was really ſeized with an. 
unaccountable Shuddering all over me; this. 
Letter alſo fell into Don Bernard's Hands ; but 
her® it was by Violence; this he kept; the- 
Meaſures which he had ſchemed requiring the 
cloieſt Secrecy. Thus it happened, that amidit 
ſuch terrible Wind and Rain, Don Pedro came 
to the Rendezvous alone, Whilſt his Rival at- 
tended by a ſervile Friend ſet out from his Houſe 
on foot, leaving Orders ſor his Equipage to 
come to him at a certain Time and Place, and 
having poſted himſelf in ambuth at a little Dit-- 
tance from my Window, he waited till he began 
to fear that the bad Weather would hinder Dan 
Pedro from coming. But unfortunately he was 
miſtaken, and it being very dark Don Pears in 
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haſtening up to my Window bruſhed him, and 
ſtepping back ſaid, Who is here ? whoever you 
are you muſt take yourſelf away; his Voice 
betraying him Don Bernard made anſwer, It is 
you muſt take yourſelf away, unleſs you will be 
ſent out of the World; you are a dead Man if 
ou do not immediately ſwear by the bleſſed 
Virgin and your Honour, that you renounce al| 
Claim to Leonora. Renounce Leonora replied 
Don Pedro, and is it you Don Bernard, that 
ſuch a Demand comes from; let's ſee who beſt 
deſerves her, ſtand to your Guard. Theſe 
Words were ſcarce out of his Mouth when 
Don Bernard's Friend, or rather infamous Ruf— 
han, for Friendſhip ends where Guilt begins, 
falling on him, gave him a ſevere Wound, Ah! 
Scoundrel, cried Don Pedro, have you your 
Bravo's alſo? Don Bernard availing himſelf of 
the Diſorder into which the firſt Wound had 
thrown Don Pedro, gave him a ſecond, which 
intirely diſabled him; and the baſe Wretches, 
after he was lying defenceleſs on the Ground, 
cach gave him a Stab, and were juſt making off 
when the Outcries of Don Pedro ſtruck my 
Ears, and I, alarmed at the Danger of ſuch a 
valuable Life, inconſiderately ran down into 
the Street, as if in _ ſuch a Caſo I could be of 
any Service. 200 
Non Bernard knew me by the Light of a 
Taper which I had in my Hand, and unluckily 
for me his Coach, which, in the Way to the 
Place appointed, could not avoid going through 
our Street, paſſed by in the very Inſtant, and 
he putting an impious Conſtruction on what 
was mere Accident, you ſee, ſays he, Madam, 
that Heaven favours my Deſign ; at the ſame 
Time Zgura and, myſelf were forcibly put * 
: 3h e 


— I was fo faint, 
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the Coach. Don Bernard has further told me 


that he had before determined to carry me off, 


and knowing that I uſed often to walk in m 
Father's Garden, pretty late at Night, he had 
laid his Plot ſo well, that his Deſign had taken 
Effect only a few Days beforehand. He enter- 
ed on a tedious Train of Excuſes concerning 
the Violence of his Paſſion, which had drove 
him to run ſuch Lengths, concluding with a 
thouſand Proteſtations of the moſt tender Love 
and paſſionate Entreaties, that I would forgive 
a Crime which was ny the Reſult of that Love; 
ejected, and diſordered, 
that he might ſay all he would without any An- 
ſwer from me till the Coach overturned ; and 
then having no Spirits to attempt an Eſcape I 
ſuffered myſelf to be led by him to this Houſe, 
where I little expected to have met with ſo ge- 
nerous a Friend. Such, Madam, is the Hiſtory 
you required of me, and can any Mortal, con- 
tinued ſhe, be in a more dreadful Condition 
than myſelf, Don Pedro perhaps is dead, and 
thou Leonora liveſt, but how---here a Flood of 
Tears interrupted her Lamentations, and the 


joint Endeavours of Donna Maria, ſeconded by 


Laura, could not in the leaſt aſſwage her Sor- 
rows. 

Don Bernard and His Friend had returned to 
Madrid, that their Preſence __ obyiate any 
Suſpicion of their having a Hand in the Aſſaſſi- 
nation of Don Pedro, and the carrying off 


Leonora; but being informed that thole Affairs 


had been reported to the King, and that he 
had ſworn the Law ſhould take us Courſe, and 
Horſemen were actually in Search of them, they 
kept themſelves concealed till Night, when the 

returned to Don Franciſco's Houſe ;* reſalued, 
that if any Attempt ſhould be made on them 


there 


104 CounTey EvENI NOS 


there, they would ſell themſelves dearly, and 


after all not be taken alive. 

Laura, whoſe Zeal for her Miſtreſs had been 
continually at work, made her Eſcape, and 
meeting with a Servant of Donna Maria's Huſ- 
band returning home with ſome ſaddle Horſes 
from his Maſter, who was gone on a- Viſit of 
ſome Days, ſhe boldly laid hold of one and 
throwing herſelf upon it, was immediately out 
of fight, whilſt the Servant who had them under 
his Care ſtood motionleſs with Amazement at 


fo daring an Action. She ſoon reached Madrid, 


and little minding the Shouts and Gybes of the 
People galloped along the Streets till ſhe came 
to Don Alvar's Houſe. She at_once bolted into 
the Parlour, and having informed him where 
his Daughter was, added, that no Time was to 
be loſt for her Deliverance, and if her Weak- 
neſs, continued Laura, from an Effuſion of her 
Ardour, will not allow her to be removed im- 
mediately, yet her Safety might be provided for 
by ſending proper Perſons to ſecure Don Fran- 
ciſcos Houſe ; Don Alvar, from a Pertinacity 
and Slowneſs natural to Age, anſwered * "That 


Our Waller in the following excellent Lines 
attributes to Senility Advantages which coun- 
terballance theſe Foibles. 
The Soul with nobler Reſolutions deck'd, 
The Body ſtooping, does herſelf erect. 
Clouds of Affections from our younger Eyes, 
Conceal that Happineſs which Age deſcries. 
The Soul's dark Cottage, batter'd and decay'd, 
Lets in new Light thro' Chinks that "Time has 
made. ; 
Stronger by Weakneſs wiſer Men become 
As they draw near to their eternal Home. 
Leaving the old, both Worlds at once they view 
Who ſtand upon the Threſhold of the * 
N => FX er 
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her Information gave him very great Pleaſure, 
that to-morrow he would conſult with Don 
Pedro's Father what was further to be done, 
and make a Report to his Majeſty of the Diſco- 
very, and requeſt of him a Party of the Guards. 
To-morrow ! Sir, cried Laura, that will be 
ſhutting the Stable-Door when the Steed is ſto- 
len; this Inſtant is the Time, by To-morrow 
my Miſtreſs may be dead, for beſides her Vexa- 
tion, I left her very indifferent; it was in vain 
for Laura to urge the Point and throw herſelf 
into Agonies, Bon Alvar would have his Way, 
and dearly did he pay for his Poſitiveneſs. 

The firſt Tidings with which Don Bernard 
was received on his Arrival at the Place where 
he had imagined to ſecure his Prize, was that 
Laura had ſecretly conveyed herſelf out of the 
Houſe, which indeed a Girl of leſs Cunning 
than herſelf might have done, no care havi 
been taken to watch her Motions. There is 
no expreſſing his Rage at this Event ; he forgot 
all manner of Decency towards his. Friend's 
Family, and ordering Horſes to be put to a 
Chariot, Leonora, faint and dejected as ſhe was, 
ſaw herſelf carried off a ſecond Time ; her Re- 
ſiſtance, her Tears, her Intreaties were loſt on 
Don Bernard, goaded on by his furious Paſſion, 
he carried her through e to Toledo, 
where he delivered her into the Care of an 
Aunt, who had all a Mother's Fondneſs for 
him, and who was no leſs overjoyed to give 
him this Mark of her Kindneſs, than at his 
placing ſuch a Confidence in her, promiſing 
him that no ſuſpicious Perſon ſhould ever ſat a 
Foot in her Houſe. Naturally, it would be 
concluded that Leonora could not but ſink under 
ſuch a Complication of Misſortunes and Fa- 
r tigues, 
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tigues, yet her Love for Don Pedro buoyed her 
up, and being well read in Hiſtory, many 
chearing Inſtances occurred to her, that the 
following Sentence of the pious Sage is no leſs 
true than ſublime. 7 


Though vex'd with Ills and exercis'd with Care, 

Yet never let the noble Mind deſpair 

When preſs'd by Dangers and beſet with Foes, 

The Gods their timely Succcurs interpoſe, 

And when our Virtue ſinks o'erwhelm'd with 
Grief, 

By unforeſeen Expedients bring Relief. 


Some Days after her Removal to Toledo, by 
the Tenderneſs and Courteſy with which Don 
Bernard's Aunt treated her, her Health began 
to mend, her Indignation to ſubſide, and ſhe 
became quite ſerene under a Confinement which 
at firſt had ſeized her with Horror. * 

Don Bernard having thus diſpoſed of the Ob- 
ject of his ungovernable Love, conſulted his 
Safety by making the beſt of his Way to Han- 
ders, attended by his Friend, the Aſſociate in 
all his late Adventures; and as they both were 
Perſons of a promiſing Appearance and Addreſs, 
Prince William of Naſſau received them with 
open Arms, and gave thom Commiſſions. Laura 
proved in one Senſe a true Propheteſs; the Day 
after, Guards were indeed ſent to inveſt Don 
Fronciſcos Houſe, but it was too late, Leonora 
being no where to be found; this was a Heart 
breaking to the aged Don Alvar, both on Ac- 
count of his Daughter and the Honour of his 
Houſe, of which the Spaniards are fo commen- 
dably jealous. Donna Maria, who it was hop- 
ed would have been frightened into a full Con- 

| feſſion 
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ſeſſion at the Sight of armed Men abruptly queſ- 
tioning and threatening her with a Priſon, an- 
ſwered every Thing with ſuch Sagacity and 
Compoſure as cleared her to the entire Satisfac- 
tion even of thoſe who were moſt concerned in 
the Diſcovery of Leonora-------a Gentleman, 
ſaid ſhe, an utter Stranger to me, came to m 
Houſe with his Spouſe, and deſired, their Coac 
having broke down going to Madrid, that I 
would be ſo kind as to admit her to remain with 
me a few Hours. My Huſband was not at Home 
and I ſhould have thought it, if it had been my 
Caſe, very hard-hearted to have been refuſed 
Shelter in ſuch an Exigency; I own, when I 
ſaw the impatient Hurry with which he carried 
away his Wife, though ſick with the Fatigue, I 
then began to ſuſpect ſome Falacy, but what 
could I do againſt the Gentleman and his Ser- 
vants ? he appeared to me to take the Madrid 
Road, and this is really all that I know of the 
Matter; if I am guilty let my Indiſcretion, for 
Guilt I know none, be puniſhed ; but, Sir, I 
conjure you, continued ſhe, addrefling herſelf 
to Non Alvar, do not involve my Huſband in 
an Offence, of which he has not the leaſt know- 
ledge. This was a Plea. in which Reaſon and 
Humanity could not but acquieſce; accordingly 
Don Alvar, ſilent in his Deſpair, bowing to the 
Lady, returned to Madrid inconſolable for the 
loſs of his Daughter. 

This recent Misfortune was concealed from 
Don Pedro, as the Knowledge of it would have 
retarded his Recovery. One Day Don Alvar 
coming into his Chamber, ſaid to him, Don 
Pedro T have Cauſe of complaint againſt you ; 
why make a Secret to me of your Diſpoſition 
for my Daughter? what terrible — 
e wou 
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would or Declaration have ſaved her and 
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yourſelf, and I ſhould not have known this 
overwhelming Sorrow. The Man is not living 
whom I eſteem more than your Father, he is 
my moſt intimate Friend; as for yourſelf, I 
have always looked on you as my own Son, 
and had it not been for that n from all 
kinds of Tyes and Engagements which young 
People ſo often glory in, and which you ex- 
preſſed, I would have been before-hand with 
you, and ſo far from refuſing you my Daughter, 
would myſelf have made an Offer of her to you, 
Leonora, anſwered Don Pedro, is at once the 
greateſt Beauty and the beſt Fortune in all Sparn, 
but it is not always that the Intereſt of Fa- 
milies harmonizes with the Sentiments of the 
Heart. The mediocrity of my Circumſtances 
made me apprehend a Denial, and before [ 
could bring myſelf to requeſt your Conſent, on 
which depends the whole Happineſs of my Life, 
I was willing to wait the Death of the Counteſs 
Zamora, by which you are not inſenſible a very 
conſiderable Eſtate will fall to me. Ah, Don 
Pedro, replied Don Alvar, you under-rate your 
own Deſerts, and wrong my Friendſhip to your 
Family. Let us find out Leonora, I give her to 
you; ſhe is yours; ſince ſhe has engaged her- 
ſelf without my Privity, how happy am I, that 
it is with ſuch an accompliſhed Cavalier. Now 
Life is worth enjoying, replied this tranſported 
Lover, at the 2 Time * making an Effort 
77 to 
* I make no Queſtion but the Read r will excuſe 
my introducing the following extraordinary Inſtance 
of an Effort in Sickneſs ; Leude da Vinci, an Naliait 
Painter, is ſaid to have excelled all that went be'ore 
him, and the Fame of his Works having gained him 


oniverſal Applauſe, he was invited to the Court of 
| Fr aus 
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to kneel, and theſe Words put Life into me. 
What Thanks can be returned for ſuch a 
raviſhing Favour! alas, replied Don Alvar with 
a Sigh, poſſibly I have given you nothing ; defer 
your Thanks, dear Youth, till all Obſtacles to 
your Happineſs are removed, | 
Leonora ſtill continued at Toledo, where ſhe 
was treated ſuitable to her Birth and Merits ; 
the well-meaning Aunt alſo omitted nothing to 
overcome her Averſion to Don Bernard, the 
Place of this beautiful Priſoner's Confinement 
was an antient ſtately Houſe, with a vaſt Gar- 
den laid out in delicious Walks and Parterres, 
but the Walls in Hcight and thickneſs reſem- 
bled thoſe of a Priſon, and ſpiked according to 
the cuſtom of former Times when open out- 
rages were more common. There was no 
Means of going out, nor of any Intercourſe 
with the r. and the Domeſticks 
of Don Bernard's Aunt were little to be truſted. 
Lemora, however, depended on the kind Inter- 
poſition of Providence for her Releaſement, in 
the mean Time amuſing herſelf with Reading, 
Embroidering, and nurſing Flowers; yet did 
not theſe various. Employments entirely preſerve 
her from Laſſitude, in the Morning the wiſhed 


France, wh:re after ſome Time, he fell ſick, and 
Fra: cis the Flt coming to ſ-e him, Le:narde, in 
acknowledgement of the great Hon ur don? him, 
raiſed bimtIf in his Bed, the King perceiving Nature 
overcome by the Effort, embraced him, and Leonardo 
ſfainting at the ſame inſtant expired in the Arms of 
hat great Monarch: Truly great he was, for his 
Army b ing defeated and he him elf taken Prifoner by 
Charles the Fifth, Emperor of Germany, inſtead of 
ay falſe Pallia:ives, be ſent this conciſe Billet to his 
Mother, Madam, all is loft but n Hint. ther 
| L do . 
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for Night, and at Night for Morning. Dos 


Bernard often writ to her, but without ey 
receiving any Anſwer ; and at length in reſent. 
ment of ſuch unrelenting Contempt, ſent he: 
the following Letter, 


Mapan, 

: If is plain that all my Love for you cn 
* 4 ſtrengthens your Hatred. You ſeem il - 
* haye vowed my Death; but farewell Patience 
reflect that ſlighted Love turns to Rage, drealfl | 
the Conſequences; it is not to me alone the 
will be fatal. If I cannot move you, it wi 
be ſome Comfort to diſappoint my Rival ol ; 
you ; and you ſhall be carried to an Abo | 
where an impoſſibility of ever ſeeing you | 
Country again may perhaps overcome youll , 
ungrateful Haughtineſs ; yes, Madam, het , 
pair ſhall be my ruling Paffion, and ſince you « 
a 

J 
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will not accept of my Affection, you ſhal 
© feel my Revenge all your Life long. 


- This Letter was read to Leanora by Don Br: 
 mard's Aunt. What Pleaſure, Madam, can youll þ 
take, ſays ſhe, thus to torture a Man wh i 
adores you; prevent theſe Calamities which h 6 
| Deſpair and your Cruelty may bring on both & 
Is there no way of ſoftening you? Will youll c. 
have me make over my whole Fortune to my 
Nephew ? Never will you meet with a mor 
conſtant affectionate Lover. You are not to 
judge of his Heart, by what he has done hither 
to. His Paſſion and your Diſdain have hurried 
him, contrary to his natural Diſpoſition, into 
all theſe Indiſcretions. He is not witho 
Friends, and the Grandeur of your Houſe is wel 
kn. Should you pardon him, and clas 
- 4Jnter, with 
ane 
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with the Overtures of his inflamed Heart, there 
will be little Difficulty of appealing the King 
and your Father ; but ſhould this fail, Prince 
IWilam of Naſſau would heap ſuch Favours on 
you in the Low Countries as might make uu 
very eaſy about Spain. No, Madam, replied 
Leonora, though I cannot take amiſs your Plead- 
ings for your Nephew, I cannot come into 
them; were Don Pedro indifferent to me, Don 
Bernard's Procedures are ſo henious that he will 
ever be an Object of my Contempt and Deteſ- 
tation; you may acquaint him, that, inſtead of 
fatterrng himſelf that ever I ſhall anſwer his 
brutal Love, if this Confinement ſhogld laſt 
much longer, I am determined to anticipate my 
natural Death by Faſting ; what I ſay is the 
Speech of deliberate Thought and Reflection, 
and not prompted by a tranſitory Fit. of ſudden 
_— 2 —_ and anger. Abhortence 
on whi | r Favours, all your obliging 
Offers 2 the leaſt — on 278 
him be aſſured, that he has not on Earth a more 
inveterate Enemy than myſelf ; thefe are my 
fixed Sentiments, withal, Madam, my Grati- 
tude to you ſuffers no change or abatement, but 
could you not encreaſe my Obligations to you, 
and a great Encreaſe would it be, why perſiſt 
to ſerve Don Bernard in a Deſign in which he 
will never ſucceed ? ſet me at liberty, ſend me 
back to Madrid, The greatneſs of this Favour 
inſures you a Gratitude without reſerve ; I my- 
ſelf will be the firſt to ſolicit your Nephew's 
Pardon, and as for all the [njuries I have ſuffer- 
ed from him, when in a Condition above fear- 
ing any more, moſt readily will I A them; 
vain Intreaties ! unavailing Promiſes ! Too well 
did Don Bernard's Aunt love her Nephew to 
a L 2 conſent 
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conſent to what would utterly quaſh all Hopes 
of his being one Day in Poſſeſſion of ſuch a 
charming Perſon. | 

The flame of War in the mean Time was 
ſpreading in Flanders, every Day the Number of 
the Rebels who had aſſumed the Name of Gueux* 
augmented ; France, glad of ſuch an Opportu- 
nity to weaken the Spaniſb Monarchy, had ſent 


them Succours: On the other Hand, all the 


Caftillans of Spirit left their Country to ſerve 
againſt them, and of all none more forward than 
Don Pedro, being now perfectly recovered. In 
an Action between two Corps of the two Ar- 
mies, and in which were Don Pearo and Don 
Bernard, theſe two Rivals having eyed each 
other with inexpreſſible Fury, haſtened to ſati- 
ate their Revenge. Is it thou, Traitor, cried 
Don Pedro, here is no Night now to favour thy 
Villainy, now thou ſhalt pay with thy Life, for 
ail the Injuries thou haſt done me; and thy 


*The origin of this Appellation was thus: the Lord 
of Brederode and the Count of Naſſau repaired to 
Bruſſels, attended by four hundred Perſons in plain 
brown Cloathes, with wooden Spoons ted to their 
Hats, and about their Necks a gold Medal, on one 
Side of wic! was the King, and on the reverſe a 
Wallet hanging down from two Hands joined, with 
this Muito: Fideles juſqua la beſace, i. e. faithful 
theugh reduced to the Wallet. In this Garb they pre- 
ſented themſ{zlves to the Princeſs Regent, with a Pcti- 
tion for Freedom of Conſcience. After the Audience, 
the Count de Berl2ment ſaid + There was nothing to 
be feared from ſuch a Gang of Scoundrels, who by the 
Colour of their Cloaths, or in reality, were no better 
than Cueux, i. e. Beggars, on which the Religion iſts 
adopted that Nickname, and are diſtinguiſhed by it 
in many Hiſtories of thoſe Times. Thuanus. 


Death, 
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Death, anſwered Don Bernard, with no leſs 
Rage, ſhall make me ſome Amends for Leonora's 
Contempt. His intrepid Deſpair was for ſome 
time an Equipoiſe to Don Peuro's Courage, and 
both were ſeverely wounded, until Don Bernard 
weakened by the Loſs of Blood, fell from his 
Horſe; Don Pedro inſtantly alighting, ſaid, 
with his Sword at his Throat, your Life is 
mine, but give me up Leonora, and it is your 
own. That is making me a Preſent, anſwered 
he, now beyond my Enjoyment, I feel myſelf 
dying, but do- net think that Death ſhall make 
me ſo mean ſpirited as to yield up Leonora; I 
exult, proud Rival, even in Death, that now I 
for ever deprive thee of her, and that thy Life 
ſhall-be as unhappy as mine was, I die, and die 
thy irreconcileable Enemy. 

It was an extreme Allay to Don Pedro's Tri- 
umph, that now all Hopes ſeemed loſt of get- 
ting any Information of the Place where Leonora 
was immured, but the next Day, as he was 
ſitting in his Tent, imerſed in the melancholy 
Muſings of deſpairing Love, a Priſoner of War, 
who had a Deſire to ſpeak to him, was led in; 
Sir, faid he, I come to implore your Protection, 
Lam that unfortunate Friend of Don Bernaru's, 
who feconding him in all his Adventures, have 
attempted your Life, and twice carried off Les- 
nora, but it was from no Motive of Hatred to 
you ; my Share in all this Guilt was the Effect 
only of extravagant Friendſhip. Now, Sir, 
obtain my Pardon, and as this is the beſt Office 
you can do me, I wilt do you a Piece of Service 
of all others the moſt acceptable to you; I am 
the Man who will conduct you to Leinaru. 

Don Pedro anſwered, two Friends, indeed, 
very ill matched! will you attach yourſelf to 

| L 3 me ? 
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me ? If I engage you in any Dangers, the 
ſhall be ſuch — — with he firidhoſt Views 
and in which a Senſe of Honour will be an ad- 
ditional Spur. I not only aſſure you of my ſin- 
cere Forgiveneſs, but you may likewiſe depend 
on my Intereſt with the King and the Duke of 
Alva for your Pardon. 

The — was now concluded; and 
Don Pedro having obtained from the Duke of 
Alva * his Diſmiſſion and his new Friend's Par- 
don, they ſet out together. Don Pedro often 
talked with Raptures on the Pleaſure of ſurpriſ- 
ing Leonora; at length after a dangerous Paſſage 
from Offend in Flanders to Ferrol in Biſcay, he 
arrived at Toledo, without ſending her any No- 
tice of the fortunate Ditcovery.. Don Bernard's 
Aunt knew nothing of her Nephew's Death, 
and was likewife a Stranger to Don Pedro, that, 
on telling her he came — Don Bernard with 
his Reſpects to herſelf, and Letters for Leonora, 
{he received him with, great Effuſions of Joy 
and Courteſy, and eagerly conducted him to 
Leonora; but ſhe believing it to be the ſame 
Perſon who had been the, Accomplice of Don 
Bernard's Violences, would not admit him to 
the Sight of her. Whilſt, Don Pedro was fret- 
'fing at this Miſcarriage of his Contrivance, the 
Aunt became the Inſtrument of its Succeſs, al- 
ſuring Leonora that the Gentleman had all the 
Appearance of Decency and Honour, and that 
ſhe would be Guarantee that nothing offenſive 

ſhould be ſaid or done. At this Leonora an- 
ſwered ſhe would be down immediately, but 


General of the Spani/h Army, it was he who 
when Philip the Second aſked him if he had obſerved 
the Eclipſe, anſwered, Sir, I have too much Buſineſs 
on Earth, 10 mind what paſſes above. 
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what Tongue can expreſs the Extaſy of this 
yin th y, at ſo unexpected a Sight of her 


dear Deliverer, and not leſs was the Pleaſure of 


Don Pedro, once more to behold his Miſtreſs, 


and to read in her Eyes that neither Abſence - 
nor Misfortunes had made any Alteration in her 
Love; the Aunt in the mean Time ſtood quite 
amazed, and totally at a loſs, what to think of 
their mutual Embraces : ſhe was ſoon given to 
underſtand that Don Bernard had falten with 
Honour in the Field of Battle, thus ſaving the 
old Lady the adiional Concern of knowing 
that he had died by the Hand of his Rival then 
before her; yet this Account, ſuch was her 
Tenderneſs for her Nephew, threw her into a 
Swoon, Our two Lovers availed themſelves 
of it to quit the Houſe, and the Rigour of Spa- 
niſß Decency not arm Leonora to follow 
Don Pedro to Madrid, ſhe ſheltered herſelf in a 
Convent, till her Father ſhould fetch her, which 
he did without Delay ; all Madrid and the King 
himſelf joined in the Joy of the two Families 
for her happy Deliverance, which was ſoon fol- 
lowed by the Union of theſe faithful and virty- 
ous Lovers. | | 

The Applauſe of the whole Company at the 
well contrived Incidents and happy Concluſion 
of this Story, induced Auſonius, the Author, to 
ſet about the Compoſition of another, which 
was the following. 
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ARNoln and CLARAMOND. 


FrWo of the moſt eminent Families in 
Provence, that paradiſcal Part of the 
South of France, had fome ſlight Con- 


teſts, occaſioned more by Mnity than any real 
Motive; their Reſentments gradually increaſing 
they became irreconcileable Enemies, and ac- 
cording to the Cuſtom of thoſe ferocious Times, 
broke out into open. Violences; the Chiefs 
raiſed their Vaſlals and ingaged each other with 
a Rage and Cruelty ſeldom ſeen in foreignWars. 
The approach of Charles the Fifth's Army, that 
Army whoſe Succeſs at Pavia*, was ſo fatal to 
our Nation, for ſome Time cauſed a ſuſpenſion 
of all private Animoſities, and the ſafety of the 


Country became the predominant Concern, 


ln this Battle the French loſt ten theuſand Men. 
and among them their principal Nobility; their Kiag 
Francis the Fiilt, was taken Prifoner. When thc 
News of this glorious Victory was brought to the 
Emperor Charles the Fifth, he withdrew to his Oratory 
without ſaying a Word, and there ſpent half an Hour 
in returning Thanks to God for the Succeſs of his 
Arms. On his coming out of the Oratory, finding 
the Palace crowded with Noblemen, who came tv 
compliment him on the Victory: He anſwered : I i: 
"the ſupreme Majeſly whom we muſt thank, And ſeeing 
preparations making for public Rejoicings he foibad 
them; laying, th:y were proper only for a Vittory 
over the Infigels. F 
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No ſooner did that Cloud diſappear, when 
theſe Enmities revived in all that deteſtable fury, 
which ſo many Widows and Orphans lamented. 


The two Chiefs, Precourt and Raymond, prefer- 


ring ugg to the ſweet Serenity which 
reigns in a Mind void of turbulent Paſhons, de- 
termined to ſurpaſs their Anceſtors and join in a 
Combat attended only by five near Relations, 
that the Heads of one Family, might fall by 
the Hands of the other; in this vindictive En- 
counter four of one Side and three of the other 
breathed their laſt on the Spot. Precourt re- 
ceived a fata] Stroke from Raymond, who, with 
his Son Arnold was o ſeverely wounded, that he 
ſurvived the Action only a few Days, but on his 
Death-Bed, an awful Iime when other Ideas 
ſhould employ the Mind, he gloried that his 
hereditary Enemy hai fallen immediately by his 
Hand, The Death of Precourt, who was poſ- 
ſelled of every amiable Quality, ſo affected his 
Widow that ſhe ſoon followed him, and the 
diſconſolate Grief of Claramond, their Daughter, 
for the loſs of two ſuch Parents, excited in her 
an ardent and fixed Deſire of Revenge on that 
Family which had been the Authors of this 

afflictive Cataſtrophe. | 
Several of the moſt diſtinguiſhed Rank, paid 
their Addreſſes to her, much more on account 
of her incomparable Beauty, than with a View 
of enobling their Families with the additional 
Splendour and Dignities of that of Precourt, 
which makes ſuch a ſhining Figure in the Gallic 
Records of Fame. To ſuch Overtures her con- 
{tant Anſwer was, That her Price was the Head 
of Arnold, Raymond's Son. This drew many 
Challenges on the innocent Youth, but his 
Victory over the. three firſt Aſſailants, — 0 
5 e 
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the Ardour of the other Competitors, and Fear, 
which is ever for covering its Scandal with ſome 
fhew of Reaſon, led them to reflect on the 
Nature of the Combat to which their Paſſion 
prompted them ; they, very few excepted, ra- 
tionally concluded that it was abominable for 
ten or twelve to league together againſt one, 
and he a Perſon quite idohſed by thofe who 
knew him beſt ; and this in ſubſervience to the 
implacable fury of a Girl whole cauſe of Com- 
plaint, if ſhe had any, lay more againſt the 
Fate of Arms, which had declared itſelf disfa- 
vourable to her Family, than againſt Arnold, 
who, like a gallant Son, had fought by his 
Father's Side, and in a Combat, in which all 
the Laws of Honour had been punctually ob- 
ſerved. 

Claramond under her Affliction, had been in- 
vited to the Seat of her Uncle la Tournell, 
whoſe Son had alſo fallen in this Family-Com- 
bat ; the Misfortune of her three Champions, 
rather inflamed her Rage, than added to her 
Grief; and forefeeing that it would naturally 
firike a Damp on the others, became a Prey to 
the Claſhings of Impatience and Helſitations. 
At length ſhe determined not to truſt her Cauſe 
to the Hands of others, but to plan ſome Op- 
portunity of being herſelf the Inſtrument of her 
Revenge. Forgetful of her Sex, her Rank and 
every other Conſideration of Decency and Sate- 
ty, ſhe cloſes with a Device which came into 
ber Head, of putting on the Dreſs of a Man, 
and offering her Services to Arnold; if once ſhe 
could procure ſome Employment about his Per- 
ſon, ſhe concluded an Opportunity of executing 
her Revenge would not long be wanting. 

Claramond communicated her Deſign to her 
Waiting-maid, not doubting but that from a 

„ | certain 


iis medicinal Waters. 
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certain impetuoſity of Temper, which predomi- 
nated in the Girl, ſhe would applaud the De- 
ſign ; but Alonne ſeeing how much it affected 
her Miſtreſs's Honour and Life, ftrongly remon- 
ſtrated againſt it; however Claramond continued 
immoveable ; on which her faithful Maid aſſured 
her, that, at all Events, ſhe would accompany 
her, and ſuffered an unlimited Devotedneſs to 
her Will, to take the Lead of her own private 
Sentiments ; her Miſtreſs embracing her with an 
Affection due to ſuch implicit "Zeal, they con- 
ſulted on Ways and Means for the Succeſs of 
the Enterpriſe, and how to execute, without 
the privity of Tournelle. Some pretence was to 
be ſtruck out for leaving his Seat, where they 
had met with ſuch cordial Entertainment : it 
was agreed that Claramond, who had a Houſe 
near Bagniere *, ſhould feign herſelf out of order 
and tell her Uncle that, formerly, for the ſame 
Illneſs, her Phyſicians had recommended to her 
the Waters of that Place, which had a very 
happy Effect on her; and that, with his Leave 
ſhe would go thither and return to him on her 
Recovery. 

This good Uncle, whofe Affection for his 
Niece, was encreaſed by the Loſs of both her 
Parents, inſtead of wavering, adviſed her to 
make all proper haſte to that Place, where ſhe 
had found ſo much Benefit ; charging her allo . 
to return as ſoon as her Health would permit. 

Claramond and Alanne having, by the dexterity 
of the latter, procured to themſelves Men's 
Cloathes and other requiſite Implements, - and 
accuſtomed themſelves in the moſt private Apart- 
ment of Claramond's Houſe to their New Garb 


* A Place in the South of France, (till famous for 


and 
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and Character, they ſet out on Horſeback at 
Mid-night, and took the Provence Road, as 
leading to Arnold's principal Seat. 

On their Arrival at Aix, the ſplendid Capital 
of that Province, Claramond having heard that 
Arnold was paſſionately fond of Muſic, bought 
a Lute, flattering herſelf that her ſkill on that 
Inſtrument would immediately gain her Admit- 
tance into Arnold's Family. As a previous Eſ- 
ſay whether long Affliction had not diminiſhed 
the Charms of her Voice, ſhe ſung an Air, ac- 
companying it with the Lute, and ſo melodious 
was the Harmony, that Alonne, after looking 
on her for ſome 9 uite motionleſs, ſaid 
to her with a Sigh, — from the Extaſy 
to which ſhe had been raiſed; are theſe the 
Weapons, Madam, with which you intend to 
revenge yourſelf on your Enemy, die he cer- 
tainly would; but ſuch a Death deſerves rather 
to cloſe the mortified Life of ſome devout Her- 
mit; than of ſuch a ſanguinary Wretch ; ſeldom 
are our Paſſions ſo ſtrong, as totally to ſtifle all 
fondneſs of Praiſe; Claramond ſmiled at this 
high Encomium, but ſoon reaſſuming the ſtern 
Mein ſuitable to the Situation of her Mind; 
Alonne, ſaid ſhe, thy Sentiments' were always 
great and honourable, I am all on fire to plant 
-a Dagger in the Heart of that Barbarian who 
deprived my dear Father of his Life; every 
Night methinks he and the other unfortunate 
Gentlemen who fell in that fatal Combat, urge 
me to haſten our common Revenge. 

With the change of Habit it being alſo neceſ- 
ſary to change Names, Claramond took that of 
Herman and Alonne was to be called Fourbin. 
In the way from Aix to Arnold's Seat, Chance 
threwin their Way his Steward, who, taken * 

the 
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the elegant Appearance and promiſing Looks of 
the two youthful Cavaliers, drew near to them, 
and after ſome Compliments, aſked whither they 
were going. Herman made Anſwer, We have 
heard much of the Taſte of a certain Nobleman 
called Arnold, for Muſic, and we are going to 
offer our Services to him. The Steward, who 
knew the Truth of what he heard, aſſured them 
that it was the beſt Thing they could do, and 
that they might now depend on his Maſter's 
liberal Acceptance of their Service, eſpecially as 
continues he, poor Gentleman, he ſtands in 
reat need of ſome Relief, amidſt the preying 
Ley which he gives himſelf up to, on Ac- 
count of a Quarrel of a long ſtanding, and 
which will never be brought to a Period, but 
by his Death; in the mean Time it takes away 
| his reliſh of Life ; then he goes on to relate 
to them what they knew better than himſelf. 
Arnold, to whom his Steward introduced 
Herman and Fourbin, received them with great 
Courtiſy. Herman's Beauty ſtruck him at firſt 
Sight, the Gracefulneſs of every Part of his De- 
portment, of every Geſture, employed his Ad- 
miration, and Claramond overcome, in ſpite of 
her very ſelf, by the endearing Marks of Regard 
which Arnold condeſcended to ſhew them, as 


Kindneſs has reſiſtleſs Charms, — 
Fierceſt Anger it diſarms; | 


was already ſo far ſoftened that a Dagger would 
have dropped out of her Hand, even'if an Op- 
portunity had offered of ſtabbing him without 
any Danger to herſelf z. every thing pleaded for 
Arnold, the prepoſſeſſion in his Favour, raiſed at 
the firſt Sight of him, and encreaſed by Ac- 
quaintance his Air, = Propriety of Bchaviour 

on 
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on all Occaſions, his ſolid Virtue impreſſed the 
moſt inſenſible Minds with a kind of Adoration, 
One Day, in a Rapture of Delight cauſed by the 
ſuppoſed Herman's Muſic or rather Love, which 
under the Appearance of Friendſhip was inſinu- 
ating itſelf into his Heart, he openly cried out; 
why ſuch 8 why ſuch a charming Voice 
in a Youth, Oh, that Heaven would change 
Herman's Sex, that would be a happy Meta- 
morphoſis ; then would all my Sorrows be fully 
compenſated, could ſhe be brought to accept of 

a Life devoted only to her Happineſs. 
Claramond bluſhed, for her Love being as yet 
in its infantine State, was too weak totally to 
expel from her Heart all vindictive Defires ; yet 
thoſe former Motions of Malevolence, Rage 
and Hatred which ſhe thought never would 
relax, now ſcarce moved in Fer : Love was daily 
growing, and ſoon it roſe to a Poiſe with Ha- 
tred, and not long after to preponderate againſt 
it, and gained ſuch ſway over Claramond, that 
ſhe loved Arnold more than' ſhe had ever hated 
him ; this Gentleman, who for ſome time paſt 
had given himſelf up to a ſettled Melancholy, 
ſuddenly was ſeen to put on that Air of Serenity 
and Chearfulneſs which ariſes from the Pleaſure 
of living with Perſons whom we love. Agitated 
with Motions of which he miſtook the Principle, 
Arnold enjoyed its Pleaſures, free from all Ap- 
prehenſion, as only indulging the innocent 
Tranſports of Friendſhip ; he would often ſay, 
the coming of theſe two accompliſhed young 
Gentlemen to my Houſe, I look on as a Blel- 
ſing particularly ſent me from Heaven, to relieve 
me from that diſmal Sate, into which I have 
long been plunged. Life was growing perfectly 
inſupportable to me, now I enjoy it, it is even 
delicious, 
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delicious. I cannot bear the Thoughts, added 
a Friend of Arnold's, that a Girl, becauſe for- 
ſooth her Father, by the Fortune of the Sword, 
fell in a Combat, will be diſturbing a Life 
which every thing concurs to render happy ; 
and nothing will ſatisfy her implacable Cruelty 
but your Blood, though ſo many have paid 
dearly for being the Tools of her Humour. 
God grant that we may ſoon hear of her Death, 
and then we may expect to fee quiet and good 
Neighbourhood again. God forbid, replied 
Arnold, J freely own there is nothing I mote 
wiſh for, than that Claramond would give over 
her Revenge; yet the Mlotives of it well con- 
ſidered, are not very blameable; and, were it 
not ſor the ill Conſtruction which may be put 
on ſuch a Procedure, as ariſing from a Fear of 
ſome new Champion of hers, I would myſelf 
0 in perſon and endeavour to appeaſe her, or 
ubmit to any Satisfaction ſhe ſhould require. 
Satisfaction ! anſwered another of his Friends, 
with ſome warmth, why talk of Satisfaction; 
her Father and all his Adherents, were not they 
killed according to the ſtrifteſt Laws of Honour? 
Was it not your own Father's Fate ? his Death, 
the Blood of your Relations, and what yourſelf 
loft, which brought you to Death's Door, did 
8 ever charge that to her Account ? after 
aving gone through three or four Duels, are 
ou to fight every hot-headed Votary of hers ? 
his is what I chink Honour no wiſe obliges' 
you to. That would hald good, ſays Arnold, 
if J had to do with a Man; but as Ladies can 
not call their Enemies to account, they have a 
Right to inſiſt on fighting all who will eſpouls 
their Quarrel, 
Claramond was ſo moved with this Converſa- 
tion, that leſt her Bluſhes and Confuſion might 
M 2 betray 
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betray her, ſhe aroſe to withdraw; Arnold little 
ſuſpecting the Cauſe, aſked his dear Herman, 
whether he found himſelf out of order ; Clara- 
mand pretended that a violent Head-Ach had 
ſuddenly ſeized her, and with his leave, ſhe 
would go and fee what an Hour or two on the 
Bed might do. Now many jarring Reflections 
ruſhed on her fluctuating Mind : ſometimes ſhe 
reproached herſelf as unnatural and baſe, in 
loving him by whoſe Hand her Father had fal- 
len ; then makes it a Crime that ever ſhe could 
have formed. a Deſign againſt the Life of a 
Perſon, who was an Ornament to the Country, 
the Idol of all the Neighbourhood Rich and 
Poor, and poſſeſſed of every amiable Quality; 
then alarmed for the Iſſue of her Paſſion, ſhe 
cried out, What do I mean by loving Arnold? 
Who will make my Love known to him ? And 
favpoſing he ſhould come to know it, what can 
I expe& but Contempt and Inſult ? how will 
my Weakneſs, my Change from one Extreme 
to another be exclaimed againſt ? No, theſe are 
ſuch Weights on my Mind, that it is Death 
alone which can eaſe me of them. 

Alonne, who had ſoon followed Claramond, 
ſeeing her Miſtreſs in an Agony, fo far beyond 
what was uſual in her moſt melancholy Mood, 
aſked the Cauſe. Claramond laying open her 
whole Situation, in the moſt affecting Point 
of View, concluded with ſaying, to ſuch 
Evils there is no Remedy but Death. No Ma- 
dam, anſwered Alonne, we are not to throw our- 
ſelves into Deſpair when moderate Meaſures are 
before our Eyes, the Accompliſhments and Vir- 
tues of Arnold, his genteel Treatment of us, 
have brought you not only to lay aſide all ill 


Deſigns againſt him; but excuſe me, have even 
f produeed 
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produced a vehement Love to him. Well and 
what can be inferred from this Change ; but, 
—_ virtuous yourſelf, you knew how to value 
his Deſerts. Are you afraid of being taxed with 
Inconſtancy ? are you the firſt in whcin Hatred 
has been ſeen to be ſucceded by Love? To love 
a Perſon worthy of being loved, however we 
hated him before, cannot be called Inconſtancy ; 
and to paſs from Hatred to Love, becomes us 
much better than from Love to Hatred ; your 
Paſſion is unknown to him who inſpired it, and 
you miſtruſt that when he is informed of it, it 
will not meet with any Return ; you even ap- 
prehend that it will be treated with Contempt; 


dis is the Weakneſs of us all, that, the more 
„ve deſire any Thing, the greater our Fears are 
= FF Miſcarriage: As Arnold, under your Diſ- 
a guiſe, and ignorant of your real Condition, 


treats you with diſtinguiſhed Kindneſs, and 
manifeſtly prefers you to his moſt intimate Ac- 
quaintance, how great will be his Joy when he 


omnes to know better ? Have you a 5 for- 

. 2 what he ſaid with regard to the two Fami- 

4 ies? Believe me, there will not be a happier 
7 


; Man in the World than him, when one and the 
me bliſsful Inſtant ſhall crown all his Deſires, 


d, by the Period of a Hatred which imbitters his 
© WW whole Life, and, by the Commencement of a 
4 reciprocal Love. Alas, my dear Alonne ! you 
© WW cive me a little Comfort, Lad Claramand, but 
© MW vbilſt he is a Stranger to my Sufferings, what 
Relief can I hope for, and who will break the 
e Secret to him? You cannot think that I myſelf 
1 will go and relate to him, that the End of my 


coming to his Houſe was to take away his Life; 
ul b 2 * * : @& 4 

ut that he has raifed in me à languiſhing Love, 
which,- inſtead of Revenge, now employs all 


M 3 my 


my Thoughts and Wiſhes; for me to throw 
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myſelf at his Feet, beg pardon as a guilty Wretch, 
and intreat him to love me-----Ah, Madam, 
replied Alonne, Arnold adores you.----Submifſfion 
will be his Part; his Deſire that there ſhould be 
an End of all Enmity between the two Fami- 
lies is roo manifeſt, to leave any room of, Fear, 
that a Way of Reconciliation will be wanting, 
without your expoſing yourſelf, 

As Alonne had zealouſly remonſtrated againſt 
the romantic Enterpriſe, ſo ſhe no leſs tenderly 
comforted her Miſtreſs under the Conſequences, 
Some Days paſt in deliberating on what was 
beſt to be done; as, for Claramond to diſcover 
herſelf, whilſt at Arnold's Seat, was by no means 
proper; the Contrivance they agreed on was, 
that Alonne ſhould write to fome truſty Acquain- 
tance, who in Anſwer was to ſend them an 
Account of the Death of an imaginary Uncle; 
on which they were to aſk their Diſmiſſion. 

Alonne's Friend ated up to that Character 
ſending ſuch a Letter of the Death of an Uncle 
28 could cauſe no manner of Suſpicion, and it 

was reſolved that very Evening, when Arnolds 
_ Leiſure would render it better timed, to more 
for their Diſmiſſion; but now were partly ver 
fied the following Lines in the facetious Poet: 


Ah me! what perils do environ 
The Man that meddles with cold Iron! 
What plaguy Miſchiefs and Miſhaps 
Do dog him ſtill with After-claps, 
For though Dame Fortune ſeem to ſmile 
And leer upon him for a while, 

_ She'll after ſhew him in the Nick 
Of all his Honours a Dog-Trick. 
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Arnold now amidſt a Company of ſelect Friends 
who flattered him that his paſt Succeſſes would 
deter any more from entering the Lifts againſt 
him, was enjoying his favourite Pleaſure of 
hearing his ——— ſing, when ſuddenly the 
melodious Accents of the Lute and Claramond's 
Voi were interrupted by the FTrumpet's pier- 
cing Clangor ; and, at the ſame inſtant, Word 
was brought in of a Herald being at the Gate: 
thus is Feſtivity frequently overclouded by un- 
expected Sorrow. Arnold ordered him to be 
ſhewed in : The herald delivered to him a Let- 
ter from a Cavalier, whom he ſaid he was not 
to name; Arnold read to the Company the Let- 
ter, the Contents of which were as follow. 

SIR, | bY : 

c E Heaven has hitherto deferred the 
C Puniſhment of 'thy crying Offences, 
© againſt her on whom alone it has beſtowed 
Perfection, it has only been to enhance th 

© Shame and Torture. Truſting that the di- 
© vine Goodneſs, finding my Affection worthy 
of the Glory of performing ſo acceptable a 
* Service to my Miſtreſs, has choſen me for the 
* Inſtrument of its juſt Wrath, and to enjoy the 
© Reward to which ſhe has bound herſelf, and 

* ſince my Life cannot be happy but by thy 
© Death, i fend thee this Challenge, that wit 
the uſual Weapons of Cavaliers, we may To- 
© morrow at Sun-riſe, try whom Juſtice or For- 

tune will moſt favour. RS <> I 


I % 


The Cavalier who propoſes this Combat, ſays 
the Herald, fr, no Stranger to. your Courage, 
I am ordered by him to inform you, that for the 


Safety of the Field he requires only your Word, 
5 | | leaving 
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leaving you the Choice both of it and the Wea- 
pons ; yet, that with your Approbation the 
Combat ſhall be on Horſeback, with Sword and 
Launce, leaving you however, the Regulation 
of the Whole, as your Friends ſhall adviſe ; my 
Friend, replied Arnold, IJ have been engaged too 
often in theſe ny Affairs, to ſtand in need 
of my Advice. Tell your Maſter that I think 
he ſhould have made himſelf known, as from his 
concealing himſelf it may be queſtioned whether 
his Rank allows him to fight with me; never- 
theleſs, without inſiſting on hearing his Title, 
I accept his Challenge with the Weapons, and 
at the time mentioned ; and fince he has not 
ſpecified the Place, let it be in the Plain about 
half a Le off, towards Arles, I ſhall bring 
with me only two Gentlemen, and thoſe only 
to be Judges of the Strokes, not to engage in 
our Quarrel ; and that none of our Ata 
may be prompted from Spectators to become 
Adors, he is deſired to ſwear his Friends, as I 
ſhall ſwear mine, not to attempt any Thing 
againſt each other, 
Your own Nature, Gentlemen, will tell you 
with what Emotion this Herald was received by 
the whole Company ; but the Storm which it 
raiſed in Claramond 's Boſom, is not to be expreſ- 
ſed ; the Perſon of all others deareſt to her might 
periſh in this Combat, of which ſhe alone was 
the Occaſion, From the frequent Changes in 
her Countenance, whilſt Arnold was ſpeaking to 
the Herald, it was eaſily perceived that it affect- 
ed her quite otherwiſe, than thoſe who had no 
immediate concern in the Quarrel ; but the good 
natured Company judging of her by Wenn 
attributed the . Pa 

his affection for his Maſter. 
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This was indeed a horrid Night to the ſor- 
rowful Claramond, ſhe was often on the Point of 
making herſelf known; but Honour, which 
ever bears the Aſcendant in a noble Soul, ſug- 
geſting to her, the Shame, the Infamy, ſhe 
would draw on herſelf by ſuch a Declaration, 
withheld her ; let him once more fight ; ſhould 
he loſe his Life, mine ſhall follow. Oh ay 
Father and all ye whom thoſe long Quarrels 
have ſent to the Regions of Death, accept of 
the Pangs of my conflicting Heart, inſtead of 
murderous Vengeance; Pangs ſo excruciating, 
that your Shades, however irritated, may hence- 
forth reſt appeaſed. 

The next Morning, by break of Day, the 
$i oh Herald returned with Notice, that his 
Maſter agreed to the Place mentioned by Arneld; 
that of the two Gentlemen who were to accom- 
pany him, he had taken their, Word of Honour 


not to fight; I am alſo enjoyned, added the 


Herald, to let you know that ſome particular 
Motives lay him under a Neceſſity of concealing 
his Name; withal to aſſure you, that his Birth 
is unexceptionable, and that after all he was 
extremely concerned, there was no other way 
of obtaining the Poſſeſſion of his beloved Object; 
but that the invincible Violence of his Paſſion 
forces him to ſacrifice the Rights of Friendſhip 
to the Pleaſure of her whom he adored. | 
To the Herald, Arnold anſwered, that he 
would inſtantly ſend away a Page with him to 
view the Spot intended for the Combat; and 
that he would be there in Perſon within the 
Hour, likewiſe to tell the enamoured Cavalier, 
that he would excuſe his Love, but not over- 
look his Raſhneſs ; then turning to his dear 


Herman, whom he had choſen for his Atten- 


dant, 
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dant, together with Maurice, a young Man of 
tried Courage, he ſaid : go, young Gentlemen 
and view the Spot for this unexpected Affair. 
Claramond encouraged by the Tranquility of the 
intrepid Arnold, put on a Suit of Armour, and 
and mounted her Horſe with a graceful Alacrity, 
At her Return from her Commiſion, ſhe found 
Arnold and Maurice, armed and on horſeback, 
and thus they moved out of the Caſtle; being 
come to the Spot agreed on, Arnold takes his 
Launce from the Hands of his handſome Page, 
faying, that Cavalier on the white Horſe I take 
to be him, whome Love has ſent on this idle 
Errand ; he has all the Appearance of a Man 
of Spirit, but that will beſt be ſeen upon Trial; 
then ordering Herman and Maurice to withdraw 
to the Diſtance of half a quarter of a Mile, the 
unknown Cavalier gave the like Orders to his 
Seconds, and after five or ſix Volts, moving 
flowly forward, till Space was left to put his 
Horſe at full Speed; then couehing his Launce, 
he makes towards Arnold, wha .alfo ruſhes on 
him; fo violent was the ſhock of their Ren- 
counter that their Launces flew in Shivers, and 
their Horſes fell backwards; but Arnold, who 
had kept his Stirrups, immediately recovered 
his Attitude to avail himſelf bf his Enemy's 
- Diſadvantage ; and he was no leſs alert to pre- 
vent him, but his Horſe, whether ſtill ſtunned 
with the Shock or turned too ſhort, falls on one 
Side with his Rider under him; you ſee, ſays 
Arnold, you fight in a wrong Cauſe, and this 
vou muſt own and beg your Life ; or Death is 

the Word. To me it is enough that you aſ- 
cribe your Advantage to Fortune, replied the 
Cavalier, the Victory I own I cannot deprive 


you of, but never ſhall you or any Man living 
reproach 
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reproach me with a baſe Submiſſion ; to beg my 
Life is ſcandalous, and I chooſe rather to die 
like a Man of Honour. 

Arnold affected by ſuch extraordinary Magna- 
nimity, if retuling to ſubmit when diſabled, be 
not rather culpable, alighted to help him, think- 
ing he had received only ſome flight Contuſion; 
but ſeeing that he could not ſtand, and one of 
his Legs was fractured, he calls to the Atten- 
dants on both Sides, and addrefled himſelf to 
the Cavalier; your Courage, ſays he, Sir, is 
ſuch as merits the Eſteem of all who have any 
Senſe of Honour ; as for my Part, though For- 
tune oppreſſes Virtue, my Endeavours ſhall be 
to raiſe it, and this Arm which was ſtretched 
out againſt you, ſhall henceforth be always 
ready in your Cauſe; it is not of To-day, re- 
ied the Knight, that your Generoſity was 
firſt known to me; to clear what I owe to you, 
will never be in my Power; beſides my Grief is, 
that now Duty leaves nothing to be done by 
Good-will and Generoſity. 

New came up the Cavaliers on both Sides, 
Claramond's. Joy is eaſy to be imagined, ſhe 
could have wiſhed to have known who it was, 
who, after ſuch an Interval had declared for 
her ; but Arnold though very urgent that the 
Knight would be carried to his Houſe, yielded 
to his Inſtances, that he would allow him to 
ſeek Relief elfewhere ; having, ſaid he, very 
trong Reaſons for keeping himſelf unknown. 

Claramond, whoſe Deſign of going away was 
till uppermoſt, as leading to a happy nn 
of all her Troubles by an Union with Arnold, 
aid hold of the firſt Opportunity to ſignify to 
him, that having received Advice of the Death 
do an Uncle, there was an abſolute Neceflity of 

| - | her 
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her going away ; how, my dear Herman, leave 
me ! cried Arnold, who was the more alarmed 
at this Departure, fearing that the pretended 
Eſtate left his Page would ſet him above re- 
turning to his Service; is there any Offer that 
will make it worth your while to ſtay with me; 
but Claramond alledging, that in Juſtice to other 
Relations, he could not avoid going, and pro- 
miſing to return in three Months, Arnold no 
longer inſiſted, and they ſet out with many very 
handſome Preſents, which, to create no Suſpi- 
cion, they made little Difficulty to accept. 
Within a Fortnight they reached Bigorre, 
highly pleaſed that they had gotten off without 
being diſcovered ; now with their former Dreſ- 
ſes they reaſſume their Names, and after a Stay 
of two Days at the Waters, purely to hear what 
had happened in their Abſence, they returned 
to Claramond's Seat near Bagnieres, propoſing to 
ſpend the Winter there; Claramond ſent a Me: 
ſenger to her Uncle, with an Account how 


much ſhe was mended by the Uſe of the Waters, 


expreſling alſo a very tender Concern to know 
the State of his Family. The Report that ſhe 
was returned to her Seat, brought thither ſeve- 
ral of her Servants, to whom in the mean Time 
ſhe had given leave to go and ſee their Relations, 
Claramond and her able Counſellor Allonne, were 
wholly taken up with the Means of bringing 
about this Reconciliation, fo paſſionately deſired; 
but her Fears magnify the Obſtacles, as, at 
Times, to cauſe 'a Relapſe into her former 
Agonies; and now more than at any Period of 
her Life, ſhe found the Benefit of a ſenſible 
Friend; without her faithful Allonne ſhe would 
have ſunk into Deſpair, and her very Paſſion 
deprived her of that Compoſure requiſite to 


form 
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form ſucceſsful Plans for its Relief; whereas 
Allonne had the happy Talent of ſoothing her 
Miſtreſs's Anxieties, with ſpecious Proſpects of 
the ſpeedy Accompliſhment of her Wiſhes. 

Let us now return to the unknown Knight, 
who was no other than Maufroy, and than 
whom a braver Man did not live on Earth ; his 
ancient Friendſhip with Arnold, which com- 
menced in Italy, was the Cauſe of his conceal 
ing himſelf, being aſhamed, and very juſtihs of 
facrificing the Laws of Friendſhip to Love. 

Improbe amor, quid non Mortalia Pectora cogis ] 
Cries Dido, and that this Paſſion impels its Vo- 
taries to ſcandalous Actions, a thouſand living 
Inſtances manifeſt; 


Love's Power's too great to be withſtood; 
By feeble hnman Fleſh and Blood, 
Twas he that brought upon his Knees 
The hect'ring Kill- cow Hercules; 
Reduc'd his frightful Lion's Skin 
T' a Petticoat, and made him ſpin, 
He made the beauteous Queen of Crete 
To take a Town-bull for her Sweet: 2 
"Twas he made Ye/tal * Nuns Iove-fick 
And venture to be buried Quick, _. -: 
* r 


The Veſtal Virgins were ſo called from the perpe- 
wal Fire dedicated tothe Goddeſ. Veſta, which they 
were to keep alive under very fevere Puniſhment, to 
which allude theſe following Lines in the Tragedy of 


Cato: 


Thou might'ſt as well court the pale trembling Wal 

When ſhe beholds the ſacred Flame expi: ing: 

They were of the beſt Families in Rome ; and choſen 

rom the Age of ſix to ten. They made à vow of 
W N | Chaility | 
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Tiis he that ſtately Dames enamours 
With Lackies and Valets de Chambres : 
Their haughty Stomachs overcomes, 
And makes them ſtoop to dirty Grooms, 


With a Heart full of Arnolll's generous Beha. 
viour, he was no ſooner able to fit a Horſe, 
than he haſtened to the Seat of Claramond's Un- 
cle, rightly judging, that to a Hero whoſe Valour 
was tempered with ſo much Mildneſs and Hu- 
manity, nothing could be more acceptable than 
to extinguiſh a Feud, which had ſo often dil 
turbed the Quiet of the Country. The intimate 
Connections between him and la. urnelle, led 
him to conclude that he ſhould eaſily bring that 
Gentleman to cloſ- with a Reconciliation, and 
that Claramond would not ſtand out againſt the 
Pleaſure of an Uncle, who had tenderly ſupplied 
the Place of a Father to her, 

But this ferocious Man, at Maufroy's Over- 
ture of an Accomodation, flew into a Flame; 
had, hitherto, thought that of all my Friends, 

ou was he I could moſt depend on, but it ſeems, 
57 5 miſtaken in my Man: know then, that 
till my Enemy and his Adherents breath their 
laſt, I will not deſiſt; you and all my other 
ſham Friends may join them; my Hatred ſhall 
flame, though left alone. As for Arnold I will h 
ſoon take a Courſe with him, which ſhall put C 
ſpeedy ſtop to his cowardly Intrigues for bring- ki 
ing w a Reconciliation ; and you, I ſuppole, MW tc 
will ſcarce trouble me a ſecond time with ſuchF;B 
a Meſſage. Maufroy aſſured him, it was pure d 


aw Lana FA £©® ww «as. www vt ca. 


Chaſtity, and the Beach of it was puniſhed with 
being turied alive. Such a ſtrict Purizy was required th 
* of them, that one was put to Death only, for faying of 
ſhe fancied Marriage miſt be a very pleaſant 1 
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a Regard for their Family, which had put him 
on this Step; that Arnold knew nothing of the 
Matter; however, ſince he was ſo unhappily 
zverſe from Peace, not a Word more of it ſhould 
he ever hear from him. 
ha- Before Maufroy left this Seat, where, after 
rſe, ſuch an abrupt Reception he was not fond of 
In- ſtaying, a Servant of /aTournelle's informed him, 
our that a Man had been ſuborned to offer his Ser- 
u- WF vices to Arnold, in order to poiſon him. Aan. 
han y, inſtantly, ſends Advice to Arnold of the 
di- Devices practiſing againſt him; then, imagin- 
nate ing from the Softneſs of the Sex, that Ciaramond 
led would lend a more favourable Ear to his pacific 
chat Propoſals, he reſolves to go to her in Gaſcony, 
and as ſhe was not expected back till Spring. Now 
the he thought that if the Nicce ſhewed herſelf in- 
lied clined to a Reconciliation, the Uncle on his 
vide would be more flexible, as his Ardour for 
ver- Revenge might be more on her Account than 
it [ his own. 5 
nds, Claramind was at a loſs what to think of his 
mo, coming ; of all her Inamoratos, whom ſhe ima- 
that gined might have challenged Arnold,, Maufroy 
heir had not occurred to her. He candidly gave her 
ther the particular Account of the Combat, enlarged 
hal on Arnold's extraordinary Merits ; laid before 
wil her how much the general Happineſs of the 
ut Country was affected by theſe Family Animo- 
ing: fities ; this he inlarged on, knowing it was 
ole, i touching her in a ſenſible Part, her diffuſive 
uchM;Benevolence ; in a Word he exhauſted his Rhe- 
reh toric in perſuading her to what before was het 
predominant Widh. ' 4 
Claramond, without an immediate Aﬀent to 
the Propoſal, did not reject it with tie Aſperity 
of her Uncle, and concealing her real Senti- 
KA ä ments, 


44 
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ments, aſked Maufroy whether Arnold had com- 
miſſioned him to open the Matter to her. No, 
but from the Goodneſs of his Heart, I dare an- 
ſwer for his joyful Concurrence, if that be all 
which is wanting. The Period of theſe animo- 
ſities promiſes a complete Happineſs to both; 
and being devoted to you from Love, and to 
him by Gratitude, this Reconciliation is what! 
ſhould pride myſelf in being the Inſtrument of, 
Am I, ſaid Claramond, to ſolicit a Pacification 
with one who has given me ſuch Cauſe of Of- 
fence ? Were I ſure of his fincere Concern for 
what is paſt, I do not know whether I ſhoull 
not come into whatever my Uncle ſhould think 
proper towards a Reconcilement. 
aufroy, as a Relation, was invited to ſpend 
a few Days at Claramond's Seat, under Condition 
of not aſſuming the Character of a Lover, but 
whether from this Reſtriction, or Ardour to ac- 
compliſh his generous Views, fluſhed with the 
favourable Diſoſitions of Claramond, he made 
the beſt of his Way to Arnold's Seat; but in the 
mutual Gratulations which he had anticipated 
he was for this time diſappointed, Arnold being 
gone into Provence on a Viſit to a Lady, a Rela- 
tion of his. | | 
The dark Winter being ſuperſeded by the 
gladſome Spring, Claramond ſet out for Provence; 
but when within three eaſy Days Journey of her 
Uncle, her Attendants loſt their Way, and be- 
wildered themſclves in a Foreſt, horrid with 
rocky Precipices, and in which few Paths of 
human Feet, or Tracks of Beaſts were to be 
ſeen; and a further apparent Misfortune was, 
that her Servants endeavouring to find a Road 
out of the'e dreary Solitudes, loſt one another, 
and the poor Lady was left with only one Page, 
and her faithful Alonne. 


The 
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The Weſtern Sun now ſhot a feebler Ray, 
And faintly ſcattered the Remains of Day. 


Yet no Sight of any Attendant, that Claramond's 
Uneaſineſs began to heighten into a Suſpicion 
of ſome Plot, the various Ends of which her 
buſy Imagination repreſenting to her, filled her 
with the moſt terrifying Ideas. In vain Alonne 
ſtrove to comfort her, in vain the Page made 
ſereral Excurſions, hallowing for ſome fortunate. 
Diſcovery. In this melancholy Situation they 
continued till twilight grey, | 


Had in her ſober Livery all Things clad. 


When Alonne and the Page climbing an Emi- 
nence, and having raiſed their Voices, Alone 
taſtened to inform the diſtreſſed Claramond that 
they had heard a Shout anſwering them at ſome 
Diſtance, the Page in the mean Time continu- 
ing his hola, ho, ho, hola. | 
This Foreſt belonged to the Seat where Arnold 
was viſiting, and he being that very Day out a 
Stag Hunting, in the Eagerneſs of the Chace 
had out-rid his Servants, that hearing the Cries 
of the Page and Alonne, he concluded them to 
be ſome of his People, and galloped towards the 

Place whence the Sound came. | 
The Idea of Arnold was too ſtrongly impreſſed 
on Claramond, not to know him, but, in her 
Fright, ſhe imagined that her Domeſticks had 
been practiſed with to betray her into the Hands 
of one, who, as yet muſt neceſſarily look on 
her as an inveterate Enemy, and this meeting in 
lo ſtrange a Place, had indeed ſome Air of a 
preconcerted Machination. The claſhing Agi- 
tations of her Mind brought on ſome Symptoms 
| N 3 of a 
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of a Syncopè, on which Alonne cried for Aſſiſtance, 
and not having looked at Arnold with Attention 
enough to recall him, in the Heat of her Con- 
cern and Endeavours to bring her Lady to her- 
ſelf, ſhe had ſeveral Times uttered the Name of 
Claramond. The Paleneſs which veiled Clara- 
mond's Beauties did not hinder Arnold from know- 
ing his favourite Herman, or rather from diſ- 
cerning that Herman was no other than Clara- 
mond; yet he doubted of the Identity of the Per- 
ſon, till plainly ſeeing Fourbin in Alonne, he was 
confirmed in the Reality of the happy Occur- 
rence, He took Claramond our of her Litter, 
and tranſported with Love, or perhaps as a 
Means for her Recovery, kiſſed her as if he 
meant to draw her Soul to her Lips. Alonne, 
who at firſt Sight had known Arnold, was over- 
joyed at theſe Effuſions of his Tenderneſs, in- 
ſtead of oppoſing them; and by their joint En- 
deavours, ſhe had the Pleaſure of ſeeing her 
Lady revive. The ſubmiſſive Courteſy, the en- 
dearing Expreſſions of a Man, whom ſhe loved 
as much as ſhe thought herſelf deteſted by him, 
ſhed into her Heart Senſations too exquiſite for 
Defcription, and Arnold's Paſhon ſeemed to have 
expelled his Reaſon; for drawing his Sword 
and knight-like kiſſing the Blade, he preſented 
it to Claramond, with this romantic Speech: 
Madam, he who. has offended you is unworthy 
of Pardon, of a favourable Look from thoſe hea- 
venly Eyes: Life is a Burden to me under your 
Hatred; now revenge yourſelf; if Heaven pro- 
tected: my Life from thoſe who. ſought it to ob- 
tain you, it was that I might fall a happy Sacri- 
tice by your Hands. Ah! ceaſe to. raiſe any 
mournful or ſanguinary Ideas, anſwered Clara- 
mond not without Emotion; Ah ! how chang- 


ed 
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ed is that Heart which once was ſet againſt you; 
thus ſhewing herſelf a praiſe-worthy Exception 
to the Imputation of the Poet : | 


Women are govern'd ” a ſtubborn Fate, 
Their Love's inſuperable as their Hate ; 
No Merit their Averſion can remove, 


Nor ill Requital can efface their Love. 


; The two Lovers were happily interrupted in 
$ their Extaſies by the coming of two of Clara- 
' mond's Outriders, with Tydings that from a 


Height, which they pointed at, they had diſco- 
vered a ſtately Seat not above two: Lain off, 
and there ſeemed ſomething of a Road to the 
left, leading out of the Foreſt towards the Seat. 
Oh, fays Claramond, let us drive thither before 
we are benighted, in Provence we cannot fail of 
a gentee] Reception. This was an additional 
Joy to Arnold, who being ſomething acquainted 
with the Country, knew this Seat muſt be his 
Relation's, there being no other of Note 
for feveral Leagues; but this he kept to himſelf, 
leaſt, on ſeveral Accounts, Claramond ſhould 
not be preyailed on to put up there. 
Accordingly, being arrived at the Seat, and 
ſeeing by the Reception of Arnold to whom it 
belonged, ſhe ſhewed ſome Reluctance to go in, 
ly but the Servants repreſenting that their Cattle 
avere pretty much ſpent, and the Lady with the 
ur WW moſt perſuaſive Elegance joined her Invitations 
0- W to Arnold's paſſionate Requeſts, ſhe conſented to 
b- take up her Lodging at the Seat. 
Fle Arnold's Thoughts were, the whole Night, 
ny converſant with his Claramond; for her 1 5 — 
will he live; now he hopes, then deſpairs; her 
81 coming under his Roof in Diſguiſe, plunges him 
e into 


1 
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into an Abyſs of Conjectures; at all Events, 


his Reſolution is to follow her whereyer ſhe 


goes; perhaps ſhe may relent; if otherwiſe, he 
would ſeek in the German Wars an honourable 
End of his Sufferings. 

Claramond ovexjoyed to ſee that her Love met 
with ſuch ardent Returns, indulged herſelf in 
the raviſhing Proſpect of that Felicity, which 
ſhe concluded every ſucceeding Day would bring 
in an union with ſo accompliſhed a Perſon. 

The next n ſhe was for taking her 
leave; or at- leaſt made ſuch-a Feint, but Bere- 
nice the Lady-of the Seat, who had perceived all 


her Couſin's Paſſion, -prevailed with Claramond 


to ſtay a Day or two with her, during which the 
happy Arnold obtained from her, that Avowal 


which raiſed him to the Summit of Bliſs ; how- 


ever, when he came to mention the ſacred Junc- 


tion, Claramond gave him to underſtand that ſhe 


could accept no Hand without her Uncle's Ap- 
probation. Here Arnold, knowing la Tournelle's 
Temper, ſunk again into his former Anxiety, 
which only haſtened his Happineſs; for Clara- 
mond, wrought on by his Melancholy and In- 


treaties, and the Perſuaſions of the elegant Be- 


renice, agreed to a private Marriage. With this 
happy Pair immerſed in the ſweeteſt Sympathy 
of mutual Love, ten Days fled like a momen- 


tary Viſion. As a longer ſtay might produce 
Sufpicions, Claramond, , ſad Separation] conti- 


nued her Journey to her Uncle's: 


received his Niece with great Joy and Affection; 
and ſhe, after entertaining him with the News 
of Bagnieres, as all Places of ſuch Reſort afford 
plenty of Chit Chat, laid hold, as ſhe imagined, 
of a favourable Interval of good Humour, to 

| W intimate 


La Tournelle not knowing what had walled, 
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intimate a Reconciliation with Arnold's Family; 
that Name awakening her Love, ſhe added ſuch 
high Commendations of Arnold, that la Tournelle 
interrupted her with harſh Language, charging 
her with betraying the Honour of their Family ; 
But when he came to hear that ſhe had ſtopped 
at a Relation's of Arnold, and in the amplifying 
Speech of Fame, had ſtaid there a full Fortnight, 
his Anger increaſed, he even threatened her 
with Death ; afterwards thinking that ſuch 
Threatnings would put her on ſtealing away 
from the Houſe, he confined her to an Apart- 
ment, not ſeeing her himſelf, nor allowing any 
other, but they to whoſe Cuſtody ſhe was com- 
mitted, 

Alonne, however, found means to adviſe Arnold 
of the melancholy Situation of his Spouſe, and 
even, by the Connivance of two Domeſtics, to 
come to the Speech of Claramond, whoſe Sweet- 
neſs of Manners had overcome the Rudeneſs of 
thoſe Men, that they eaſily liſtened to Alonn?'s 
Cajoleries; which, indeed, were inforced by © 
ſome Louis; at laſt they went fo far as to offer 
a Reſcue, ſhould it even be at the Expence of 
their Maſter's Life; being engaged to ſerve him 
as far as Reaſon and Honour allowed, but not 
to be the Tools of his Cruelty. This Offer, 
which a thouſand others would have made no 
Scruple of, Claramond declined, thanking them 
for their good Will; but, added ſhe, though 
my Uncle's Treatment of me, be none of the 
beſt, I cannot concur in an offer, which 2 
indanger his Life. Arnold's Love was not le 
inventive than Alonne's Zeal, in a Letter dictat- 
ed by the moſt cordial Affection and Grief, and 
brought to his Lady; he aſſured her that he 
would ſoon deliver her, or loſe his Life in the 

55 Attempt: 


= -; CounTryY EvENINGs 


Attempt : Her Anſwer breathed the like Ten- 
derneſs, conctuding with Intreaties to forbear 
all violent Meaſures, as the bare thoughts of it 
threw her into an Agony ; and if ſhe had any 
Influence with him, to wait and receive from 
Time, what he was for obtaining by uncertain 
' Force. | . 1 

In the mean Time, Maufroy, ſtill intent on 
his fixed Deſign of ſhewing his high Eſteem for 
Arnold, underſtanding what had been done at 
ta Tournelle's, and the Cauſe of his brutal Rigour, 
generouſly departed from all Pretenſions to the 
lovely Claramond, and employed every Means 
for her Deliverance ; Gentleneſs and Reaſon- 
ings meeting with an abrupt Repulſe, he openly 
declared to la Tournelle, that he would make it 
his Buſineſs to ruin him in every Shape; in his 
Subſtance, his Intereſt at Court, and the Eſteem 
of all Men of Honour. | ; 

Arnold, who looked on Claramond's Intreaties, 
as proceeding only from Female Timidity, often 
alarmed” at Shadows, continued his Preparatives 
for the Enterprife ; and —_— to make good 
one Part of his Promiſe, raiſes his Friends and 
Vaſſals. | et HY 
La Tournelle alarmed at the League formed 

ainſt him, and conſcious of his Inability to 
withſtand ſuch Leaders animated by Love and 


Gratitude, . had recourſe to Artifice, feigning a 


Diſpoſition for the Reconcilement of the Fami- 
lies, and beſides ſetting Claramond àt Liberty, 
and palliating his Inſolence with a Pretence of 
Concern for her Welfare, and the' Honour of 
the Family, invited Maufroy to an Interview. 
He expreſſed himſelf as wearied with this long 
Quarrel, which had been fatal to ſo many wor- 
thy Perſons, and that he was of an Age to 


which 
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which Peace and Tranquility were moſt ſuitable; 
he carried his Diſſimulation fo far as to intimate, 
that he could wiſh, the Cement of the Recon- 
ciliation were a Match between Arnold and 
Claramond. Maufroy, though ignorant of the 
ſacred Tye, which now united them, being no 
Stranger to their reciprocal Love, laid aſide his 
juſt Reſentment, and engaged to Ia Tournelle, 
that Arnold ſhould make a formal Demand of 
Claramond in Marriage; this Overture the Uncle 
ſeemed gladly to cloſe with, and what Joy this 
ee to the Bride and Bridegroom, may 
eaſily be conceived, as thus their Nuptials would 
be celebrated by the two reconciled Families, 
and ſpread Harmony and Repoſe through a 
Country, which for Ages had been a Scene of 
Enmity and Commotians, 

No Perſon could be a more proper Repreſen- 
tative of Arnold, to make this Demand, than 
the generous Maufroy, who had moved it and 
brought the News of it to Arnold; according] 
he haſtened back from his Seat to that of ja 
Tournelle, with a gay Retinue, expreflive of his 
Commiſſion. The Demand being agreed to, 
Af nold ſent circular Letters to his Relations and 
Friends, deſiring their Company at Beau Sejour, 
la Tournelle's Seat, on the Day appointed for the 
a egy. 

The ſanguinary Uncle, whilſt he kept his 
Niece under ſuch unjuſt Confinement, had em- 
ployed both the Dagger and Poiſon againſt the 
Lite of a Man, whom, taken forge mn all, you 
ſhould not ſee his Fellow, but all his Devices fail- 
ing, he conceived the horrid Deſign of making 
his Niece's Marriage ſubſervient to his Rancour, 
and effecting Deſtruction under the Veil of 
Feſtivity. r n 

He 
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He cauſed to be mined a ſpaicous Hall in 
which the Ceremony was to be performed, and 
thus at one Exploſion to cut off the whole oppoſite 
Family, involving in the Ruin his own, except 
three Perſons, to whom he intended a _— 


that they ſhould withdraw on ſome private Bu- 
ſineſs he had to communicate to them. But 
ſuch enormous Crimes Heaven ſeldom permits, 
and when the vile Projector imagines his Hopes 
full blown, blaſts them, and brings his dark 
Schemes to Light. The Miner whom he had 
hired was a Foreigner, and had ſerved in Ital. 
under Maufroy, This Work from the Secrecy 
obſerved in it, he ſurmiſed could be to no good 
purpoſe, and ſeeing his former Captain come 
and go, he took an opportunity of , r 
ſelf known, and acquainted him with the Work 
he was carrying on. Words are wanting to 
expreſs the Emotions, which ſuch an infernal 
Plot raiſed in the generous Heart of Maufroy. 
After recovering from his Amazement, he imme- 
diately ſent Notice of this happy Intelligence to 
Arnola, who was no lefs expeditious in deſiring 
his Relations, though without particulariſing 
the Cauſe, to ſuſpend any further Preparatives, 
there being an Emulation among them in the 
Splendor of their Figure, as the moſt expreſſive 
token of Joy, at an Event ſo pregnant with 
private and public Felicity; but withal to re- 
pair to his Seat, as on a common Viſit. Here 
he opened to them the direful myſtery of Malice, 
and on conſulting what Meaſures were to be 
taken, it was = to leave the Whole to 


Arnold; he ſignified that they ſhould go ſepa- 
rately to Beau-Sejeur, and there the Curtain 
ſhould be drawn up in the Preſence of the Cri- 
minal himſelf. La Tournelle, little dreaming 
—_ that 
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that his Machinations had taken Air, received 
them ſeverally with the warmeſt Demonſtrations 
of Gladneſs, and leading them into the mined 
Hall, addreſſed himſelf to the brilliant Company 
in theſe Words: This is the Place where the 
impatient Haughtineſs of two Women gave 
Birth to that Enmity which ſo long inflamed 
two illuſtrious Families; and this is the Place 
where I hope it will ſoon be brought to an ever- 
laſting Period. Never was Company ſo welcome 
here, the Sight tranſports me, ſo that I cannot 
forbear playing the Boy and ſhedding Tears. 

The Truth of what you ſay, anſwered Ar- 
mid, is not in the leaſt queſtioned, and the 
Meaning of your Profeſſions we underſtand be- 
yond what you think. The Plot is diſcovered ; 
you have attempted my Life by Means quite un- 
worthy any Thing of a Gentleman; yet ſatisfied 
with their Miſcarriage, I only reaſoned calmly 
with you in Letters; I never expoſed your In- 
famy ; but, at preſent, when your inhuman 
Rancour would diſcharge itſelf on many worthy 
Perſons drawn hither by the exalted Pleaſure 
which riſes in all good People, at ſeeing Diſcords + 
and Hoſtilities happily compoſed, I cannot con- 
ceal how much I am hurt by the Turpitude of 
your laſt Treachery ; not one here but knows it, 
that Concealment is now impoſſible, and from 
my near Affinity to you, I muſt be involved tn 
the Diſgrace. But as what is done cannot be 
recalled, ' and the Deciſion is left to me, I re- 
queſt all who hear me to forgive you; and like 
that God on whom we all depend, and without 
whoſe Forgiveneſs, woeful is our State, to ac- 
cept of your ſincere Repentance as an Expiation 
of your Guilt, | 

La Tournelle at firſt was ſeized with all the 
Terrors of eond mned Gri't, but finding from 
YO] O Arnaid's 
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Arnold's laſt Words, that he to whoſe Arbitrage 
the Iſſue had been lift, pardoned him, and even 
became his Interceſſor, he recovered his Spirits, 
and with a placid Countenance offered the fol. 
lowing Apology : How afflictive the loſs of Per- 
ſons with whom we are connected by Blood 
and ſteady Friendſhip is, and how difficult to 
be forgotten can be judged of only by. thoſe to 
whom Nature has given delicate Sentiments; 
with ſordid Souls void of Senſibility, the Death 
of their Friends of whatſoever Nature, makes 
but a flight impreſſion, and if they remember it, 
it is with Indifference ; | 


A generous Fierceneſs dwells with Innocence, 
And conſcious Virtue is allow'd ſome Pride. 


ſupported by this principle of Zeal for Family- 
honour and reſentment for 1 9 Friends, 
whatever you determine I ſhall meet with the ki 
ſame Courage which prompted me to gencrous Ml (41 
Revenge *. > generous, for if I called in illicit WM nt 
Means, it was not till the more honourable had Ml be 
failed; Honour ſuggeſted to me that to live and Ml Pa 
ſee my Enemies triumphant and exulting in the WM pr 
Ruins of my Family argued Degeneracy; mi no 
Duty to thoſe who had nobly fell in the Family's 

Cauſe injoined me, to purſue to Death the MW M. 
proud Victors; this Duty perhaps, I may have WW Na 
carried to an Extreme; but Heaven did not ſe-M aw. 
cond my Will; and now, ſince it has fo lig-M and 
nally traverſed my Revenge, I this Day, Gen- Ha 


tlemen, before Heaven and before you, renounce WW ſtar 
all vindictive Thoughts and Procedures; and the 
here I ſtand calm and ſedate, the Object either P 
of your Juſtice or Clemency. Tou 


| he Indignation of the Aſſembly was turnel 
into Aſtoniſhment, yet ſome *pprehending this 
Peel 
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Speech to proceed only from his Situation, 
© moved to put a final End to the whole by his 
Death. Claramond, who, from Affection to her 
» W Uncle as incurring a capital Puniſhment, and 
from Horror of the Deſign, had fainted away at 
- Wl the Notice of it, heſitated about ſpeaking for 
him, left ſome of the ſanguine, Strangers to her 
tranſcendant Character, ſhould ſuſpect her of 
being an Accomplice ; yet the Goodneſs of her 
Heart took the Aſcendant over thoſe Fears and 
all the perſonal Injuries ſhe had ſuſtained. Aſter 
a Preamble on the Beauty of Clemency and the 
Acceptableneſs of it to the Divine Being, in 
whoſe Hands are our Miſery and Bliſs ; ſhe 
added, I ſhould be wretched indeed, did not I 
promiſe myſelf that your Clemency will prevail 
with you above your Reſentment however juſt ; 
and that, by thus forgiving my Uncle, you will 
extinguiſh in his Heart that Hatred which the 
loſs of fo many Perſons ſo dear to him had 
kindled. You will kindly confider that Con- 
ſanguinity enjoins me to intercede for him, or 
rather renders me anſwerable for whatever may 
befall him on this Occaſion, If I cannot obtain 
Favour for him, I diſclaim all Favour to myſelf; 
for be it known, I am little leſs guilty than he; 
not of this laſt Machination, to which I was an 
utter Stranger, but for having lived three 
Months under Arnold's Roof diſguiſed both in 
Name and Cloathing, with a View of taking 
away his Life. Of this Crime I accuſe myſelt 
and am prepared to ſhare my Uncle's Pate. 
Having partaken of the moſt happy Circum- 
ſtances of his Life, I will not forſake him in 
the moſt Afflictive. | 
From the unnatural Rigour with which 4 
Tournelle had treated K. Niece, it was the * 
2 2 


* 
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ral Belief, that if ſne had not inflamed the Com. 
pany againſt bim, at leaſt not a Word would 
have come from her in bis Behalf. The no- 
bleneſs of ſuch a Conduct ſo charmed the whole 
Aſſembly, that all Thoughts of Juſtice and 
Vengeance were dropped, and la Tournelle was 
looked on rather as mifled by falfe Principles 
than internally depraved and malevolent. He 
of all others leaſt expected ſuch a warm Advo- 
cate in his Niece, that for ſome time he was 
motionleſs with Surpriſe and Rapture. Ten- 
derly weeping over Claramond, he exclaimed 
againſt the wrong Ideas of Honour which had 
incited him to ſuch unjuſtifiable Harſhneſs; his 
laſt deteſtable Conſpiracy, for ſo he himſelf cal. 
led it, he begged might be blotted out of all 
Remembrance. He vowed an unreſerved Friend- 
ſhip to the whole Company, and Experience 
ſhewed the Reality of his Repentance, doing 
many kind Offices - his Intereſt with the Great, 
and ever delighting in giving Proofs of his ten- 
der Regard tor * and his Niece, whoſe 
Nuptials were celebrated with all the Rejoicings 
uſed in. thoſe Times. | | 


From hence let fierce contending Nations know 
What dire Effects from civil Diſcords flow; 
Tis this which fill the Country with Alarms 
And fertile Gallia waſtes by Gallic Arms: 
Hence Tumult, Fraud and Cruelty and Strife, 
And claſhing Youths untimely End their Life. 


Thanks to my Stars, cried Meliſina, that we 
live in more humane Times, when theſe private 
Combats are ſuppreſſed ; that was a moſt horrid 
Practice for the Families to butcher one another 
ſo.----Fair Lady, continued Lucilius, Combats 


Were 


— 


Fr 
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were not only the Recourſe of impatient Re- 
yenge ; but in the North, whence the Cuſtom 
was derived, they were allowed as the ſureft 
Means of rightly determining any Differences : 
Thoſe Nations from their wrong Idea of Pro- 
vidence, concluded that he muſt be in the right 
to whom God granted the Victory; and many 
were the Laws * regulating theſe judicial Com- 
bats, as thoſe of-----No more of Combats or 
Laws, I pray, interrupted Portius, J perceive 


The timely dew of ſleep, 
Now falling, with ſoft ſlumbrous Weight inclines 


Our Eye-lids. 


As the Indiſpeſition of fuſoniuvs has deprived 
us of the Entertainment he propoſed for us To- 
night, I muſt, ſaid AZete/ma; inſiſt that before 
any Thing elſe comes on the Carpet, Portias 
mall give us his Account of that ſtrange Cuſtom 
of judicial Combats, as he called them. No 
Objection being offered, he began: Frothon, 
yet was he ſtyled the Pacific, enafted, 

Firſt, That no Differences ſhould be decided 
by Oaths, Cog or Recantations. 

Secondly, All Differences to be decided b 
the Sword, for Strokes become a Man better 
than invectives. 

\ Thirdly, A Combatant putting his Foot out 


of the Line marked for the Combat, to loſe his 


Cauſe, as if overcome. 
Fourthly, A private Man- having a Quarrel 
with a Fighter by Profeſſion, may fight in Ar- 


* A Law perſe cy of a piece with the Wiſdom of 
thoſe times was: That if a Combatant was found 10 
hve any Herbs fi fer Inchantment abom him, they 


, were taken from bim, and he was ſworn not to uſe 


any. 
O 3 mour, 
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mour, the other to uſe only a Bludgeon. He 
from whom Blood was firſt drawn loſt, his Cauſe, 
but ſome Caſes required the Death of one of 
the Parties, He. who failed making his Ap- 
pearance at the Time appointed was accounted 
vaniſhed, and ever after held infamous. But 
the moſt exact Care was taken that both Sides 
ſhould.be on an equal footing, and the want of 
Skill-or Strength was made up by the Nature of 
the Weapons, We alſo learn from our cele- 
brated Montefguieu, that before the Combat the 
Magiſtrates ordered that the Relations of the 
Parties ſhould withdraw, the People obſerve a 
profound Silence, and no Aſſiſtance be given to 
either Party under ſevere Penalties, or even 
Death, if, by means of that Aſſiſtance, the 
other Combatant loſt the Day. A Gentleman 
challenging a Villian could fight him only in 
.the manner allowed to Villains, ſtripped to his 
-Shirt, and with Pludgeon and Buckler, No 
judicial Combat could be fought by Parties un- 
der fifteen Years of Age, To give the Ladies 
ſome Idea of theſe Encounters and the Jouſts, 
eſpecially as practiſed in modern Ages, the fol- 
lowing gk are the beſt which at preſent occur. 


The Challenger with fierce Defie 
His trumpet ſounds, the challeng'd makes reply; 
Wich Clangour rings the Field, reſounds the 
- ., -: yaulted Sky. | J > 
Their Vizors dosd, their Lances in the Reſt, 
Or at the Helmet pointed, or the Creſt; 
They vaniſh from the Barrier, ſpeed the Race, 
And, ſpurring, ſee decreaſe the middle Space. 
A Cloud of Smoak envelops either Hoſt; 
And all at once the Combatants are loſt: | 
Darkling they join adverſe and ſhock unſeen : 
Courſers with Courſers juſtling, Men with _— 
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As lab'ring in- Eclipſe awhile they ſtay, 
Till the next blaſt of Wind reſtores the Day: 
They look angw : the beauteous Form of Fight 
Is chang' d, and War appears a grieſly Sight. 
Two in fait Array one Moment ſhow'd, 
The next a Field, with fallen Bodies ftraw'd : 
Nor half the number in their Seats are found ; 
But Men and Steeds lie grov'ling on the Ground, 
The Points of Spears are ſtuck within the Shield, 
The Steeds without their Riders ſcour the Field. 
The Knights unhors'd on Foot renew the Fight, 
The glittering Falchions caſt a gleaming Light: 
Halberts and Helms are hew'd with many a 
Wound ; 10115 


Out ſpins the fireaming Blood, md dyes the 


Ground. 


After all, theſe Cuſtoms were originated from 
the Ignorance, Superſtition and ferocious Cou- 
rage of thoſe Times, eſpecially in the northern 
Nations, who puniſhed all Crimes, only pecu- 
niarly, Cowardiſe and Treachery excepted, 
which were capital; but of this Courage a ve 
remarkable Inſtance occurs in a Daniſh Chroni- 


cle; and, as I ſuppoſe, my Story will be ex- 
pected in the abſence of our Author, I ſhall re- 


late it. 3 4 
Harald Blue-Tocth, King of Denmark, who 


lived about the Middle of the tenth Century, 


having founded on the Coaſt of Pomerania which 
had been brought under his Dominion, a Town 
called Julin or Foumfbourg, ſent thither a Colony 


of Danes, under the Command of Palnatoko a 


famous Warrior, who in imitation of Lycurgus, 
made of his _ a _—_—_ Lacedemon, the 
ſcope. of every Inſtitute and Cuſtom being to 
form Soldiers. It was ſtrictly forbid ſo much as 

PN . 721 | 5 109 A to 
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to mention the word Fear, even in the moſt 
perillous Enterpriſes. A Freeman of Fulin ne- 
ver conſidered Number, but fought intrepidly 
againſt Multitudes, and the View of inevitable 
Death, was no Excuſe for Complaint or Tergi- 
verſation. Fhe above Legiſlator had, in reality, 
extinguiſhed among the Majority of his Pupils 
all remains of that Sentiment FA univerſal and 
ſtrong, the Dread of our Deſtruction; and now 
to the Inſtance of their mflexible Courage ; ſome 
Fomſbourgers having made an Irruption into a 
neighbouring Territory, were ſurpriſed, and 
being made Priſoners, Sentence of Death, ac- 
cording to the Cuſtom of thoſe Ages, was paſ- 
ſed on them; this, ſo far from dejecting them, 
was matter of Joy. The firſt brought ta Exe- 
cution, without changing Colour or betraying 
the leaſt ſign of Diforder, ſaid with a reſolute 
Voice: Why ſhould not I fare as my Father? 
©. he dyed and now it is my Furn.” A Warrior 
of the Name of Theredill wh performed the fatal 
Office, aſking the Second how he liked the Sight 
golf Death, anſwered : © The Laws of Fomſbourg 
are too well fixed in my Heart that I ſhould 
© fay a Word which favoured of fear of: any 
8 Thing ou can do to me. The third to the 
like bon made Anſwer ; I rejoice to die 
© Soldier like, eſpecially after the Infamy of 
being ſurpriſed: I would not exchange my 
Death for Thorabills ignominious Life. The 
Anſwer of the Fourth was ſtill more remarkable: 
I chearfully ſubmit to Death; this is a wel- 
come Hour; all I aſk of you is to fever my 
© Head as quick as poſſible; for we often uſed 
© to debate at Famfbourg, whether any Conici- 
© ouſneſs rem ins after the Head is off. Now | 
take this Knife, and if after my Head is ſever- 
ed, I point it at you, let that indicate ws 
Life 
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Life is not totally gone; if I drop it, it will 
prove the contrary. So now, determine the 
© Queſtion.” Thorehill immediately gave the 
Sroke and the Knife dropped. The F ih ſhew- 
ed the ſame Compoſure, or rather died with a 
Vein of Pleaſantry. The Sixth, aſked Thorehill 
to behead him forward. I will not ſtir, added 
he, nor fo much as wink; we Tomſbourgers 
are never known to ſhew any dread, or ſhrink 
© at the Stroke of Death, it is what we uſed to 
© practiſe with one another ;” and Thorehill com- 
lying, he received the Blow as he had ſaid. 
The Seventh was a Youth of extraordinary 
Beauty, with long auburn Treſſes waving on 
his Shoulders : Him alſo Thorehill aſked what 
he thought of Death. I cannot but be pleaſed 
with it, anſwered he, having diſcharged the 
< greateſt Duty of Life, and ſeen thoſe die whom 
1 Tmuſt not ſurvive; I have indeed one requeſt; 
© that ne Slave touch my Hair, and fave it from 
being beſmeared by my Blood.” This contempt 
of Death was ſo general among the antient 
Scandinavians, that a Roman Hiſtorian ſays: The 
© Philoſophy of the Cimbrians is ſprightly and 
© courageous ; they go to Battle with Exulta- 
tion, that they are quitting the World in fo 
© olorious a Manner; whereas, if taken with 
* dickneſs they lament that their End ſhould be 


© ſo miſerable and ignominious.“ IIluſtrious 


Warriors, when in a lingering Diſeaſe, made 
uſe of what Strength remained in ſeeking a more 
glorious Exit, ſome cauſed,themſelves to be car- 
ried to Places where fighting was going forward, 
and there died Sword in Hand; ſome made 
their Way out of the World by their own 


Hands; many choſe. that this horrid Office 


ſhould be performed for them by their beſt 


Friends, 


$ 
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Friends, who accounted it a ſacred Duty“; and 
when, by the Introducement of Chriſtianit 
| theſe ſavage Cuſtoms came to be proſcribed, it 
was not uncommon for a Warrior of Diſtinc- 
tion, at the Approach of Death, to order him- 
ſelf to be armed Cap-a-pie, as a kind of Proteſ- 
fation againſt that vulgar kind of Death, to 


which in the want of one more Honourable, he - 


with Reluctance ſubmitted. I could wiſh, con- 
tinued Portius, that our Holy Religion had fo 
effeQually taken place as to extirpate all homi- 
cidal Ceremonies, but did you never read Saint 
Foix t Eſſais Hiſtoriques? he tells you that no 
longer ago than the fourteenth Century, the 
Houſes of Biſhops and Abbots, and many Con- 
vents had Yards appropriated for Duels ; that 
Abſolution and the Communion were given to 
two Men who were going to cut each other's 


'Throats ; and eccleſiaſtical Lords conferred free- 


dom on any Villain who had fought three ſuc- 


An Jfandic Hiſtory affords a Paſſsge ſhewing the 
Notion of S$qicide which prevailed among the antient 
northern people. There is, ſays he, a Mountain in 
 fevland, ia Peak of ſuch a Height, that to fall from it 
is certain Det, This, on ſome ſudden Calamity, 
is the uſual] Reſourſe; our Anceſtors took this Way of 
going to Odin [i. e. Weden] thus preventing the ſcan- 
dalous debility of inactive Age or Sickneſs Procopius 
mentions the like Cuſtom among the Heruliaus, 2 
s Perſon arrived at ſuch a term of Life, or under a 
© Diſeaſe apparently irrecoverable, was obliged to 
© defire a near Relation to diſpatch him,” Procop. Goth. 
I. 11. c. 14. And Silins ſpeaks thus of a ſouthern 
Nation, the antient Spaniards, | 

Contemning Death, ev'n oft preventing Fate, 
When Ape unfits them for the martial Strife 

Fheir own Hand frees them from an — 

9 ce 
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ceſsful Bouts for them; that is, who had killed 
or knocked on the Head three Men for their 
Sakes ; but the Drollery was, that, at the ſame 
Time, the Dignitaries of the Church exclaimed 
againſt ſecond Marriages, anathematiſed and 
anulled Marriages between Relations, even to 
the ſeventh Generation ; and for a married 
Couple to be admitted to the Sacrament, it was 
required that they ſhould not have lived as ſuch 
for at leaſt a Week before. Well, ſo much for 
Duelliſts and Churchmen, interrupted Arietta, 
it is high Time for me to ſignify to the Company, 
that Auſonius nominated me as his Repreſenta- 
tive for this Night; I have not indeed racked 
my Brains about furniſhing the Entertainment, 
he having given it to me ready to my Hands in 
the following Letter, which it ſeems is from a 


Spaniſh Biſhop. | 
Moſt illuſtrious and miſtaken Sir, 


6 WHEN I fat down to anſwer your Letter, 
6 I believe I kept my Pen over the Paper 
© a full half Hour, debating with my Friendſhip 
for you and the Gravity becoming my Func- 
* tion, whether I ſhould anſwer, or keep Si- 
© lence ; for the former our long Acquaintance 
« pleaded ſtrongly ; and to the latter the Impro- 
« priety, not to ſay the unpoliteneſs of your 
© Letter, had nearly determined me. Yes, Sir, 
I have read your Letter, and caſt an Eye on 
© the three Pictures, with which it was accom- 
© panied, Such I aſſure you was my Indignation 
© at the Sight of them, though mixed with ſome 
© Concern at your Weakneſs, that had you not, 
© beſides our Affinity, been my old and ſtanch 
Friend, ſo far from ſending you an Anſwer, I 
© would peremptorily have broke off all Con- 
* | 9 8 nections 
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© nections with you. With generous Hearts a 
© ſingle Ounce of genuine Friendſhip, outweighs 
© whole Quintals of Conſanguinity; one is 
© founded on rational Choice, the other merely 
< owing to Chance. If a Grudge ariſes among 
© Relations it is proſecuted with unrelenting 
© Acrimony, and not ſoon brought to an amica- 
< ble Period; whereas on a Miſunderſtanding 
© between two real Friends, neither can be 
« eaſy till reconciled. Piſiſtratus, a King of the 


< Athenians, though by Uſurpation, writ the 


< following Letter to Thraſyllus, a Nephew of 
© his, who had joined in a Conſpiracy againſt 
© him.* © You ſhould have remembered, not 
* that you were brought up under my Roof, 
© not that we are both of one Blood; not that 
J admitted you to familiar Converſation with 
«© me; not that I intruſted you with my Secrets, 
«© not that I gave you m Beuger arriage 
and at the ſame time half my Perſonal Eſtate, 
« to gratify your Juvenile Love of Splendor, 
« But what you ſhould have remembered is, 
„ that I loved you as a Friend, and treated 
« you as my own Son. Whereas you turn out 
c a Traitor, you are engaged in a Plot, of all 
„Things the leaſt expected from you, and as 
«little deſerved : | 885 


Treaſon is there in its moſt horrid Shape, 
Where Truſt is greateſt, and the Soul reſigned 
ls ſtabbed by its own Guards. | 


„% For which Reaſon I could wiſh to prevail 
« with myſelf, that as I renounce all Kindred 
& with you, I could in like manner diſſolve my 
& Fidelity ; but to this J have not been able to 


bring myſelf; the Blood which I have in 
common 
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e common with you I can let it out, as it runs 
only in the Veins; but my Affection towards 
* you is immoveable, being ſeated in the Heart.” 
: This Inſtance I thought proper to remind you 
* of, that, as you like Thraſyllus have offended 
* me, I will imitate Piſſtratus in forgiving you; 
for though our Affinity be of little Weight 
* with me, to our long Friendſhip I pay the 
© higheſt regard, with me it preponderates againſt 
* all Things. To come to the Point, it is now 
noble Sir, eighteen Days ſince I received your 
* Letter here at Grenada, and with it came ſome 
* Pictures finely executed, and in very rich 
Frames; you deſire to know of me the mean- 
* ing of thoſe Pictures, whom they repreſent ; 
* to which Cavalier like, you are leaked to add 
an Oath or two, that they ſtood you in no 
* ſmall Sum, and that you place a great Value 
on them; to this I ——— that whatever Value 
you may place on them, I place none at all, 
and further declare, that, in buying what you 
had no Knowledge of, you ſhewed no great 
Wiſdom, and if you had known what you 
was buying, you are of a vitiated Taſte, I 
will not ſay debauched ; not that your Fault 
does not deſerve: ſuch a Term, harſh as it is, 
but becauſe it does not comport with Man- 
ners; your Youth, your ſcanty Knowledge, 
and little Experience in the World, extenuate 

in ſome Meaſure, both the Guilt of purchaſing 
duch Pictures, and your Rudeneſs towards me: 
For to tell you the Truth, I know not which 
; was Wust my Reſentment or Shame, that 
you ſhould ſend to me for an Explanation of 
ed this Natuie, As a Religious by Habit, as a 
ny I Gentleman, by Birth, as a Divine by Profe;- 
to fon, as a Prea cher by Office, as a Biſhop by 
et 5 Dig nit,, 
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© Dignity, it little becomes me to beſtow my 
Thoughts and Words on ſuch Vanities ; fo 
© the good Man is to ſhew himſelf ſuch, not 
© only in his Actions, but in his very Words, 
c — 1 even in what he gives Attention to. 
© Diogenes ſeeing a Scholar of bis walking with 
6 2 young Fellow of a very bad Character, aſked 
© him what they were talking of, or what 
© Scheme they were upon; the Scholar anfwer. 
© ed, he was telling me that laſt Night, he had 
© been on a very dangerous Frolick, which he 
< was terribly afraid would come to Light, 
© Diogenes ns beckoned to the diſſo- 
© lute young Fellow to come up, and faid to 
© both, my Order is, that each of you ſhal 
© publickly receive forty Laſhes, you for the 
© Crime, and you for liftening to the Tale; for 
© the Philoſopher who does not keep his Ears 
< ſtopped, deſerves no leſs than the Man of the 
World for not keeping his Hands quiet; noy 
« Sir, I am at a Loſs, what Party to take; 2 
« you are my Friend I am inclined to comp! 
« with your Requeſt, on the other Hand 
« dread the rigid Diogenes, who, did he knoy 
on what you conſult me, and my Anſwer to 
© you, we could expect nothing leſs, than to 
© be whipped and baniſhed. At length, how- 
© ever derogatory it may be to my Gravity, 
© and though not quite compatible with the Pu- 
« rity of my State, I reſolved to anſwer you 
© Letter, and unfold to you the Myſtery of 
© your highly valued Paintings; at the fame 
© time proteſting, that I do not this to pleaſe 
© you, but toſhame you, to convince you, that 
© this your ſet of Pictures, inſtead of being 
© placed. over the Altars of Saints, are fit only 
© to be ſeen in the Apartment» of Folge, 
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© In fine, the Pictures, you know, repreſent 
© three Women of admi Beauty, with theſe 
© Names, St. Lamia, St. Flora, and St. Lais, 
© and your Lordſhip would know, who thoſe 
three ſacred Beauties were, their Country, 
© the Ages in which they flouriſhed, where they 
died, and what Martyrdom they ſuffered, for 
© it ſeems the place where you 3 thought 
proper to hang them up, is no other than 
« your Oratory, where every Day you never 
fail to ſay ſome Ave Marias before them. 
© Now I will condeſcend to your Defire, though 
© not without much Reluctance, Uneaſineſs, 
and Shame, not ſo much oa your Account, 
© as of thoſe to whom you will ſhew this An- 
( fer, as they one and all will ſay, and not 
—— _—_ Colour, that you, * _ | 
« preſent wickedly inclined, and that I was for- 
 mexly licde beter. : 


—— 
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REMARKABLE Ac cOUN T 


PROSTITUTES. 


HIS Lamia, this Flora, this Lais, whom 
your Lordſhip, holds for Saints, were the 
three moſt beautiful, and moſt celebrated Prof. 
titutes, which Aſia ever produced, or Europe 
ever ſaw, and which have moſt employed the 
Pens of Writers; likewiſe for whom moſt 
Princes have plunged themſelves into Ruin. 
Of theſe three, it is written, that no Beauty 
was wanting in them, and that beſides their per- 
ſonal Allurements, they were incomparab! 
ſkilled in Muſick, had angelick Voices dreſſed 
with exquiſite Gracefulneſs, could 3 their 


Looks at Pleaſure, into Rage or Tenderneſs, 


Anxiety or Wantonneſs, were perfect Miſt- 
refles of their Paſſions, and what is ſeldom ſeen 
in their Tribe, very reſerved in their Requeſts; 
of theſe thiee, it is by way of Excellence ob- 
ſerved, that no Prince once attached to them, 
ever left them ; that they never asked any thing 
which was refuſed them, likewiſe that they ne- 
ver jilted any Man, nor ever received Injury 
or Aﬀront from Man; that Lamia charmed 
with her Look, F/;ra with her Diſcourſe, Lais 
with her Voice; and that a Paſſion once con- 
ceived for them, and meeting with due return, 
was ſeldom or never got over; that 1 

they 
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they lived, they were the richeſt Proſtitutes in 
the World; and after their Death, the Memory 
of them was preſerved by Statues publickly 
erected to them, and in the entertaining Hiſto- 


ries of Writers. Now I am in for it, I Will 


for your Hoenour's further Satisfaction, give 
you the Hiftory of theſe three Courtezans, 
though herein I ſhall be very brief, the Narra- 
tive being neither of ſuch Importance or Purity, 
3s to allow me to beſtow much of my Time 
on it. The moſt ancient of theſe three 
Ladies, if it be no Debaſement of that Word, 
was Lamia, living in the Time of King Antige- 
ar 4 General under e: Ao Great, Ne 

flefled of eve ili uality, thou 
i little good N the Iſſue he left, 
was a Son called Demetrius, not indeed of ſo 
martial a Caſt as his Father, though more for- 
tunate, and would have made a very great Fi- 
ure, had he in his Youth taken care to ſecure 
riends, and in his advanced Age laid himſelf 
leſs open to Vices. This King Demetrius be- 
came enamoured with Lamia, and publickly 
kept her as his Miſtreſs, with boundleſs Profu- 
ſion. His Paſſion carried him to the moſt inde- 
cent Extremities, complying with every Humour 
of hers, and repudiating his lawful Wife Eux- 
mia, à Lady of greateſt Merit; one Day this 
Demetrius aſked Lamia what was molt prevalent 
with Women ? To which ſhe' anſwered, There 
is nothing which' ſooner haſtens a Woman's 
Fall, than to ſee a Man of Merit really lan- 
guiſhing for her; as to, love Inſignificants, is 
the way to become the Public Jeſt ; afterwards 
Demetrius put another Queſtion to her, tell me, 
Lamia, what is that which Women molt deſpiſe 
in Men ? here her Ariſwer was, A Man never 
renders himſelf ſo deſpicable in the Eyes of a 


P.3 oman, 
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Woman, as when he praiſes himſelf for what 
he never performed, and does not. fulfil what 
he promiſes: Again Demetrius ſaid, what i; 
that which moſt Women value in Men? There 
is no Quality more endearing to our Sex, than 
Diſcretion in Words, and Secrecy in Actions. 
Another Time Demetrius aſked her how Men 
came ſo frequently to be ill- married? To which 
ſhe anſwered, There can be no happy Marri- 
age, if the Woman has no Fortune, or the Huſ- 
band no Senſe. Another Queſtion to her, was, 
why an Amour is but ſhort lived? To this ſhe 
anſwered, The Reaſon is plain, the Gallant 
is laviſh and the Female rapacious ; it is not in 
Nature that Violence ſhould laſt. . Now Lamid 
what is the greateſt Torture of a perſon in 
Love ?---- The greateſt Torture that can invade 
'the Heart of a Man in Love, is not to be able 
to obtain his Deſires ; and to think that he may 
"ſoon loſe what he fo eagerly enjoys. My lat 
Queſtion ſhall be, what is that which goes 
neareſt to a Woman's Heart? To this ſhe an- 
ſwered, There is nothing more provokes a Wo- 
man than to be called ugly, and to know that 
both her Perſon and Character are deſpiſed. 
This Lamia was Miſtreſs of a great deal of 
Wit, and a moſt inſinuating Tongue, that they 
who could withſtand the Charms of her Perſon, 
ſhe drew in by her enſnaring Diſcourſe ; before 
giving herſelf up to Demetrius, who afterwards 
gave up all to her, ſhe frequented the Acade- 
mies of Athens to her own immenſe Advantage, 
but the ruin of many young- Gentlemen. Plu- 
tarch relates in the Life of Demetrius, that the 
Athenians preſenting him with two hundred Ta- 
lents of Silver, for the Payment of his Forces, 
he gave every Drachm to his Charmer Lamia, 
| | without 
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without reſerving a ſingle Ounce for himſelf, to 
the great Diſpleaſure of the Athenians, that, after 
— Neceſſity he ſhould make ſuch a ſcan- 
dalous uſe of their Donation. To expreſs the 
Excellence of any Thing he would compare it 
to Lamia, and inſtead of confirming any impor- 
tant Tranſaction with the uſual Aſſeverations, 
as by his Gods, his Anceſtors, his Son's Life, 
his Oath was, ſo may Lamia love me; ſo may 


ſhe and I die together. However, about a 


Year and two Months before his Demiſe, he 
loſt his dear Lamia, and ſuch was his Grief at 
this Event, that at Athens, it was a diſputed 
Point, which was moſt aſtoniſhing, his Grief, 
or the Expence of her Obſequies. This Lamia 
was a Native of Argos, and of ſuch mean Paren- 
tage, that for ſome Time ſhe wandered about 
Ao as a common Strumpet, and no leſs noted 
for her Effrontery than her Beauty ; at length 
dying in Phænicia, King Demetrius gave Orders 
for her Body to be buried under his Chamber 
Window; and a Favourite of his taking the 
Liberty to aſk him the Meaning of ſo extraor- 
dinary a Proceeding, he made this Anſwer : ſhe 
was G true to me, and I fo paſſionately fond of 
her, that I know no other Way of gratifying 
my Paſſion, and making due Returns for her 
Fidelity, than by cauſing her to be depoſited in 
a Place which every 7 I can wet with my 
grateful Tears, and the Sight of it will renew 
her dear Remembrance in my Heart. 

The ſecond of the three Proſtitutes menti- 
oned above, was Lais, the Place of her Birth, 


the Iſland of Bithrita, on the Coaſt of 
Greece ; according to her Hiſtorians, ſhe had 


for Father, the High \Prieſt of the Temple 
of Aplla at Delphos, a Perſon, among other 
| Acquire- 
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Acquirements celebrated for his magic Skill, 
and by this it was he accompliſhed the wiſhed- 
for Deſtruction of his Daughter. This famous 
Wench was born in the Times of the renowned 
King Pyrrhus, a Prince as thirſty after military 
Reputation, as he was unſucceſsful in preſerving 
it. At the Age of only ſeventeen Years, he 
tranſported an Army into Italy againſt the Ro- 
mans, and to him the Writers of thoſe Times, 
attribute the firſt Plan of Caſtrametation;, draw- 
ing up of Armies in regular Array, and forming 
them into ſubordinate Diviſions ; as before his 
'Fime, it ſeems, the Signal' being given, they 
uſed to fall on in a Body, and engage pele-mele. 
She for ſome time followed this Prince's Camp, 
both in his Expedition to Italy, and in his Re- 
turn to Greece, And it is reported of her, that 
all who came up to her Price, were welcome to 
her, and that no Offers could confine her to 
any ſingle Perfon. This Lais was fo beautiful 
in her Perſon, and of fo enchanting a Behaviour 
that would ſhe have been leſs general in her 
Commerce, and attached (herſelf to one Para- 
mour, ſhe might have had her choice of ſeveral 
Princes, who would gladly have purchaſed her 
Favours at the Ruin of their Finances. Lais 
on her return to Greece from the Wars of Hah, 
took up her Reſidence at the City of Corinth, 
whither the Fame of her Beauty drew not only 
private Perſons who abounded in Wealth, but 
even Princes and Kings became her Votaries. 
According to Aulus Gellius, the Silver-tongued 
Demoſthenes took it into his Head, to go in diſ- 
guiſe from Greece to Corinth, to ſee this celebrat- 
ed Creature, and harangue her into a Compli- 
ance; but ſhe, before his Admiſſion over the 
Threſhold, ſent a Meffage requiring two ww 
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dred Silver Seſterces ; Demoſthenes, not a little 
out of Countenance, but being never at a loſs 
for Words, anſwered, God forbid that Demoſ- 
thenes ſhould beſtow his Subſtance or Perſon in 
what he will be ſure to repent of ! in this I fan- 
cy the diſappointed Orator alluded to the ſaying 
of the Philoſopher : Quod omne animal 75 coitum 
triſtatur (that ſaid Arietta is Latin, I ſuppoſe, 
which one of you Gentlemen will be pleaſed to 
tell us its meaning; but none offering to ſhew 
their Scholarſhip on this Occaſion, ſhe went 
on) A Singularity is told. of this ſame: Lais, 
which as I never read of, ſo did I never ſee in 
any Woman ; which is, that ſhe never ſhewed 
any Love or Fondneſs for any one Man, yet no 
one admitted to a Familiarity with her, ever 
gore her an ill Word; ſurely this Girl muſt 
ave been very fortunate, that nobody hated 
her, and ſhe loved nobody. If Lamia was diſ- 
creet, Lais cettainly was no Fool, and if the 
former was acute, the latter was ſharp, ſo as 
to exceed all of her Trade, preſerving her Heart 
from the Indiſcretions of Senſibility, and ma- 
king the moſt of thoſe of others. A young 
Spark at Corinth, aſking Lais, to inſtruct him 
how he ſhould behave to a young Lady whom 
he was deſperately in love with; ſays ſhe, Tell 
her that you are in love with her, and that as 
ſhe will not be pleaſed to anſwer your Paſſion, 
you requeſt ſhe will at leaſt give you leave to go 
on loving her; if ſhe conſents, depend on it ſhe 
is your own, for ſuch is the "Temper of us 
Women, if ever we give a kind Word to a 
Lover, it is becauſe we have before given him 
our Hearts; one Day as ſome Company at her 
Houſe were crying up the Wiſdom and Virtue 
of the Philoſophers at Athens, Lais ſaid, I know 
nothing of all the profound Learning and the 
7 lb | octrines 
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Doctrines of theſe Philoſophers of yours; but 
this I know, and all Greece knows it, that, 
though I am a Woman, and never was at Athens 
yet thoſe Sages are here ſeen to dangle after me, 
and of T make them Gallants, and 
not one of my Gallants did they ever make a 
Philoſopher ; a Gentleman of Thebes aſking 
Lars, what Meafures a Man ſhould take to gain 
a Woman whom he exceedingly loved, and 
thought to be a Woman of Virtue ? He muſt 
follow her cloſely, conſult her Inclinations, bear 
with her Slights, and ſeem for fome time to 
neglect her; for a Woman of Virtue, when 
once her Heart has yielded, is infinitely more 
fenſtble of any Neglect, than of all the Reſpect, 
Obfequioufnefs, and Services in the World, 
Her blaze of her Sex rendered her as it 
were a Chamber Council for all Caſes of Love 
and Matrimony. A Merchant of Achaia con- 
fulted her, how he ſhould act towards a Wife 
whom he ſufpeQed ?----Let her conclude by 
your Behaviour that you have no fuch og we 
3 ſame Time artfully — er of 
the Opportunities of juſtifyin Sufpicion ; 
for if the comes to Toon ur my fee into her 
Wanderings, and diffemble, ſhe will ſooner die 
than mend; a Youth of Pale/tne defired her to 
tell him, what Courfe he fhould take with a 
Woman who rejected his Love, and with whom 


aa he did were not thought worthy of 


? ſhould you, faid Las, drop your 
Services or Preſents to her, do not let her per- 
ceive that you have given over loving her, for 
we Women, as we are very fond in our Love, 
ſo we ſtick at nothing in our Revenge. Two 

female 
® What a Fiend is Paſfion, with what Madneſs, 


What Tyranny untam'd, it reigns in Woman 
3 Unhappy 
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female Neighbours of hers viſiting her, one de- - 
fired her Inſtructions for keeping her Daughter 
in the right Way, the beſt Method I know, 
ſaid Lais, is, whilſt ſhe is yet a Child, to im- 
rint in her a fear of going Abroad, and a 
Reſervedneſs in talking; I, ſaid the other, have 
an only Daughter, who begins to give herſelf 
Airs little becoming her, and to talk of Sparks; 
The Courſe, anſwered the Sage Lais, to be 
taken with a flaunting forward Laſs, is to 
her perpetually buſy, and in plain Apparel. Lais 
died in the City of Corinth, at the Age of ſeven- 
ty-two; her Reſidence had for a great number 
of Years been a publick Benefit, by the great 
number of Strangers ſhe drew thither, and her 
own magnificent way of living. The. third 
Proſtitute, of whom you have a better Picture 
than ſuch a Creature deſerves, was known by 
the Name of Flora, the Era of her Birth is not 
ſo ancient as that of Lamia and Lais, nor were 
they of the ſame Country, ſhe. being of Italy and 
they Greeks. Her natal Place was Nola in 
Campania, and ſhe derived her Lineage from 


the Metelli, a Family which had diſcharged the 


higheſt Offices, both military and civil, with 
diſtinguiſhed Reputation; Flora loſt both her 
Parents at the giddy Age of fifteen, and beſides 
her exquiſite Beauty, ſhe was left with another 
attractive, great Riches ; but to her Misfortune, 
without ſo much as a Brother to protect her, or 


Unhappy Sex ! each Guſt of Inclination uncon- 
troul'd _— 
Sweeps thro' their Souls and ſets them in an 


2; Uproar, £ * 
And Love in their weak Boſoms is a Rage 
As terrible as Hate and as deſtructive. 


an 


Cl , mY 
0 15 


168 CovnTry EveninGs 


an Uncle to check her ; that poor Flora ſtepped 
into the World, with all the Seducements of 
Youth, Freedom, Riches, and Beauty. She 
went to the Camp deſtined for Africa, and initi- 
ated herſelf into the Myſteries of Love, by ſet- 
ting up her Perſon to the beſt Bidder. ' It was 
then the time of the firſt Punic War, when the 
Conſul Mamillus being ſent againſt Carthage, 
ſquandered more Money in his Amours with 
Flora, than in the Proſecution of the War; Flora 
afterwards ſettling at Rome, kad the Confidence 
to place over her Gate, the following Inſcripti- 
on, King, Prince, Dictator, Contul, Cenſor, 
* High-Prieſt or Queſtor may knock and be 
© admitted ;* if ſhe left out Emperor and Cz/or, 
it was becauſc thoſe auguſt Titles were, at that 
time, unknown in Rome ; this Courtezan re- 
ceived Viſits only of Perſons of high Rank, or 
of extraordinar Wealth; it was her Maxim, 
that a beautiful Woman might fix her Value, 
and be with the World what ſhe pleaſed; Lais 
and Flora obſerved a very different Conduct, 
Lais would have the Sum agreed on paid down, 
before ſhe permitted ſo much as kiſſing her 
Hand; whereas Flora indulged her Gallants to 
the Height of their Deſires without any previ- 


ous mention of Money or any other Gratuity ; 


and being aſked whether that was the Way to 
feather her Neſt? ſhe: anſwered, I deal only 


with perſons of Rank, and they never fail to 
act honourably with me; I proteſt by my Pa- 
tttonneſs Venus, that never Man gave me leſs than 


I expected, and twice as much as I ſhould have 
aſked. Embaſſadors who reſorted: to Rome from 
all Parts of the World, at their Return, made 
the Beauty and Magnificence of #lora+ one of 
the chief Subjects of their Diſcourſe, as indeed 


w 


* 


| 
| 
| 
] 
f 
V 
0 
8 
a 


ENTERTAINMENTS. 169 


the Luſtre of her Houſe, her numerous and 
ſplendid Retinue, the Train of Votaries conti- 
nually bringing their rich Offerings to her 
Beauty, were not to be equalled in any other 
part of the World ; Flora may be faid ever to 
have had an Eye to the noble Blood that run in 
her Veins, and to the Dignity in which ſhe 
was brought up; for, though her Life was that 
of a Proſtitute, ſhe obſerved: the ceremonial of a 
Sovercign Princeſs ; at any time when ſhe rode 
about Rame, the whole _ was alive, flocking 
to ſee the Cavalcade, which afforded a Month's 
talk afterwards z the great Men who attended 
on her, the long ſuit of richly clad Servants 
following her, the Gallants about her, the ſple- 
netic Faces of Ladies looking at her, Foreigners 
admiring her with uplifted Hands, her Beauty 
and Dreſs, were copious Subjects for every 
Tongue to deſcant on. Flora: being in the De- 
cline: of Life, a young Corinthian Gentleman 
made offers of Marriage to- her, but was. diſ- 
miſſed with this Anſwer, It is not Flora with 
her ſixty Years, whom you are for marryi 
but with the two Hundred, thouſand Seſterces 
which ſhe has at Command ; I ever knew when 
I was. well, and my Dotage is not yet come; a 
Woman at my time of Life is more reſpected 
for her — than for being married. The 
whole Roman Empire never knew a Courtezan, 
comparable to Flora ; ſhe was of a noble Birth, 
had a Face than which nothing could be more 
beautiful, her Shape moſt elegant, her Stature 
and Carriage perfectly graceful, amotous with- 
out Lewdneſs, and generous without Profuſe- 
neſs; Flora ſpent the greateſt part of her Youth 
in Africa, Germany, and Tranſalpine Gaul, and 
as her Acquaintance lay entirely among the 
Q Noble 
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Noble and the Wealthy, ſhe raiſed large con. o 
tributions both on the Civil and Military Claſſes, y. 
This Patriotic Lady reached her fixty-fixth Year, d 
and at her Death left the Roman State her ſole Ml 0 


Heir, and her Jewels and other valuables being if 
ſold, the amount, together with her Caſh, ſuf. Ml | 
ficed to rebuild all the Walls of Rome, and clear 
the public Debts. The Republic in commemo- 
ration of this Liberality, built at Rome a very 
ſuperb Temple, giving it the Name of Floria- 
num, and in it celebrated a yearly Feſtival on 
the Day of her Death; Suctonius tells us, that 
the firſt Feſtival the Emperor Galba celebrated 
at Rome, was that of Flora; a Feſtival indeed 
very ſuitable to ſuch a Deity; the Men and 
Women being permitted to commit all kinds of 
Debaucheries, that they were held to obſerve Ml 10 
the Day beſt, who were moſt profligate, My N 
Authorities for the Premiſes are anſanias 1 wil 
Greek, and Mamillus a Latin Author; and now WY all 
Signior Don Henry, here is your Defire com- ¶ the 
plied with, and your Pictures explained; and va 
as you are yet a young Man, from the Know- Le. 
ledge I have of your Diſpoſition, I take the 0 
Liberty to tell you a further Thought of mine, ¶ her 
which is, that if theſe three Courtezans had Bre 
lived in your Time, or you in theirs, you would I tha 
have been better pleaſed with a Sight of their I fuc! 
real Fleſh and Blood, than with having their Miro 
Pictures. It is not of to-day only, that I know Hoffe 
how after being at a Jubilee with Chriſtian Fe-. 
males, you have been known to mingle with Eton 
the Moreſco Girls at their proſane Solemnities ; cen: 
when a Child I remember you would accuſtom Ecqt 
yourſelf to drink of all Waters, .and at other Jo « 
times be as choice as if you was culling Pears, ¶ chat 
T own that it would better become me to have I bata 


written the Lives of three Saints, than the uy a ſo} 
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of three Proſtitutes; but ſuch is my Regard for 
you, that to comply with your Deſires, I have 
departed from the firiet Sanctity of my Profeſſi- 
on. With this I return you the Pictures, which 
if you have hitherto ſo much eſteemed, I am 
mclined to think you will now place till a 
higher Value on them, for as the Exquiſiteneſs 
of the Painting will attract the Eyes of all who 
come into your Apartment, they will aftord you 
an Opportunity of diſplaying your Erudition, in 
the Hiſtory of the Subjects. So no more, but 
may the Lord have you in his holy keeping, and 
give me grace to ſerve him, | 
Granada ſeventeenth of May, 1531. 


An _—_— Story indeed | many Thanks to 
ou good Mr. Auſonius for appointing me your 
Reader, it is to be hoped the next Time you 
will put ſomething better into my Hands, After 
all that the Right Reverend Father has ſaid of 
thoſe three Courtezans, continued Portins, there 
was one Phryne who would not have given the 
Lead-to any ; being in her early Days brought 
to a Trial, and ſeeing Matters were going againſt 
her, ſhe threw aſide her Veil and expoſed her 
Breaſt, which had ſuch an Effect on the Court, 
that they could not find in their Heart to hurt 
ſuch a beautiful Creature; and her Charms 
proved ſuch a Fund of Wealth to her that ſhe 


offered to rebuild the Walls of the City of _ 


Thebes, if the Citizens would allow of an Inſerip- 
won on them, that it was by Phryne's Munifi- 
cence; but in this, their Magnimity would not 
acquieſce. I think, faid Melzſma, we have had 
no diſagreeable Gallimaufrey, but now, I move, 
that we may go and loſe all Memory of Com- 
datants and Courtezans, in the Solacements of 
found eight Hours Sleep. 


Q 2 MONTROSE. 


i 


172 CouN TRY EVENINGS 


GS GO Wc SGG 


MONT ROC E: 


en 


HAPPY DISCO VERx. 


pleaſant City of Caen in Normandy, ſtill are 

to be ſeen the Ruins of the ancient Caſtle 
of Montafilant, which, according to the received 
Opinion of the neighbouring Inbabitaucs, was 
for ſeveral Ages the Reſidence of the Lords of 
that Name ; this is confirmed by the following 
remarkable Hiſtory, which was, not long ſince, 
found among ſeveral antient Papers in the Ar- 
chieves of the aforeſaid Village. 

During the Wars that William Duke of Nor- 
mandy, ſirnamed the Conqueror, waged with 
his rebellious Subjects, and afterwards, with 
the Engliſh when he ſubdued them; none ſerved 
him with more Fidelity, Courage and Affection 
than this Family of Montafilant. 

- Roger of Montafilant, and Orlando his Father, 
had fo ſignalized themſelves by their Zeal and 
Alacrity, in carrying over great Numbers of 
their Vaſſals and Dependants, to aſſiſt their So- 
vereign in the Conqueſt of England; that they 


were propoſed as Exaraples to the reſt of the 
| Nobility 


15 a Village three Leagues South of the 
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Nobility of that Province: Yet, without hav- 

ing reaped any other Advantage, than the Fame 
ind Glory they had, at the Expence of their 
Lives, ſo worthily merited, they had both quit- 
ted the Service; the firſt rough the Weakneſs 
of his extreme Age, and the other on Account 
of a great Picce of Injuſtice that was done him: 
He was Under-Lieutenant of the Duke's own 
Company of Men of Arms; a Poſt very conſi- 
derable at that Time, becauſe no one was ad- 
mitted to ſerve in that Company but Gentlemen; 
and during the Time he held that Commiſſion, 
which was ſeven or eight Years, there had paſt 
no Rencounter, Siege, or Combat of Impor- 
tance, where he had not made his Valour and 
Intrepidity remarkable. Notwithſtanding which 
iis Captain Lieutenant being killed by an Ar- 
ow, at the ſtorming a City, and this Cava- 
lier's Arm pierped through by the fame Arrow, 
which made it the more remarkable; yet he 
had the Misfortune, that the Duke, who never 
committed any Injuſtice, was ſo miſled by the 
Counſel of the Count of Beſſin, who was his 
chief Favourite, that he gave away the Comiſ- 
don to that Count's Son, contrary to the Rules 
„ of the Gendarmery. This Diſgrace ſo provoked 
ih! that Gentleman, that wor. cg. it inconſiſtent 
ich with his Honour any longer to ſerve in his Corps 
„el under a new Captain, he choſe to retire ; and 


celerting the Service of the Great; and bewail- 
ing their Misfortune who are obliced to attach 
themſelves to them. The Father, who had 


tleir Miniſtérs, comforted his Son with his 
the L xample and th:y lived ſo happy in their Soli- 
ity 23 tude, 


repatſing to Vorm endy, returned to bis Father, 


not been happ er than him, either through the 
aprice of his Maſters, or the Malignity of 


a 
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tudgy enjoying the innocent Recreations of a 
Country Life, that they ſeemed to regret their 
not having ſooner made that Choice, and ha- 
ving ſuffered themſelves ſo long to be miſled by 
the Chimæras of Ambition, which corrupts the 
Candour and _— of Mens Minds, and ſo 


often occ: ſions their Deſtruction. But Fortune 
who had with ſo much Inveteracy hitherto pur- 
ſued him, reſolved to attack him in this, as he 
thought, his ſecure Retreat, to ſhow that no 
Place is an Azyle againſt her. 

The King had three Sons; Robert, to whom 
he had yielded up the Title of Duke of Ner- 
mandy, on his aſſuming that of King of England; 
William Count of Main, and Prince Henry, 
Robert was in the Holy Land, being one of that 
Cruſado, which was formed under the Reign of 
Philip the firſt, King of France, and had per- 
haps been choſen King of Feruſalem in prejudice 
to Godſiy of Bouillon, if he had not preferred his 
own Inneritance, and the Love of his Country, 
to thoſe glorious Conqueſts, in which he had 
ſo great a Share: William who was his Father's 
Favourite, was with him in England Prince 
Henry remaining in Normandy with the Queen 
his Mother, and conjointly with her governing 
that Province during the Abſence of the King 
and his Brothers. They kept their Court moſt- 
ly at Caen, as well becauſe that City is near the 
Sea, and conſequently more commodious for 
their oftner receiving News from England: 3s 
becauſe, it being as it were in the Center of 
that State, they might with greater Eaſe take 
Care of all Parts of it. - 

Montafilant could not ſo near the Court re- 
main concealed in his Caſtle, which was but 


three Leagues off ; beſides, not being well mo 
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the Father, is often a Recommendation to the 
good Graces of the Children. He cou'd not avoid 

oing ſometimes to pay his Reſpects to the young 
RES. and tho? it was as ſeldom as poſſible, out 
of the fondneſs he had for his Solitude ; yet, his 
Merit fail'd not to make an Impreſſion on the 
Mind of youug Henry. By degrees, that Prince 
conceived ſo great a Friendſhip for him, that he 
placed his Affection entirely on him, and endea- 
voured to repair the Fault of his Father, by 
treating that Cavalier better than he had done. 
The . of Perſons of the Prince's Rank, 
are not to be refuſed; beſides, the hopes that 
Mantafilant might flatter himſelf with, of one 
Day making his. Fortune by that Means, there 
was no ſort of good Treatment that he did not 
receive from the Prince, he could not live a 
Moment without him ; that Cavalier was one 
in all his Parties of Pleaſure, and as for beſtow- 
ing of Places, the Prince did not — him the 
Trouble of naming whom he would recommend 
if he could but gueſs at them. All this was 
enough to have made Montafilant forget his paſt 
Diſgrace; but whether Experience had rendered 
him more wiſe, or whether the firſt Blow he 
had received from Fortune, had made him ap- 
prehenſive of her fickleneſs, or whether he had 
ſomething upon his Spirits ; he received all theſe 
Subjects of Content with ſuch Moderation, and 


ſo little Emotion, that the Equality of his Mind 


very much 8 Melancholy, the Prince 
often aſked him the Cauſe: He for a long Time 
concealed his Uneaſineſs from him, too well 
knowing that a prudent Man ought never to 
make his Maſter his Confident: But at — 4 
having a · greater Opinion of him than any other, 
he could no longer defend himſelf, Twas 

aboye 


— — — 
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above a Year after he had embraced the Prince's 
Service, and near two. ſince his leaving England; 
when one Day returning from hunting, the 
Prince being alone with him, and finding him 
extremely thoughtful, he again aſked him the 
Reaſon, though he had often made the ſame 
Queſtion to no purpoſe ; yet this Time, it was 
with ſuch Profeſſions of true Friendſhip, that ic 
was impoſlible for any one not to be touched 
with them, unleſs they were entirely inſenſible 
to what Gratitude 9 from a Man of Honour. 
Shall I be fo unhappy, ſaid the Prince to him, 
that my having placed all my Affection on a 
Man whom I have choſe out of all Mankind to 
be my Friend, ſhould not be ſufficient to con- 
tent him? Shall I never know what makes you 
thus melancholy ? The Wrongs the King my 
Father has done you, can they not be repaired 
by me? And do you deſpair ſo much of. my 
Fs, that the many Promiſes. I have made 
you, of ſharing it with you, cannot comfort 
you for that Injury: If. it be Ambition that en- 
flames your tortured Breaſt,. open your Heart to 
me: What can you wiſh for, that through me 
you may not obtain? If I ſaw you attached to 
any Miſtreſs, I might believe your Uneaſine!s 
proceeded from Love; but on the Contrary, I 
obſerve you ſhun the Sex: Have you a Paſſion 
for any I have loved, or for any whom I at 

preſent do love? Are you afraid of diſcoverin 
to me? If you delire it, there's nothing — 
will not ſacrifice to my Friendſhip for you. 
Does your Heart aim at any one above you? J 
have no Siſters, but if I had, what might not 
you expect rom the Deſire I have to ſee you 
appy? None in this Province, who knows 
your Merit and my Friendſhip for you, wy 
| reſuſe 
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refuſe your Addreſſes ; but it cannot be love 
that occaſions your Grief, neither can I tell 
what to impute it to, unleſs it be Cuntempt for 
my Favour, or to the Conſtraint you are under 
of "I oftener with me than ſuits your Inclina- 
tion : I will not ſuffer you to be under any 
Confinement, though it would be a great Afflic- 
tion to me, to loſe your Company; every Thing 
in my Power is at your Diſpoſal, the only Re- 
turn I require, is, that you ſhould be pleaſed 
with me : But to ſhow you how much I love, 
you, I leave you at Liberty, and to your Eaſe, ' 
give up all that's dear to me. 

Montafilant attentively liſtened to this Diſ- 
courſe, anſwering no otherwiſe than by pro- 
found Obeiſances; but the Prince having veep 
ſpeaking, who is it that would not been over- 
come as he was? And whatever Misfortunes 
he ſaw himſelf expoſed to, by diſcovering his 
Secret, who can accuſe him of Impradenge, or 
impute his Diſgrace to any Thing but his evil 
Deſtiny ? My Lord, ref/zed he to the Prince, 
Heaven is my Witneſs, that I receive the Marks 
of the Affection with which you honour me, 
with the utmoſt Gratitude ; I am ſenſibly afflic- 
ted at my not returning it as I ought, I am ſo 
aſhamed of the Terms in which you expreſs 
yourſelf, that if I have any Grief, it proceeds 
from the Confuſion I am in, at my fo little 
meriting ſuch exalted Favours : I have, with 
the reſt of the World, my Uneaſineſſes, but 
they are, my Lord, of ſo little Conſequence, 
that I do not think I ought to trouble your 
Highneſs with them, and this is the only Reaſon 
that has prevented me ; not doubting, but that 
yu would be ſo good as to wiſh an End to 
them. 


Upon 


— 
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Upon this, the Prince redoubled his Careſſes, 
and expreſſed ſo great a Defire to put an End 
to his Uneaſineſs, that Montafilant, not know- 
ing but that he might want his Authority in the 
Affair he had in hand, would not any longer 
conceal it from him. Tis true, my Lord, ſaid 
he, tis too true I love; and from thence pro- 
ceeds my Affliction, if I have any that the Ho- 
nour of your Affection does not efface. Let 
not this Confeſſion, ſo little expected, aftoniſh 
your Highneſs, 'tis two Years ſince that Paſſion 
took entire Poſſeſſion of my Soul; and yet beſides 
the Object of my Wiſhes, and an Attendant of 
hers, no one in the leaſt uſpects it: You will 
not I believe, be ſurprize« when I tell you who 
ihe is; for her Name, it not her Perſon, is 
known to you. This made the Prince renew 
his Sollicitations afreſh, offering his Afhſtance 
in it, let it be what it would ; which obliged 
him to give him the following Account, 

Your Highneſs muſt certainly have heard of 
the great Wealth of the Baron of Dover, who 
has Cut one Daughter, who is oftener called by 
the Name of the beautiful Mathilda, than other- 
wiſe: if it were not for the Apprehenſions her 
Father has about her, ſhe being his only Child, 
which prevents him from letting her appear in 
the World ; ſhe would without doubt be an 
Ornament to the Court: but he being ſo rich, 
dreads, and not without Reaſon, that if he 
ſhould let her be ſeen, he ſhould not have the 
Diſpoſal of her himſelf. He had lived a conſi- 
derable Time without having any Children, 
and there was fo little probability of his Wife's 
bringing him any, that the Count of Bein, 
who was his. Heir, and who had built ou 
Hopes on the Succeſſion, has, as your High- 


nels 


/ 
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neſs knows, always been accuſed of carrying : 


away a Brother of Mathilda. 


I was then very young, replied the Prince, and 
though I have often head that remarkable Ad- 
venture talked of, it was always in a confuſed 
Manner; ſo that you will do me a great Plea- 
ſure if you will tell it me, for as you have it J 
ſuppoſe from Mathilda, you doubtleſs have been 
informed of the Truth, and the Particulars of 
it. My Lord, anſwered Montafilant, you know 
Dover is waſhed by the Sea; the Baron's Houſe 
is not any ways fortified but, open and defence- 
leſs on all ſides: The very Day on which his 
Lady was brought to bed, after having been fo 
long without any Hopes of Children, twenty or 
thirty Pyrates, or People pretending to be ſo, 
landing upon that Coaſt, broke into the Houſe, 
and carried off a Son that Lady was juſt deliver- 
ed of, and all the Things of value they could 
meet with : whether were really Robbers, 
or did it only to prevent all other Suſpicions; the 
Count of Beſſin, his Couſin Germain, has al- 
ways been looked on as the Author of it, be- 
cauſe of his known Covetouſneſs, and beſides, 
there were good Grounds for ſuch a Suſpicion. 
The little Time the Pyrates ſtaid to pillage the 
Houſe, it being exactly at the Time of the Ly- 
ing in, of which they might be informed, and 
the earneſtneſs they expreſſed to feize imme diate- 
ly on the Infant, were great Proofs of it. The 

aron and his Wife firmly believed it, butwhe- 
ther it was true or no, this has been the Reaſon 
for their taking the greateſt care in preſerving 
their Daughter; ſhe ſeemed to be given them 
as a Bleſſing ftom Heaven in the midſt of their 
Affliction: For, admire how the Divine Pro- 
ridence puniſhes the Deſigns of the Wicked, 
and 
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and comforts the Juſt. That Lady was brought 
to Bed of a Son, the Moment the Pyrates forced 
into the Houſe; having ſeen them carry him 
away, and being hardly recovered from her La- 
bour-Pangs, the Affliction ſhe was in at the 
Lofs of him, rendered her for ſome time, rather 
dead than alive ; her Huſband was not then at 
home, being detained at Court under pretence 
of ſome Honourable Employment, that the 
Count of Be//in had begged fe him from the 
King, with whom he was then in: great Favour, 
which did not a little aggravate. the Suſpicions 
they had of him. That unhappy Lady afflicting 
herſelf to the higheſt degree, and ſeeing the 
Robbers carry away her Soul, her Life and 
only Joy; ſhe a long time made her Houſe the 
ws afflicting Spectacle that can be conceived : 
Her Grief and the Lamentations of her affedti- 
onate Domeſticks, can only be gueſſed at, by 
the ſingularity of the Accident; when at laft, 
Heaven touched with her Cries, ſeemed to take 
pity of them, and permitted that, after a ftrong 
Convulſion, that Lady, who happily was big of 
Twins, was N to bed of another Child, 
which, though a hter, was a great Con- 
folation to her Mother and the: whole: afflicted 
Family. This Daughter is the beautiful Ma- 
thilda; but, if ſhe: occaſioned ſo much Joy then, 
judge how their Fondneſs increaſed, when with 
age ſhe grew to be the moſt charming Creature 
in the World. Common Report muſt certainly 
have informed you of her Beauty, but I dare 
aſſure your Highneſs, that Fame can only have 
made you conceive a ſlender Idea of her Wit, 
and the Graces of her Perſon, in compariſon to 
what they really are. Tis her, my Lord, who 
born to make her Family happy, ſeems deſtined 

| to 
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to make me wreched; not that I bave any 
Reaſon to complain of the 9 77 of her Pro- 
ceedings to me, but of my evil Deſtiny, which 
oppoſes my Purſuit of her, with ſo many almoſt 


unfurmountable Obſtacles. Her Father, who 


dreads her being carried away as his. Son was 
and alarm'd at the Power of the Count of Beſſin, 
his Kinſman; beſides apprehenſive of every 
thing, that it is uſual for them to fear, who 
have the Diſpoſal of rich Heixeſſes; watches 
her as a Treaſure, and conceals, with all ima- 
ginable Induſtry, the Place where ſhe, reſides : 
As her Birth was miraculous, ſo was my co- 
ming acquainted with her. The wealthy 7 %u, 
who lives within two or three Leagues of this 
Place, is her Uncle, being her Mother's Brgther, 
his Houſe is very ſtrong, and ſituated in the 
midſt of the Foreſt ; you muſt certainly have 
ſeen it, having ſo many hundred times hunted 
thereabouts; there ſhe has been theſe two Years, 
ever fince, I have ſerved her with a Conſtancy 
anſwerable to her Beauty and Merit; twou'd 
be troubleſome to inform your Highneſs of all 
the Particulars of my Amour; vou may judge 
of it, by its Birth. The very Day of my re- 
turn from England, I found my Father emba- 
raſs'd in a Quarrel with Mathilda's Uncle, about 
ſome Family Intereſts: that Gentleman, tho' in 
other things a Man of Honour, had uſed. my 
Father very ill, and treating him unhandſom ely 
on account of his Age, oppos'd him on all Oc- 
caſions very much te his detriment. I was no 
ſooner arriv'd, than being inform'd of his Be- 
haviour, I thought myſelf in Honour oblig'd to 
call him to an Account for it; I was ſenſible 
he did not know me, becauſe I wzs yery young 
when I left Normandy to go for England and we 
never ſerv'd both in the ſame Place. On this 
| R | Account 
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Account, Imade no difficulty of delivering my 
Challenge to him myſelf; I went therefore to 
his Houſe, which is a Caſtle fortify'd by its 
natural Situation on a Rock, inacceſſible almoſt 
on all Sides, and defended with deep Ditches on 
that Part where it joins to the Foreſt. The 
Baron of Dover thought his Daughter wou'd 
be ſafe in ſo ſtrong a Place, but yet he was ſo 
precautious, that no one knows where ſhe is, but 
her Mother and Nurſe : at her Uncle's, ſhe 
paſſes for a Relation they have in Maine, and 
her Father gives it out, that his Daughter is in 
a Monaſtery at Rowen, But to return to my 
Challenge, *tis that has engag'd me in the cru- 
elleſt War, I ever experienc'd; I aſk'd for 
Teſſon, he was not then at home, but. taking 
the Ar in the Foreſt : as they told me, they 
expected him back every Moment, to prevent 
any Suſpicions of my Deſign, I thought my ſelf 
oblig'd to aſk for his Wife, and to pay my Re- 
ſpects to her, under the name of a Relation 
of theirs, much about my age, who came from 
England along with me, and who during our 
Voyage, told me they had never ſeen him. M 

Deſign ſucceeded according to my Hopes: i 
for ſome time entertain'd that Lady, and'her 
Niece who came down with her, and whom ſhe 
preſented to me, under another Name; but I 
own, I never made a Viſit with ſo much Diſt- 
raction; perhaps, no body ever fell in love, 
and ſo 7 oramy 4 in ſo extraordinary a man- 
ner. However, I executed my Deſign, which 
oecaſion'd me the honour of being known to 
your Highneſs: we were going to fight, this 
Enemy of my Father and myſelf, having for 
Seconds, one of his Gentlemen, and one of 
mine; when you returning from hunting, with 
a great many Noblemen, came up to us in the 


Plain, juſt as we were drawing our Swords, 
you 
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you made us embrace, being inform'd of our 
Quarrel, by one in your Train, who knew us 
both, I believe, my Lord, you remember this 
Adventure, tho' it ſcarce merits it; tis what 
I'm ſure I ſhall never forget, ſince twas the 
beginning of the moſt glorious, and the moſt 
unhappy Life that can be imagin'd : but if the 
Friendſhip with which you honour me, owes 
its Riſe to that Day ; as you have been fo good 
often to tell me it does, as that makes me the 
happieſt Man of my Rank, I may tay, my Love 
no ways reſembles it: not that Lm ill treated 
by the lovely Mathilda; no, my Lord, my paſ- 
fon meets with a Return, ſhe has even bound 
herſelf by the moſt ſacred Oaths, never to marry 
any other than myſelf; but yet I can not pre- 
vail on her to marry me without her Parents 
Approbation. Laying aſide the Difficulties I've 
met with in ſeeing her, 'tis impoſſible to expreſs 
the Obſtacles I have found, in making her ap- 
prove of my Addreſſes; | ſhou'd never have done, 
were I to repeat the different Parts I've been 
oblig d to act: I believe, from the Gypſy and 
Pilgrim, to the moſt exalted Diſguiſe, there's 
nothing I have not put in practice. I have 
been \Pedlar, a Painter, a Mufician, nay I have 
not ſcrupled aſſuming a religious Dreſs to gain 
Admittance : Love is full of Ingenuity, tis im- 
poſſible to be long an Apprentice to him, with- 
out being perfect in all ſubtle Contrivances. 
The Leiſure I enjoy in my Solitude, has in- 
ſpird me with the ſtangeſt Defigns, which the 
violence of my paſſion has made me put in prac- 
tice; but what have they avail'd me? they have 
only embaraſs'd me the more: The Father of 
Mathilda, thinks her ſo conſiderable a Match, 
that I believe, he wou'd hardly 25 her to you, 


unleſs you were to be King of England. Tho 
R 2 his 
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his Brother and I were made Friends, yet, aſter 
thoſe ſort of Reconciliations, there often re- 
mains a concealed Hatred, that differs from Quar- 
rels, only in outward Appearance; he eſteems 
me, as Aathilda tells me, but ſhe has always 
diſſuaded me from breaking the Matter to him. 
My Condition is every way equal to theirs, my 
Hopes, through your Highneſs's Favour, are 
even greater; but yet it is impofhble to prevail 
on Mathilda, to do any Thing contrary to her 
Duty, as ſhe calls it. On the other Hand, the 


Count of Beſſin hates me becauſe he has injured | 


me; for when an infolent Favourite wrongs a 
Man, he never forgives him: and as he thirſts 
Zor that Eſtate, which has already coſt him a 


Crime, he would with greedineſs lay hold on 


the leaſt Pretence to ſeize on it. Thus, my Lord, 
you ſee the Situation of my Mind, whiter 
Melancholy you read in my Eyes and Heart, I 
beg you to believe, that T receive with all the 


Joy I ought, the honour of your Highneſs's 


Affection. Prince Henry liſtened with Atten- 


tion to his Diſcourſe, ſurpriſed at Montafilant's | 


Addreſs, in ſo long concealing his Paſſion, that 
no Body had ever fo much as ſuſpected it; he 
did not content himſelf with making him a 
thouſand' Offers of his Intereſt, with the Father 
and Relations of Mathilda, and with the King; 
bat he even promiſed him to manage it fo, that 
the Queen his Mother ſhould' eſpouſe his Intereſts 
and take Mathilda to be near her Perſon, Mon: 
tafilant, tranſported with theſe Profeſſions of 
Friendſhip, could not refrain from telling him, 
that at leaſt, he had this Conſolation in his 
Afflictions, that few Weeks paſt, in which he 
did not fee Mathiida once or twice; becauſe 
having gained her Nurſe, in whom ſhe”, very 
much confided, he had, through her Means, 
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got the Keys of the Park, where Mathilda 
uſually walked every Night, and that often ſhel- 
tered by Obſcurity, he was introduced into the 
Apartment of that Beauty, by Means of a little 
Draw-bridge, which her Nurſe, whoſe Name 
was Clementia, let down for him when the Fa- 
mily were aſleep ; and that ſometimes, he even 
continued concealed in a Cloſet adjoining to her 
Chamber the whole Day, not going away till 
the next Night. Upon this, the | told 
him he would be his Conhdant, and that he 
was reſolved in Perſon, to aſſure Mathilda of the 
Affection he had for him. Pleaſed with theſe 
Marks of the Prince's Favour, little did /Jonta- 
flant; think of the Storm which was about to 
ſucceed this Calm. Notwithſtanding his utmoſt 
Endeavours to diſſuade the Prince from giving 
himſ.1f that Trouble, he could not prevail; and 
having accidentally told him that every Thing 
was ready for his ſeeing her that very Night ; 
the Prince intereſted himſelf ſo much in the 
Affair, that he would accompany him, contrary 
to that unhappy Lover's Inclination, not out of 
any Foreſight of the Misfortune that afterwards 
befel him, but only, that be might have Time 
to prepare Mathilda for a Viſit of ſuch Impor- 
tance, and to let her know the Reaſons that had 
induced him to diſcover it to the Prince, leſt ſhe 
might otherwiſe be oftended at his Imprudence. 
But. the Prince would not be put off, telling 
lump that ſuch a Surprize could not be ill taken, 
but would rather convince her with what ardour 
he undertook the Aſfair: In ſhort, Fortune that 
had hitherto perſecuted ZZontafilant, did not let 
ſip this Opportunity of ruining him. The. 
Prince ſaw Adathila ; that unhappy Lover, who 
introduced him, unwittingly contributed to his 
Own 
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own undoing, and his Misfortune was ſo much 
the greater, becauſe it came from that Quarter 
whence he expected Felicity. The Prince did 
not return from the Vifit as generous as he 


went; Friendſhip was too weak a Defence 


againſt her irrefiſtible Charms: According to 
her Promiſe to Montafilant, Mathilda was part 
of the Night in the Park with him, and the 
Prince, attended by Clementia ; at firſt ſhe was 
£:rpriſed to ſee one with him, but being inform- 
ed of his Confidant's Quality, and finding by 
bis firſt Diſcourſe, the Defire he had to oblige 
his Favourite, ſhe ſoon laid aſide the Anger ſhe 
had aſſumed, on the Thoughts of her Lover's 
having betrayed her Secret. 

The Paſſion Prince Henry conceived for her, 
became in a little Time ſo violent, that it 
maſtered all his Actions and Deſigns, and he 
reſolved to ſacrifice to it, all he owed his Friend- 
ſhip; yet at firſt, he was forced to diſſemble 
with his Rival, becauſe Mathilda could not be 
ſeen but through him ; he apprehended her be- 
ing moved from where ſhe was, by her Friends, 
if he ſhould make his Paſſion public; for though 
he did not value his Rival's loſing her, he was 
unwilling to be deprived of her himſelf, He 
continued therefore his Careſſes to Montafilant 
as uſual, and was as inquiſitive to know how 
his Affairs went on; but he had no Regard to 
any of his Promiſes, but only that, of getting 
her to be with the Queen, becauſe he could not 
be ſo ſollicitous to accompany his Rival always 
in his Aſſignations for any Time, without his 
Deſigns being diſcovered. Nothing is ſo clear- 
ſigbted as a Wks: in what regards his Heart ; 
the Prince could not fo well dillemble, but that 
Montafilant muſt have thought ill of his always 

imſiſting 
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inſiſting on going with him: for whatever Glory 
it might be to him, to have a third Perſon of 


that Quality with him, yet to be ſure, he would 
much rather entertain his Miſtreſs alone, for it 


was impoſſible to confine the Prince to the Con- 


verſation of Clementia. For this Reaſon, the 
new Lover, conſcious of . his own Guilt, and 
dreading the Penetration of his Favourite, did 
not expreſs too great Eagerneſs to ſee Mathilda, 
but managed with ſo much Artifice, that with- 
out its being diſcovered, why he undertook the 
Affair, the Queen ſent for Mathilda's Mother, 
and knew ſo well how to flatter her, that ſhe 
received with Joy the propoſal ſhe made her, of 
taking her Daughter to be with her, only, on 
the bare Report ſhe had heard of her Virtue, 
Wit and Beauty. How could her Parents poſ- 
ſibly refuſe ſuch an Offer? For beſides the Se- 
curity ſhe was in, when with that Princeſs, it 
was a School of Honour and Piety, where their 
Daughter would always meet with good Ex- 
amples ; beſides which, ever ſince the Con- 
deror's going to England, the Queen had re- 

ided in the Abbey of the Holy Trinity, which 
ſhe herſelf had founded, where that rich Heireſs 
would be perfectly ſafe. Her Mother immedi- 
ately brought her to the Queen, who received 
her with a great many Careſſes, promiſing to 
look upon her as her own Daughter, and to 
have the greateſt Care of her: The Prince had 
hitherto diſſembled ſo well, that Monta 
thinking all this had been done for his Advan- 
tage, thanked the Prince every Day, with ſo 
much Reſpect and Gratitude, that he having, 
as I have already ſaid, ſome Sentiments of Ho- 
nour, could not help feeling Remorſe, at ſo 
unworthily betraying a Gentleman, for whom 
he 
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he had profeſſed ſo much Friendſhip; but at 
length, this unhappy Lover grew ſenſible of the 
Wrong that was done him, for the Face of 
Things began to alter, and he ſoon found him- 
ſelf in his Rival's Power. Whilſt Mathilda was at 
her Uncle's, the Prince could not ſee ker without 
Montafilant's aſſiſtance; but now Montafilant could 
not ſee her but through his Maſter, for the Queen 
of England, as it is cuſtomary in Abbeys, did not 
admit of any Gentleman's entering the Convent, 
but when they came with the Prince: on other 
Days ſhe gave Audience at the Grate, but that 
was only ſeldom, and it was ſtill more rare, to 
| ſee any of the Ladies that attended her. The 
Prince exerted his Authority a little tyrannically, 
for not having any longer Occaſion for his Ri- 
vals Company, he hid himſelf from him when 
he went to the Abbey, or when the Violence of 
his Paſſion forced that Cavalier to implore his 
Aſſiſtance. The Prince expreſſed ſo much Un- 
eaſineſs to him, at going to wait on the Queen 
his Mother, that he dic not dare take the Li- 
berty to preſs him to it often; and when he 
begged him to uſe his Intereſt with the Queen, 
to allow of his making his Addreſſes to Mathilda, 
he either put him off from Day to Day, or elſe 
diſappointed hi:n; but what ſtill comforted him, 
was, that Clementia being with Mathilda, and 
going in and out of the Abbey, according as 
her Miſtreſs's or her own Affairs required it; 
there ſeldom paſt a Day that he did not write or 
receive Letters. The Prince had declared him- 
ſelf to Mathilda, though not to Montafilant ; ſhe 
flattered herſelf, that the Prince would fee the 
Injuſtice of his Behaviour, and was not fo little 
ignorant of the Effects of Jealouſy, but that ſhe 
concluded, if her Lover ſhould know of it; he 
would infallibly complain of it to his Maſter, 

which 
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which in all Appearance would be his ruin. But 
the God of Love is not to be deceived; Monta- 
filant had already ſome Suſpicions of the Prince's 
Paſſion, and ſuſpecting every Thing, watched 
with. the greateſt Aſſiduity all his Actions. 
Whatever Care his Maſter took in concealing 
his Viſits, he could not prevent his attending 
him thither, oftener than was agreeable to him; 
which occaſioned a Coldneſs in his Behaviour 
to him, that Montafilant was very ſenſible of: 
but though it increaſed his Suſpicions, yet fol- 
lowing his Maſter's Example, he diſſembled it; 
and the Prince not thinking it proper, to come 
to an open Rupture with him as yet, or elſe the 
better to deceive his Rival, did ſometimes carry 
him along with him to the Abbey, contriving 
as often as he could, to time his Vit when the 
Queen was at her Devotion, and conſequently 
all her Ladies about her; ſo. that Montufilant 
could not diſcourſe his Miſtreſs any more than 
himſelf, and was forced to be contented with 
ſeeing her in the Church and in Publick, It 
happened one Day, that the Prince attended 
thither by Montafilant, had. a Mind to view 
the Monaſtery, a Privilege which his Birth, 
gave him ; leaving therefore the Ladies at Church, 
he took that Gentleman, and' two or three. 
others with him, and. went all over it, paſſing. 
by Mathilda's Chamber, and finding there a. 
young, Gentlewoman who waited on her, they 

went in, and came out again immediately; but 
Mantaſilunt ſtay d to make an Acquaintance with 
her, the being entirely a Stranger to him. As 
he was talking to her near the Table, Mathilda's 
Cabinet offered itſelf to his view open: there 

were in it ſeveral Letters which he knew. to be 
written in her Mother's and Aunt's Hand; but 


amongſt 
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amongſt them, two little Papers, folded with- 
out any Directions, and in a different Manner 
from what his own uſed to be, very much temp- 
ted his Curioſity, eſpecially, as he had ſo much 
Reaſon to be miſtruſtful: but being unwilling 
to diſcover any Thing before Mathilda's Atten- 
dant, to get rid of her, he begged of her to ſee 
how far the Prince was off, and made a Motion 
as though he would look himſelf, which made 
8 to do him that piece of Service, being 
1 


unw 


ling that he ſhould give himſelf that Trou- 


ble. In the mean time, taking up one of the 
Papers, and opening it a little, he ſaw it was 
the Prince's Hand ; fearing her coming back, he 
put them both into his Pocket, and went after 
ner, which was all done in ſo little Time, that 
ſhe had ſcarce got three Steps out of the Room, 
ſo that ſhe could not ſuſpect him of the Theft 
he had committed. He was in the utmoſt im- 
patience to get Home, where he was no ſooner 
arrived, than opening one of the Papers, he 
found it contained as follows, | 


4 
c 
« 
C 
c 
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Am not at all ſurpriſed at your firſt Rigour, 
— Enterprize is of ſuch a Nature as to 
expect Difficulties; but at the ſame Time, 
my Paſſion is not to be repulſed by them. I 


love you, beautiful Mathilda, tis no longer 


in my Power to conceal it; your Diſdain may 
render me the moſt unhappy of Men, but it 


cannot alter the Reſolution I have taken; it 


would be in vain therefore, for me to make 
any Effort towards it: as your Beauty was 
what gave Birth to my Paſſion, blame that 
alſo for the Continuance of it, and think not, 
that Heaven has left that in my power, which 
is not even in yours.“ N 

| Theſe 
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Theſe were the Contents of the ſecond Letter. 


, IS Love alone that I conſult, for what 

can be alledged by that Friendſhip, 
whoſe Counſel you in vain adviſe me to fol- 
low ? I have liſtened to it, and its Reaſons 
© are too weak to reſiſt your all-powerful 
Charms; I would not willingly diſpleaſe you, 
but Silence that troubleſome riendſhip, leſt 
* my Love juſtly provoked, ſhould be tranſ- 
© ported beyond all Bounds : hitherto, J have 
* only told you half what it has to ſay, my Re- 
* ſpect for you has prevented me, but that will 
© not always be Maſter ; gueſs therefore at 
© that, which I dare not tell you, and think 
that a Paſſion, like that I feel for you, cannot 
© eaſily ſuffer itſelf to be ſacrificed to a Rival.“ 


0a BT 892 


How unhappy did theſe Letters render Mon- 
tafilant ! The leaſt Injuries received from Per- 


ſons, whoſe Friendſhip we flatter ourſelves with, 


or who are deat to us, are the cruelleſt of Out- 
rages, This Gentlemen had ſerved the Prince 
with the greateſt Zeal and Affection, and now 
finding himſelf ſo baſely betrayed, he was 
pierced with the moſt poignant Grief that ever 
Man felt ; but when he thought of Mathilda, 


his Sorrow flamed up even to Rage: Theſe 


Letters had nothing in them could conyince 
him of her being falſe to him ; but when his 
Diffidence repreſented to him, that ſhe had 
never in the leaſt diſcovered to him, that the 
Prince was in love with her, conſidering upon 
what Terms he was with her; his Jealouſy had 
room enough to believe ſhe liſtened to him. 
Love is naturally Suſpicious and Apprehenſive; 


| 
| 
| 
' 
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he thought, that - charmed -with the Prince's 
Quality, ſhe only affected Cruelty to inflame 
him the more, and oblige him to marry her, 


Filled with theſe Thoughts, being alone, his 


Love, as he imagined, betrayed; and his in- 
jured Friendſhip inſpired him with Deſpair ; 
which he gave vent to, in the moſt melancholy 
Complaimngs ; but not knowing what to re- 
ſolve on, he ſpent the reſt of the Day, and the 
ſnceeging Night, in the greateſt agitation that 
was poſſi ble for a Mind to be tormented with. 
Sometimes he reſolved to go and reproach the 
Prince with his Infidelity, and make him bluſſi 
at the 45 700 he was guilty of; then he 
thought of ſcaling the Walls, that deprived him 
of the Sight of Mathilda, to upbraid her with 
his Jealouſy; then Again, depreſſed with the 
Severity of his Fate, he endeavoured to forget 
both, with this thought. As ſoon as Day 
appeared, being ſenſible, that it would be im- 
ſible for him not to diſcover his Grief ; he 
took horſe, and being very prudent, for fear of 
doing ſomething” he might a fterwards repent. of, 
he choſe to retire from the Town. He had a 
Relation, to whom belonged all that beautiful 
Track of Land, which lies Weſtward of th: 
Mouth of the River Orne. This Gentleman 
was an intimate Friend of his, whom he often 
viſited, as well on Account of the Friendſhip he 
had for him, as becauſe the Situation of his 
Houſe, was one of the fineſt in the World ; To 
him therefore Mantaſilant went, to indulge his 
Melancholy, and gain Time, to fozm ſome 
prudent Reſolution. The Prince was accuſ- 
tomed to ſee him retire in this Manner, without 
any Uneaſineſs; for whether Montafilant went 
to ſee his Father or his Friend, he often did it, 
without 


T 


ENTERTAINMENTS: 193 
without informing any Body of it before-hand, 
and ſo in the ſame Manns would return as 
unſuſpected. After having fpent four or five 
Days there, he deſired his Friend to write Word 
to — in the Prince's Court, that he was 
fick, that his Retreat might occaſion no Unea- 
ſineſs: Under this Pretence, he continued fe- 
veral Days in that Solitude, abandoning himſelf 
to his Grief, chiefly ſpending his Time in walk- 
ing alone by the Sea-{ide, comparing the Incon- 
ſtancy of that Element, to his falſe Fair-one. 
Before he had ſet out, he had wrote a Letter to 
Mathilda, and had ſent it to a Brother Clementia 
had in in Town, where they were accuſtomed 
to ſend their Letters: Clementia bringing Ma- 
thilda s, and taking away Montafilant's; a Valet 
de Chambre doing the ſame for him, unleſs, 
when Clementia had ſoine Meflage to deliver to 
him from her Miſtreſs, for then being appriſed 
of it a Day before-hand, he either met her at 
that Houſe, at a Church, or ſomewhere elſe; 
varying the Place as often as poſſible, for fear 
of their intelligence being diſcovered. He had 
incloſed the Prince's two Letters in his own to 
Mathilda, which was conceived in the following 
Terms. 


*CINCE I have not been able to deſerve 
: the entire Poſſeſſion of your Heart, in re- 
* turn for my having wholly devoted mine to 
* you, take not ſo much Pains to Ceceive me: 
„The Prince, on whoſe Account, perhaps, 
* you repent your ever having fo much as al- 
* Jowed of my Paſſion, is certainly much more 
* worthy the Honour of ſerving you; it is bet- 
* ter for me, out of Generoſity, and for pro- 
* moting your Intereſts, to give up that Place, 

8 which 
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which my Misfortune will otherwiſe ſoon 
deprive me of. Vou need not longer conceal 
the Myſtery; it is enough, I know your 
Thoughts.----- In the ſame day to loſe a Mat. 
ter, I thought my beſt Friend, and her Heart 
whoſe Fidelity I — myſelf aſſured of, is 
certainly the cruelleſt Misfortune Man can be 
expoſed to; but even that, great as it is, has 
its Remedy, when one knox-s how to die.” 


M a ob Ho ta 


This Letter, and thoſe of the Prince that 
attended it, very much afflicted Mathilda; her 
Conſcience telling her how little ſhe deſerved 
ſuch Treatment, made her at- firſt very much 
reſent it: but Love, who always takes the part 
of his faithful Votaries, ſoon made her alter her 
Sentiments, whether it was owing to the Truth 
of that ſaying, that all Crimes appear flight, 
when the Author of them is beloved; or, to 
the Report of Montaſilant's being ſick; ſhe 
would not any longer ſuffer him to condemn 
her, unheard. As for the Prince, whether he 
ſuſpeRed the Feint, or whether he thought him 
really ill, ungenerouſly ſtifling the Remains of 
Friendſhip ; he could not refrain from rejoicing 
at his Abſence, and willing to make uſe of it, 
immediately preſſed Mathilda with Warmth to 
receive his Paſſion ; this he did in Terms that 
ſurpriſed her : He threatened her with his Power, 
and with revenging himſelf on his Rival. This 
made her change her Delign, of puniſhing by a 
long Silence, her Lover, by whom ſhe thought 
herſelf injured: At the End of ſeven or eight 
Days, ſhe could not refrain from informing him 
of the Truth of every Thing, and how unjuſtly 
he had ſuſpected her Infidelity. She ſent for 


her faithful Ciementia's Brother, whoſe Zeal — 
er 
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her Service, ſhe had on ſeveral Occaſions been 
convinced of ; and giving him a Letter, ordered 
him to carry it to the Gentleman's where Mon- 
tafilant was retired to: he did ſo, and he re- 
ceiving it, opened it, and read the following 
Lines. 


c T HE Death with which you threaten me, 
c is what you deſerve, and what I ſhould 
© wiſh-you, if I had not ſtill more Friendſhip for 
you, than you have Juſtice for me; I never 
© heard it was thought doing our Friends an In- 
jury, the not telling them ill News. Have 
© therefore a better Opinion of my Conſtaney, 
© ſince that's my only Crime; I will alter my 
© Behaviour, but it ſhall be to puniſh you: At 
« preſent, I can ſay no more to you; if you will 
come back with the Bearer of thfs, he will tell 
you the Method, I havecontrived, to acquaint 
© you with the Truth of this Affair myſelf. 
Adieu, you rather deſerve to be forgot, than 
© to receive this Favour, but after your Exam- 
ple, I reſolve to be unjuſt; yet with this Dif- 
© ference, that I have been wronged by you, in- 
© ſtead of thanked as I deferved, and that I re- 
© ward you when you merit to be puniſhed. 


Montafilant, upon the Reception of ſo engaging 
a Summons, could not any longer continue in 
his Solitude; Clementia being apprized of the 
Commiſſion Mathilda had given her Brother, had 
inform'd him very exactly of every thing, and he 
did not fail to aequit himſelf of it, as he ought. 
Montifflant learnt from him, the Extremity to 
which Matbilda was reduced, hy the Impatience 
of the Prince's Paſſion, and it was that induced 
him to ſet out immediately. | | 
| 8 2 Belonging 
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Belonging to the Abbey, is a Garden, ſur- 
rounded with very. high Walls: Marbilda had 
found out a Place, where, by means of a Stone, 
which might be taken out and replaced again, 
It was eaſy, through the-Wall, to converſe with 
any one in the Street. The City of Caen was 


not ſo large then as it is at preſent, and conſe- 


quently that Place much mare unfrequented than 
it is now. Clementia*s Broth, ſet out firſt, to 
give Mathilda notice to be at the Race, and that 
when it ſhould be late, and every body retired, 
MMontafilunt would not fail being there: On the 
other hand, that Cavalier contrived it fo, that it 
Was Night before he came to Town, where he 
concealed himſelf at a Friend's .*till the appointed 
Hour. It would fignify nothing to repeat all 
theſe Lovers Converſation : thoſe fort of Eclair- 
eiſſements are ſeldom done in few Words; it is 
enough to ſay, that Mathilda juſtified herſelf to 
AAontifflant, for not having acquainted him with 
the Prince's Paſſion for her; and that Montifi- 
lant aſked her pardon a thouſand times, for his 
having queſtioned her Fidelity. After which, 
few Nights paſſed, that they did not. by this 
means conyerſe together; and now  Montafilant 
began to preis her more earneſtly, to conſent to 
his carrying ker away having loſt the Support of 
his. Maſter's Friendſhip; he ſaw - plainly that 
hithout making uſe of extraordinary Methods, 
w2 ſhould never accompliſh his Deſigns, and the 
Prince's Paſſion grew to ſuch a height, that there 
was nothing but what was to be feared from it: 
but yet Mathilda could not be perſuaded to do a 
thing ſo contrary to her Duty ; ſhe adviſed him 
firſt to endeavour to prevail with the Prince, 
and to make uſe of his Credit with the Queen: 


That Princeſs had a great deal of eſteem. for him; 
Matbilda 
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Mathilda had often heard her expreſs a Regard 


for him, and that ſhe ſaw with pleaſure her Son 
make choice of ſo worthy a . ſince 
which, having taken notice of his Diſgrace, ſhe 


had often aſked him the Reaſon of it, but he 


would never confeſs the Truth. At length, 
that Cavalier relying on her goodneſs, reſolved 


to have Recourſe to it. One day therefore, 


having found an Opportunity to diſcourſe her, 
informed her ſuccinctly of his Adventure, the 
irth of his paſſion, and of the Prince's Favour 
to him; and how at preſent he was become his 
Rival. The Queen, who was generous, and 
who beſides began to have ſome Suſpicions of 
her Son's Paſſion, which ſhe thought neither 


juſt, nor ſuitable; reſolved in every thing ſhe 


could, to favour Mantifilant : ſhe promiſed him 
to ſpeak to Mathrlda's Parents, and to her Son. 
As for the latter part of her Promiſe, having 
eaſily opportunities, ſhe immediately acquitted 
herfelf of it: That very Day, ſhe remonſtrated 
to him the Injuſtice that every way attended his 
Paſſion ; but having ſo much reaſon, ſhe could 
not help mixing Sharpnefs with her tender Coun- 
fels. The Prince did but ill receive theſe Re- 
rimands, and ſo far from ſubmitting, without 
o much as hearing Montafilant, ſuſpecting him 
to be the Cauſe of them, he commanded him in- 
ſtantly to retire to his Father's Houſe, and not 
to approach the City upon pain of Death. That 
Cavalier, accuſtomed to Diſgraces at Court, 
was bar little touched in regatd to his Fortune, 
but he could not think without Deſpair, on the 
Injuſtice that was done his Love; his Father at- 
tempted in vain to conſole him, Death was a 
thouſand times more preferable, than the leaſt 
Idea of yielding up Mathilda: for this Reaſon, 
as had never been diſcovered, 
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he renewed them as often as poſſible, which was 
not a little Conſolation to him in his afflictions; 
as Love, in generous Souls is augmented by Dif- 
ficulties, his Miſtreſs ſhewed ſo much Conſtancy, 
that he had all the Reaſon in the World to be 
ſatisfied with it. Heaven, who takes a pleaſure 
in deceiving our Hopes and Fears, and who de- 
rides the Prudence of Men in their wiſeſt Reſo- 
Jutions; ordered it ſo, that as his Unhappineſs 
came from that Quarter where he leaſt expected 
it, ſo ſhould his Felicity: as yet. his utmoſt 
Efforts had not made the leaſt Impreſſion on. 
Mathilda's Reſolution, not to confent to his 
wang her away; the very Inſtant he leaſt ex- 
pecte it, Fortune forced her, to throw herſelf 
into his Arms. 

Ever ſince Montafflant's Baniſhment, the Queen, 
who gueſſed at the Occaſion of it, did what 
ihe could, to make Prince Henry ſenſible of the 
Injuſtice of his Behaviour ; but he made flight 
of Reproofs and Threats on the Contrary, as he 
ſaw his Father at a Diſtance, tranſported by the 
Violence of his. natural Temper and his Love, 
he was reſolved to gratify it at any Rate. After 
having in vain ried all other Methods, without 
e the Conſequences of ſuch an At- 
tempty he reſolved to take her by force from the 
Monaſtery, but with this Precaution, of effec- 
ung it with as little Noiſe and Scandal as poflible 
and to manage it ſo, that Montifilant might be 
accuſed with doing it, and of conſequence, for 
fear of the Law, be obliged to fly for it. For 
"this Purpoſe, he made choice. of three Men 
| Su: the moſt reſolute and faithful in his whole 
Court. At the Bottom of the Garden a great 
Diſtance from the Abbey, was a Summer-houſe; 
whether he had falſe = or was let. * by 
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ſome Body that belonged to the Abbey, there 


he got in, from whence, conveying himſelf to 
Mathilda's Apartment, after having left two of 
his People at the Door, to make the leſs Noiſe, 
he entered her Chamber attended by the third ; 
and forcibly ſeized her, notwithſtanding her Re- 
ſiſtance, took her away. She would have cried 
out, but he ſtopping her Mouth with a Hand- 
kerchief, hindered it. Clementia being up and 
in the ſame Room, would have prevented them 
by her Cries, but the Man that was with. the 
Prince, clapping a Ponyard to- her Breaſt, 


threatened to kill her if ſhe made the leaſt Noiſe; 


nevertheleſs, unwilling to forſake her Miſtreſs, 
ſhe followed her, and the Prince finding that 
ſhe knew him, thought it was proper to carry 
her off too, and therefore did not hinder her. 
Being come to the Back Door, one of the Men 
that guarded- it, joined with him, that had 
threatened to ponyard her, and gagged her, ſo 
that ſhe could not cry out.: as for Mathilda, the 
Prince uſed her with a little more Reſpect, but 
notwithſtanding her Tears and Supplications, 
ſhe could not have avoided her evil Deſtiny, 
had it not been for the lucky arrival of her 
Lover. She was not gone to Bed, but waiting 
for the Clock ſtriking Twelve, which as the 
Hour appointed for ſeeing him: It was. then 
but Eleven, and notwithſtanding her ſtruggling 
as they dragged her along to gain Time, it 
would have — in vain : but Montafilant, im- 
patient, as all paſſionate Lovers are, choſe to 
come too ſoon, rather than make her wait. 
Paſſiug therefore by the Summer-Houſe, becauſe 
the Place where he uſed to converſe with Ma- 
thilda, was near it, and hearing the Door open, 


his Curioſity was raiſed to fee what it could be: 


1 
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it was light enough to diſcern Objects within ten 
or twelve Paces ; as ſoon therefore as he came 
near it, he ſaw two Women bringing out b 
Force, which was plain by their Efforts to Eſ- 
cape out of the Hands of their Raviſhers. His 
Love preſently inſpired him with the Truth of 
it, andYiftinguiſhing immediately who the Men 
were, he was tranſported with the utmoſt Rage: 
he foreſaw it would be his. Ruin, yet without 
heſitating, making at the Man that was neareſt 
him, he ran him through the Body with his 
Sword, and killed him on the Spot : he had but 
one Servant on horſeback with him, whom he 
took rather to hold his Horſe, than with any 
Thought of wanting his Aſſiſtance, for he relied 
on the Secreſy of his Journey, This Man had 
2 great deal of Courage, which on this Occa- 
ſion he exerted; for valiantly ſeconding his 
Maſter, he vigorouſly attacked another of the 
Raviſhers. The Prince prefently knew Monta- 
filant, and thinking he would ref his Qua- 
lity, went up to him, but that Cavalier having 
ſince his Exile, loft all Hopes of prevailing on 
him to quit Mathilda, anſwered him fiercely, 
that on _ other Occaſion, he would die a 
thouſand Times to ſerve him, and that he ſhould 
always have the greateſt Reſpect for him; but 
that it was impoſſible for him to conſent to the 
carrying u of his Miſtreſs, and that the only 
Way to effect it was to kill him firſt. Well 
then, cryd the Prince, thou ſhalt die. Force 
me not, my Lord, replied he, to fail in my Duty 
to you; but ſet at liberty Mathilda, and the 
Moment ſhe is entered into the Monaſtery, I 
will deliver you up my Sword, but otherwiſe, 
expect to ſee the firſt that offers her the leaſt 


Violence, die by my Hands before your Eyes. 
The 
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The Prince faid, that then he ſhould begin with 


him, and at the ſame Time mounting his Horſe, 
and cauſing Mathilda. to be given him by the 
other Man that had held Clarence, and who, 
having ſhut the Door of the Summer-Houſe, 
had Jet her go, he endeavoured to take her up 
in his Arms. Afontafilant ſeeing the Fellow 
lift Mathilda up, flew to him, and would have 
ran him through with his Sword, but fearing to 
wound his Miſtreſs, he could not tell where to 
ſtrike; for the Man knowing him, oppoſed 
Mathilda' to his Blows, making uſe of her Body 
as a Shield. The Prince being wholly intent 
on accompliſhing his Deſign, and on taking 
Mathilda up before him from the Man ho was 
endeavouring to give her to him, gave Monta- 
flant an Opportunity to ſerze on his Sword and 
diſarm him; for that Gentleman fearing No- 
thing, laid hold on his Arm which he held out 
to receive Mathilda, and turning the Sword back 
in his Hand, wrenched it from him. The 
Prince finding himſelf thus incapacitated from 
reſiſting, loſt all Courage, and judging of his 
Rival's Love by his own, dreaded provoking his 
Rage, if he ſhould any longer oppoſe him; and 
ſeeing the Man who was engaged with Monta- 
filant's Servant, had his Horſe killed under him, 
he reſolved immediately to gain the Town, and 
return with freſh Forces, believing that Monta- 
filant, embaraſſed with his Miſtreis, could not 
get ſo far, but that he might overtake, him, or 
{t leaſt in revenge accuſe him of the Rape, 
which the Death of his Attendant would eafily 
proves Thus Montafilant ſaw himſelf without 
nemies; the Abbey-Door had been ſhut by 
the Prince's People; there was therefore no 
Poſſibility of Mathilda's getting in again: in 
ſhort, 
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ſhort, that Lover ſo well improved the Oppor- 
2 that he prevailed on her, to put herſelf 
into his Hands. It ſignifies little, to repeat the 
Arguments Montafilant made uſe of in the little 
Leiſure they had; they may be gueſſed at, by 
the Rage of the Prince, into whoſe Hands, ſhe 
feared falling, and againſt whoſe Power there 
could be no Security, by the Difficulties the 
would have to ſee each other again, and by al 
the Incidents of ſo unlucky a Conjuncture. As 
Mathilda plainly ſaw ſhe muſt either loſe her 
Lover, or expole him to the greateſt Dangers in 
the World ; terrified b thoſt they had already 
gone through, ſhe reſolved to co 
in his Flight, but upon Condition, that he thould 
make no Attempt on her Honour, nor preſs her 
to marry, till ſhe could prevail on her Parents 
to conſent. At the ſame Time, they conſulted 
on the Place of their Retreat, and weighed e 
Thing as well as the little Time they had would 
admit of. The Governor of Honfleur was an 
intimate Friend of Montafilant's, and thither 
they reſolved to fly; not that he deſigned to 
expoſe his Friend to ſuch apparent Danger, or 
draw upon him the Anger of the enraged Prince, 
whoſe Power, during the Abſence of his Father, 


was abſolute: but he hoped as Honfleur was a 
Sea- port Town, he might from thence get to 


fome foreign Country, before the Prince's Or- 
ders could arrive; and in the mean Time, make 
himſelf known to no body, but his Friend. 
This Defign was no fooner propoſed, than ac- 
cepted of by the refolute Mathilda; immediately 
therefore they took the Road to Fonfleur : tho 
it is but ten or twelve Leagues off Caen, there 
are three different Paſſes to it, the firſt is the 


River Orne, which is paſſed by a Bridge of 


oats; 
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Boats; the other, the Dive, where there is a. 
Ferry-Boat ; and the third, a ſmall River a 
little higher, which ſwells ſo when the Sea 
comes in, that there is no fording it, but at 
low Water: Montafilant was fo lucky, that all 
theſe three Paſſes were favourable to him. The 
Prince followed him cloſe, but finding the 
'Cords that held the Bridge of Boats cut, where 
Montafilant had croſſed, he was forced to go a 
great way about; for as the Orne is broad and 
deep in that Place, he was obliged to go back 
-again to the Bridge in the Town. In the mean 
Time, theſe Lovers gained a great deal of 
Ground, and were ſo happy in their Misfortunes 
as at their Arrival at the Mouth of the River 
Seyne, to find a Flemiſh Veſlel, ready to ſet Sail 
to ſome Port in Flanders. Recollecting that ge 
haa heard his Father Orlando mention his being 
known to Baldwin Count of that Province; he 
reſolved, therefore, to take Shelter in that 
Prince's Court, ſtill preſerving ſo great a Re- 
ſpect for his Maſter, as not to go to the King 
of France's; becauſe, the Prince and that King, 
having had ſome Difference at an Interview, 
they had been from that Time Enemies. Mon- 
4 embarked with his Miſtreſs and Clementta, 
but firſt he thought it proper, to give his Father 
Notice of what had happened, and their Deſi 
that he might ſupply them in their Flight: For 
this Reaſon, he ſent back the Man who had ſo 
courageouſly aſſiſted him, and informed him of 
——w Cle 3 Ofmond, (for that was his Name) 
being prudent, took a great Compaſs in going 
back, and by that Means avoided the People 
the Prince had diſpatched on all Sides, to ſeize 
on him and his Maſter ; the next Day he ar- 
rived at the Caſtle of Montafilant, where he 


found 


\ 
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found the good Orlando, who fondly loved his 
Son, and had heard of the taking away of Ma- 
thilda, in very great Uneaſineſs: Being apprized 
of his Deſign and Health by Oſmond, whether 
he foreſaw that the "Tempeſt would fall on him, 
or that he could not live without his beloved 
Son, he reſolved immediately to follow him; 
becauſe the Count of Flanders did indeed very 
much eſteem him, and would for his Sake, bet- 
ter receive his Son and Mathilda. The Con- 
queror's Wife was that Count's Daughter, and 
old Montafilant had been ſent Embaſſador to 
him by the King of England, when as yet he 
was only Duke of Normandy, to treat of his 
Marriage with that Princeſs : It was by this 
Means, that Montafilant's Father was known 
to that Count, and ſaw himſelf very much be- 
loved by him, as well on Account ef the Ex- 
cellent Qualities he was Mallter of, as becauſe 
having a great deal of Addreſs, wi:t3out preju- 
dicing his Maſter's Intercſts, he found ſeveral 
Opportunities during his negociating that Affair, 
«to oblige the Queen and her Father. Aban- 
doning therefore all his Eſtate, and charging 
himſelf with all -the Diamonds and Muney he 
could, he made to the neareſt Fort, from whence 
he paſt into Flanders with fo much Diligence, 
that Montafilant and Mathilda were got to Ghent, 
the Place they had appointed Oſmond to come to 
them as, but two Days before the good old 
Man and that faithful Servant arrived there: 
but they were no ſooner there, than they were 
informed: that the Count was dangerouſly ill, 
aun they were ſo unhappy, that the Prince, 
from whom they expected ſo much Protection, 


died three Days afterwards. This was a terrible 
Addition to the Reſt of their Misfortunes; the 


Cou age 


, AA 


S 


IX 


IF, CY -< 


ENTERTAINMENTS. 205 


Courage of that unhappy Lover was ſtaggered 
at this Conjuncture; he was almoſt diſtracted, 
not on his own Account, but on theirs, whom 
he ſo 13 loved, and u hom he faw 
plunged into theſe Difficulties on his Account: 
and notwithſtanding all that they could do, his 
Father, to ſhew his Courage, and Mathilda to 
convince him, that the Paſſion ſhe had for him 
was proof againſt the worſt that could befal her, 
he could not be comforted; neither is it poſſible 
to conceive, what Complaints his afflicted Love 
inſpired him with; but Fortune was not fatisfied 
with having thrown him into this Diftreſs. Ap- 
prehending that he ſhould not be able now to 
find any Support in that Court againſt Prince 
Henry, and the King his Father, who in all 
probability would intereſt himſelf in the Quarrel, 
on the account of Count Beffin, who as his 
Enemy and Mathilda's Heir, would not fail to 
join in perſecuting them; they thought it pro- 
per in time, to look out for another Azyle. 
Montafilant's and Mathilda's Anceſtors were me 
from Denmark with Rolle the firſt Duke of Mn 
mandy, which was till freſh in every Bodys 
Memary ; for the greateſt Part of the noble 
Families of that Time ſtil] kept up a Correſpon- 
dence with the Places from whence they had 
their Origin. Old Afontafilant knew he had 
ſome Relations there ; though in Misfortunes, 
they are not always aſſured Friends, yet he re- 
ſolved, that they would go and take Refuge 
with them: but they were no ſooner embarked, 
than they were attacked by a furious Tempeſt, 
by which, they were a thouſand times reduced 
to the laſt Extremity ; their Ship thad loft its 


- Maſts and Rudder, and after having been toſſed 


about by the Waves in this wretched Condition, 
* for 
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for the Space of two Days, as if Fortune had 
been afraid they ſhould not ſufficiently feel the 
Eſſects of her Anger; ſhe no ſooner ſaw them 

out of this Danger, but ſhe plunged them into 
a greater: all that the Sea has, that is terrible, 
ſeemed to combine againit them. As toon as 
theſe unhappy Lovers thought they had eſcaped 
the Storm, oy ſaw the Veſſel attacked by a 
Corſair, who had all the Advantages that was 
poſſible for a large Man of War to have over a 
| ſmall Merchant Ship: Montafilant would have 

ladly laid hold of this Opportunity to put an 
End to his unhappy Life; but his Regard for 
Mathilda, moderated his Deſpair; on the other 
Hand, he ſaw his Father and her ſo indifferent 
about Life, and Death ſo much to be defired by 
them, that he knew not what to ſay to them, 
or what to reſolve on: but the Corſairs did not 
allow him much Leiſure to think, whatever 
efforts he made to encourage the few Men in 
his Ship: they were ſo terrified with the Strength 
of their Enemies, and ſo fatigued with the 
Tempeſt, that he could not inſpire them with 
his generous Reſolution. The Ws in 2 
Moment made themſelves Maſters of his Ship, 
and carried every Thing that was valuable out 
of it, into their own : What had hitherto hap- 
pened to theſe unfortunate Lovers, was nothing 
in compariſon to the ee, they were now 
reduced to. The Corſair who had taken them, 
was a Scotchman, very much dreaded at Sea, and 
in great Favour with the King of Scotland, his 
Maſter. The Ship theſe Lovers were in was 
Dutch, and at that Time, the Count, who was 
Sovereign of Holland, was at war with the King 
of Scotland: ſo notwithſtanding all that Monta- 


filant could alledge of their being Subjects of 
France, 
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France, they were declared a lawful Prize, and 
a very great Ranſom ſet upon them, as they 
were in all Appearance, Perſons of Quality. 
They had agreed among themſelves, to profeſs 
themſelves French, knowing the Friendſhip that 
ſubſiſted between thoſe two Crowns, and fear- 
ing if they had declared their true Country and 
Names, the News of their ill Fortune might 
reach England, where the Count of Bein might 
imploy the Intereſt of the King has Maſter, with 
the King of Scotland, between whom there was 
Peace, and fo they ſhould fall into the Hands of 
their Enemies; but this Artihce did not ſucceed : 
The King of Scotland willing to favour that 
Captain, ordered them, till they paid their Ran- 
ſom, to be impriſoned in the Caſtle of Edinburgh, 
of which that Officer was Governor. All that 
they could do, was to write to their Relations, 


1 allowed to go and ſee if 
would 


they not aſſiſt them; but he ſoon return- 
ed with the worſt of News: he brought them 
back Advice, that all their Eſtates had been 
confiſcated and given to the Count of Beſſin, 
and that Montafilent was outlawed, that he had 
found ſuch Coolneſs among their Friends and 
Relations, that of them all together, he could 
only get ſo inconſiderable a Sum, that it was not 
ſufficient to pay half their Ranſom. How was 
Montafilant tranſported with Grief, at ſeeing his 


Miſtreſs in fo great a Misfortune on his Ac- 


count, and his Father at his Age reduced to the 
Mifery of a Priſon, purely for his Tender- 
neſs r him; he expreſſed ſo piercing a ſor- 
row, that to prevent its turning to Deſpair, 


Mathilda and his fond Father endeavoured to 
forget their own Afflictions to comfort him; his 
Miſtreſs: ſhewed him ſo much Conſtancy, and 


T 2 his 
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his Father ſo much Affection, that they ſeemed 
to rejoice in their Unhappineſs, ſince at lea 
they were not in the power of their Enemics : 
Eove and Friendſhip made them only ſenſible of 
each other's Sorrow, and even in this Extremity 
they had the Satisfaction of being together: the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing each other daily, was ſome 
Alleviation of their Misfortunes ; bo the inve. 
terate Malice of Fortune would not long allow 
them that Comfort. 
The Captain, whoſe Priſoners they were; fa- 
vage and brutal as Men of his Profeſſion general- 
are, was no ways touched wih Bilda s 
harms, her Beauty and Merit made no Impreſ- 
Nom on him: yet being very much ſelf- inter- 
veſted, be bethought himſelf, that if the King's 
Farourite, who was young and amorous and a 
maſt accompliſhed Courtier, were to fall in Jove 
with tat beautiful Lady, who was at his Dif- 
poto!, it would, in all Probability, be the means 
of making his Fortune. Mentriſe, that was the 
Favourite's Name, was endowed with the ſineſt 
Qualities ; but what chiefly induced the Carſair 
to endeavour to ingratiate himſelf with him, 
was, that he governed the King fo abiolutely, 
that to pleaſe him, was the moſt certain Method 
to gain Pre erment at Court: he began by often 
talxing to him of the Beauty of his Priſoner, 
and after having ſeveral times laid Snares for 
his Liberty, by the Reports he made-to him of 
that fair Creature's Charms, he took his Oppor- 
tunity one Day, when the King and Montroſe 
were in the Caſtle of Edinburgh, to prevail on 
him to go and viſit her. Till then, that Fa- 
vourite had truly loved nothing but his Fortune 
and Pleaſures; but he was ſo livelily touched 


with the Beauty of Mathilda, that if he did not 
| | imme- 
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immediately conceive the moſt violent Paſſion 
for her, the ſight of her had ſuch an Effect on 
him, that thenceforward he could talk of no- 
thing elſe. The Captain no ſooner ſaw him 
captivated, than he began to ſet a greater Value 
on his Prize; at the ſame time giving him to 
underſtand, that he wiſhed for nothing ſo much 
as an Oportunity, to ſhew the Zeal he had for 
his Service. | 

On the other hand, the King loved his Fa- 
vourite ſo blindly, that the greateſt Pleaſure he 
could . have, was to make him Maſter of every 
thing he wiſhed for; ſo that as ſoon as he knew 
of his paſſion for the fair Stranger, he adviſed 
him to gratity it at any rate: but yet it ſo hap- 
pened that the Favourite hal as much Genero- 
ſity and Honour, as the King had Violence and 
Inconſiderateneſs; ſo that Mathilda's Virtue ac- 
tuating on ſo noble a Subject, ſoon had an Ef- 
fect, worthy of her and it. Though Montroſ⸗ 
did not at firſt aſſume the Refolution of marry- 
ing her, yet he reſolved not to gain her by any 
ungenerous Method; his firſt thoughts were to 
ſet at Liberty her, and the two Mantafilants, who 
paſſed for her Father and Brother; (for as ſoon 
as they began to ſuſpect any thing of Montroſe a 
Paſſion, they agreed upon that, apprehending 
with Reaſon, that the firſt thing that Favourite 
would do, would be to remove his Rival, f he 
ſhould know. him to be ſo, though perhaps, as 
the Event ſhewed, he would have been generous 
enough to have acted otherwiſe.) If his Lave 
had followed the Dictates of his Generoſity only, 
this was what he would have done, and have 
heaped up Riches on thoſe Priſoners; but a 
Confidant of his, to whom he always diſ- 
eeovered his thoughts, hindered him, by the fol- 
flowing Reaſons. What are you going to do; 


* » 
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faid he to him : You ſee with what coldneſs that 
. Priſoner receives the Tender of your Services; 
if you give her her Liberty, perhaps ſhe will 
makeule of it to eſcape from you : How do you 
know but ſhe has, in her own Country, a Lover 
for whom ſhe would contemn your Fortune? 
No, my Lord, a gentle Conſtraint has a greater 
Effect on the Minds of moſt Women, than all 
the e that can poſſibly be laid on them: 
you mult ſoften the rigour of her's, her Father“ 
and Brother's Captivity by all imaginable goo. 
Uſage, let her know that every thing is at he: 
diſpoſal, except her own Perſon, but you expect 
. that to be given to you, in return for all tue 
Favours you ſhall beſtow on her; let her be 
ſerved with the greateſt State and Magnificence; 
endeavour in every thing to pleaſe her Vanity; | 
in ſhort, gild her Chains and her Priſon, but let 
her ſtill remain there till ſhe's yours. By theſe 
Words, or the like, Gilthon (for that was the 
Confidant's Name) ſtifled the generous Senti- 
ments: of his Maſter: that Man had a great 
Power over him, and as he had a great deal of 
Addreſs, and that Jdontroſe had always found his 
Counſel ſucceed, he very much relyed on him ; 
beſides, conſulting tne Intereſt of his Love, not- 
withſtanding his Generoſity, he entered into the 
force of his Arguments, and thought it would. 
be better, to be a little leſs oraiſed, and more 
happy: ſo that whatever Civility and Com- 
plaiſance accompanyed the Proceedings of this 
new: Lover, Mathilda could not help being a- 
larmed at it; and notwithſtanding the Confi- 
dence that Montaſilant had in his Miſtreſs's Fide- 
lity, he could not be without his Fears; for 
| Love's a timorous and ſuſpicious Deity, 
Montroſe was ſomewhat younger than him, 
perfectly agreeable both in Mind and * 
* e 
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held in great veneration for his Courage and 


Probity; he ſeemed to be more King than the 


King himſelf, ſo that Montafilant in the wretched 
Circumſtances he was in had great Reaſon to be 
uneaſy at his having a Rival of ſo much Merit, 
beſides his Memory ſupplied him with ſeveral 


Examples of the Inſtability of Man's Happineſs. 


His Maſter had broke his Faith with him and 
violated the Friendſhip he had promiſed him, 
after ſo many Aſſurances of the contrary : but 
certainly Mathilda's Soul was very different from 
that of the Prince; from the very firſt Moment 
ſhe was acquainted with this new Paſſion, that 
ſhe might not give her Lover the leaſt Reaſon to 
be uneaty, ſhe did nothing without his and his 
Father's Advice. So that in this unlucky Con- 
juncture they all three ſhared each other's diſ- 
quiets, which is certainly not a little conſolation 
to the Aﬀicted, ſuch is the Efficacy of true 
Friendſhip. All that Montroſe ſaid or did to ex- 
preſs his paſſion, was told to Montafilant. In 


- ſhort, if there's any Pleaſure in ſeeing a Riyal 


more Powerful and Fortunate than ourſelves ſa- 


cerificed to us, Montafilant enjoyed it. As th 
had agreed in their little Council, that if that 


Paſſion which was ſo full of Reſpect was rightly 
managed, it might be a Means of delivering 


them from their 1 they had reſolved 
not to provoke it by ill 


reatment. 
Whatever Letters Mathilda received from 
Montroſe, it was his Rival that anſwered them; 
ſo that it was always in his power to render him 
unhappier than himſelf: but if he gave him any 
Pain, he himſelf had his ſhare of it. We may 
eaſily. believe that Mathildas Anſwers were not 
the moſt favourable, whether in their Conver- 
ſations, where they were premeditated, or — 
I er 
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er. Letters that Montaſilant diftated. Under 
whatſoever Words it was diſguiſed, it was ſtill 
Rigour, but yet this Commerce ſo well concerted 
had ſo much Wit in it, which, added to the 
madeſt Reſervedneſs of Mathilda, ſtill more and 
more enflamed Montroſes Heart, Montafilant ſaw, 
notwithſtanding all his Arts, nothing but wret- 
chedneſs to him could be the Coniequence of 


the Paſſion of ſo powerful a Rival; for what 


Lover, who had every thing entirely at his own 
diſpoſal, could preſerve: his: Patience unprovoked 
for ever? Montroſe might boaſt of having donc 
every Thing to deſerve. her Love, we cannot 
therefore be ſurprized if he did not always over- 
come the -greatneſs of his Paſſion which he 


1 perceived to be deſpiſed: he intreated, 


fighed and ſupplicated, but he ſometimes pro- 
ceeded even to Threats, when he took the 
King's Advice; but then coming to himſelf 
again, and — her Rigour than her 
Anger, he returned to In 

tance; ſo that deſperate with Love, yet reſtrain- 


ed by Mathilda's Modeſty, he found himſelf 


cruelly tortured. by an invincible Paſſion. The 


Policy of his Confidant, who remonſtrated to 


him that the Priſoners abuſed his Good- nature, 


tze Humour of the King, who ſtill counſelled 


him to make uſe of Violence, made him ſome- 
times take ſtrange Reſolutions; but his Gene- 
roſity continually combated them, fo that at laſt 
be fell dangerouſly ill: in the Tranſparts of his 
Fever, he had nothin in his Mouth but the 
Name of the Beautiful Captive, for ſo ſhe was 
called at Court; full of Deſpair, his Anſwers 
to the Phyſicians Queſtions were only ſuch as 
Love generally dictates to unhappy Lovers. 80 
chat if the King had not before known of his 


Paſſion 


treaties and Repen- 
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Paſſion, the Report the Phyſicians made to him 
of his Illneſs muſt have informed him of it; 
beſides, being almoſt all Day long in his Cham- 
ber himſelf, he was an Eye Witneſs of his Deſ- 
pair, Tis ſcarce to be conceived to what a De- 
gree his Brutality tranſported the King, when 
the Phyſicians told him of the Danger his Fa- 
vourite was in. Without having any Conſide- 
ration for Mathilda's Honour and Virtue, which 
was the innocent Cauſe of the Death he fo much 
dreaded, he immediately ordered them to -be 
more cloſely confined ; for ſince Montroſe's Paſ- 
ſion, they were upon their Parole, and nad the 
whole Caſtle of Edinburgh for their Priſon: yet 
not contenting himſelf with this ſevere aud un- 
juſt Treatment, he ordered them to be told, 
that if his Favourite died, they were to expect 
no Mercy. By chance Montroſe's Illneſs at the 
End of ſeven or eight Days abating, he learnt 
with a great deal of Grief what the King's 
Friendſhip for him had made him do to the two 
Strangers and his Miſtreſs ; he ſen to make his 
Excuſes to them, and to beg the King to revoke 
ſo unjuſt a Sentence ; but all he could alledge, 
gained no other Anſwer from him, than that he 
expected Mathilda ſhould reſtore ro him his Fa- 
vourite, whom ſhe was on the Point of de- 
priving him of, and that he would not only give 
her her Liberty, but there was nothing he 
would not do for her. This Anſwer, fo con- 
trary to his Sentiments, had like to have re- 
doubled his Sickneſs, and had not Giithon's 
Advice moderated his Concern, this interval of 
his Fever would not have laſted long; but he 
by his cunning Management did not a little 
contribute to calm his Soul: he remonſtrated 


to him, that he ought to be ſatisfied with * 
ha 
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had no hand in ſo ſevere a Proceeding, that he 
had long enough uſed gentle Methods, and that 
he had now an Opportunity to try whether the 
King's harſh Proceedings would not be of 
22 Service to him. By degrees he made 
im reliſh his Counſel, and fo reviving his half- 
dead Hopes, he ſeemed to inſpire his Body, as 
well as Love, with new Life. By his Advice 
he ſent for Montafilant, whom he took for his 
Miſtreſs's Brother, not his Rival; and as he 
had not Strength enough to ſpeak to him him- 
felf, he ordered that his Confidant ſhould en- 
tertain him in the Manner that they had before 
agreed on, which was in theſe Terms: Stranger 
aid Gilthon to him) you ſee to what a deplora- 
Condition this too faithful Lover is reduced 
tis this makes us haveRecourſe to you: though 
your Siſter is innocently ſo, yet {il ſhe is the 
Cauſe of this Misfortune with which we are 
threatened ; through her the King and all Scot- 
And are in danger of loſing all that is dear to 
them: if you do not diſſuade her from the Re- 
ſolution ſhe ſeems to have taken, I will not 
mention the good or ill that will befal you; you 
cannot but be ſenſible of the one, by the hither- 
to obliging and generous Proceeding of the 
enamoured Mantroſe and if the Condition you 
are in, and the Power of the King cannot make 
you-apprehend the other, you may eaſily foreſee 
what it will be when the Cruelty of your Siſter 
and your Imprudence will not 'avert the Storm 
that hangs over your Heads. Montroſe, inca- 
pable of Speech, keeping his Eyes fixed on him 
whom he thought Mathilda's — accom- 


panied this Diſcourſe with ſuch melancholy 
Loaks that muſt have touched any other than 
Montafilant; but he was io ſurprized at this un- 


looked 


R 
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looked for Adventure, that all his Thoughts 


were taken up in conſidering how to form an 
Anſwer ; the Death which he ſaw written on 
the Face of that uhhappy ſick Man, putting 
him in mind of the Danger his Miſtreſs, Fa- 
ther and ſelf were expoſed to through the King's 
Cruelty, (which he had already experienced) 
ſtrangely alarmed him. But yet even at that 
Inſtant his Love and Jealouſy did not forſake 
him ; ſenſible of what he really was, he could 
not but bluſh at the Propoſition he forefaw 
would be made him, but yet he did not dare to 
make himſelf known, or to anſwer as became 
his Birth and Quality; that would have been at 
once undoing all that their Policy had adviſed 
them to, in order to leſſen their Ranſom and 
keep them together. In this Diſorder ſum- 
moning all his Reaſon to his Aid, he endea- 
voured to interrupt G:/thon, and prevent the fo 
much dreaded Propoſal. Hold, Sir, cried he, 
make not an ill Uſe of our Captivity, and do 
not talk to me in a Manner unworthy of me: 
were the Beauty of my Siſter capable of re- 
ducing your Maſter to the Condition I ſee him 
in, is it not enough that I do not interfere with 
her Behaviour ?------My Lord (faid he, addreſ- 
ſing himſelf to Montroſe.) The noble Treatment 
we have received from your Generoſity, has ſo 
powerfully bound us to you, that I would with 
pleaſure 4. to teſtify my Gratitude. Let the 
ſame Generoſity ſtill prevail: through our Miſ- 
fortunes, our Lives and Perſons are at your 
Diſpoſal, but you have too much Honour to 
make any Attempt on my Siſter's Virtue, or to 
wound me in fo ſenſible a Part. The Tone 
with which Montafilant pronouned theſe few 
Words, gave Gi/thon ſufficiently to underſtand, 

| that 
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that his Expedient would not have the deſired 
Effect, yet he would not ſo ſoon give it over. 
He reminded Montafilant of the Regard he ought 
to have for his Father and Siſter, and of the 
Peril they would be expoſed to; but finding 
that had no Effect, he proceeded to Threats, 
to try if Rigour would not meet with better 
Succeſs. f hitherto Montafilant had reſtrain- 
ed his Reſentment, the Thoughts of his being 
in Captivity could now no longer bridle his 
Paſſion ; ſeeing himſelf thus inſulted, he could 
nat help telling him, that though he was a 
Priſoner, he ſhould feel his Reſentment, were 
it not for the Condition his Maiter was in : at 
the ſame Time turning to him, Send me, my 
Lord, ſaid he, back to my Priſon, rather than 
let me hear this Man talk to me in a Manner 
unworthy of you and me: which was immed:- 
ately done. From that Time the Favourite's 
Hineſs increaſed, and the King being appriſed 
of Montafilant's Anſwer and Mathiida's Reſolu— 
tion, ordered them to be treated with the worlt 
of Uſage. This Cruelty making them appre- 
hend ſtill greater, drove Mdexto7iinrt to deipair ; 
for the Age of his Father not being able to ſup- 
port ſo many ſhocking Afflictious, he every 
Moment dreaded his Death. in the mean 
Time, Montreſe grew fo bad, that every Body 
thought him at the Point of Death. The Pri- 
ſoners learnt this News with the utmoſt Grief, 
if the Threats of the King had not given them 
the greateſt Uncatineſs imaginable ; that Lover 
and Enemy together, was Matter of ſo many 
fine Qualities, and had ſhewed ſo much Reſpect 
in his Proceedings, that it was impoiſible for 
Perions of their Generoſity not to be touched with 
his Death, though he was the Oceafion of theirs: 
being 
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being ſo wretched; but what had ſtill a greater 
Effect on them, was, that at the ſame time that 
dne of their Guards told them that piece of bad 

News, a Page of Montroſes came with a Letter 
for Mathilda, and told her that his Maſter being 

iven over by the Phyſicians, had called for 
— and after having with a great deal of 
Difficulty writ that Letter, had commanded him 
to bring it to her. Mathilda calling the old 
Montafilant, her pretended Father, to be preſent 
when ſhe opened it, read as follows. 


< DEAUTIFUL Stranger, I am very ſenſible 
< that I muſt die, not becauſe the Phyſici- 
ans forſake me, but becaufe I am e 2024 
© by you. Fortune and Fate ſeemed to have 
< promiſed me more Happineſs, but that was 
not in their Power without your Aſſiſtance: it 
© was only you that could have made me live 
© happy, yet it is you alone, that have occa- 
* fhoned my dying wretched ! Tt is therefore to 
< obey you that I lay down Life; happy, if by 
© ſo doing I can arrive at the Felicity I have 
always thought conſiſted in the-pleatilo you, 
and wretched-that I could not effect it, by the 
<* moſt violent Paſſion that ever Man felt.“ 


Aontafilant approaching, whilſt Mathilda was 
reading, they Were all three extremely affected 
wich it, particularly he and his Fataer, inſo- 
much, chat out of pure Generoſity, not from 
any Fear of the Misfortunes his Death would 
draw upon them, they perſuaded Mathilda to 
treat him with leſs Rigour ; and having put a 

Pen into her Hand, obliged her to return this 
Anſwer. 4 
O far from being the Cauſe of your Death, 
l ſtould with _ greateſt Regretibcar the 
W * loſs 
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£ loſs of the moſt generous of Men. Would 
© to Heaven, my Lord, it were in my Power to 
© avert ſo dreadful an Accident; though at the 
Expence of my Life, you ſhould not ſee me 
heſitate a Moment, I have ſo lively a Senſe of 
4 Goodneſs, and eſteem yu ſo much, 


* 


ut, my Lord, judge better of yourſelf, and 
do not believe that the moſt miſeral erſon 
in the World, can any Ways-contribute to 
the Felicity of one, who in all Appearance is 
the happieſt.—---Live to cxperience it, and if 
I - have any Power over ycu, to oblige me, 
reſume your Health, for you may aſſure your- 
ſelf *tis what I ardently wiſh for. 


RS M A RI 


Though one would have thought, this Letter 

| ſhould not have (been ſufficient to have cured 
Montroſe, yet he had no ſooner received it, than 
he felt ſome Relief ; and continued mending the 
three or four following Days : but if the Priſo- 
ners began to rejoice, they did not long do ſo, 
when they ſaw that Fortune had taken them 
out of that Strait, only to throw them into one 
more dangerous, and ſuch a one that their inve- 
terate Enemy, who had always purſued them, 
with ſuch implacable Rage, ſeemed now to have 
vented the very utmoſt of her induſtrious Ma- 
lice. Whether Montreſe's Recovery, was owing 
to the Hopes he conceived from the Deſign, 
which perhaps he had projected during his illneſs, 
or whether the Deſign owed. its Birth to his 
Deſpair ; but he —_ found himſelf able to 
talk, than he ſent for Montafilant, who being 
come, he ordered every Body to retire out of 
his Chamber, and addreſſed himſelf to him in 
this Manner : Whatever Inducements I have to 
flatter myſelf, that I am not entirely abandoned 


by my good Fortune, yet the only Reaſon I _— 
N | for 


* 


r 
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for begging the Favour of this Viſit, was to tell 
you, that I expect my Health from you only. 
—— From me, my Lord, cried out Montafilant 
interrupting him, alas! how can I poſſibly be 
happy enough to effect that? Yes, from you, 
replied Montroſe ; but give me leave to explain 
myſelf without Interruption, while my Ilinets 
permits: T own I was to blame, to let Gilibon 
talk to you as he did, but I beg you to impute it 
to the Zeal of an affectionate Friend, and to 
the Deſpair I was then in. I aſſure you, that 
your Misfortunes and Captivity, have not hin- 
dered me from having the Regard' that yours 
and your Siſter's Merit would exact even from 
the moſt barbarous.. I have diſcovered ſome- 
thing in her and you, that tells me your Qua- 
lity is ſuperior to what you own ; and I believe 
that neither ſhe, your Father, or ſelf, can ac- 
cuſe me of any ungenerous Uſage. Montafilant 
anſwered this Diſcourſe by profound Submiſſions, 
and*could not refrain ſometimes, from inter- 
rupting him by Words, which ſhewed, that he 
deſired he would put an End to this long Pre- 
face, and coming to the Point, let him know 
what it was he exacted of him. Upon which, 
Montroſe pauſing a little to recover his Breath, 
as one who ſpoke with a great deal of Difficulty, 
at length continued thus: What I require of 
you, generous Stranger, is not any Action un- 
worthy of you, neither indeed 1s it any Thing 
that I might not myſelf propoſe to your Siſter, 
were I able to wait on her; it is yours and 


your Father's Liberty I offer you, and to ſhare 


my Fortune; in ſhort, it is to deſire you to 


prevail on her, to accept of me as a Huſband : I 
have always met with ſo much Indifference in 
her, that I expect from your Counſel, and the 
Conſideration ſhe has for bet Father, that which 


my 
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my Services could never obtain: I believe you 


are ſenſible that the greateſt in this Kingdom, 


would ſeek for what I myſelf propoſe to you; 


but I won't endeavour to magnify your Siſter's. 


Conqueſt ;----go and conſult with her, though, 
to confeſs the Truth, I expect moſt from you: 
yet as I am not obliged to have ſo much Conſi- 


deration for you,. as the Paſhon with which ſhe - 


has inipired me, has gwen me for her; be not 
oftended if I tell you, that this is the only 
Means by which you and your Father can ever 
recover your Liberties ; my Fate is at your Diſ- 
77 if you give me her on whom alone my 
ife depends, what may you not expect from 
my Gratitude ? But if you and your Siſter are 
inexorable, you well know you cannot ſo much 
as hope for any Mercy from the King. 
Montafilant was ſo aſtoniſhed at this Propoſal, 
that he was unable to make any Reply; he was 
diſtracted with too many different Paſſions, to 
be capable of coming to any Reſolution ;, Men- 
troſe eaſily perceived the Trouble he was in, but 
was far from gueſſing at the true Cauſe, and 
attributing it only to his Surprize, at ſo unex- 
pected a Piece of good Fortune for him and his 
Siſter; Go, repeated he, finding he did not anſwer, 
go and conſider oi this at your Leiſure, and tell 
your Siiter that ſtre may be aſſured from her own 


Merit and Beauty, of my inviolably keeping my 


Word; and that from the Miſery. of a Priſon, 


you and. ſhe may become the moſt conſiderable: 


Perſons in this Nation. Having: ſpoke! theſe 
Words he left him. I leave you to judge, if 
there ever was a Man ſo eruelly tormented as 
that unhappy Lover; it was. very well that his: 
Rival bade him examine his Propoſal: at leiſure; 


for he wanted a great deal of Time to think. on 


what he was to de, or how behave: himſelf, 
towards 
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towards Mathilda: he reſolved not to go di- 

: realy to her, but ſhutting himſelf up in his 
Chamber, ſtaid there till Evening, when he 
ſent her word, that Montroſe having dehfired it, 
he had been with him: but the Moment he 
arrived, his Fever had increaſed ſo very much 
that he had not been able to ſpeak to him, In 
this wretched Condition, abandoning himſelf to 
his Griefs, he vented them in the moſt melan- 
. choly Expreſſions, O cruel Fortune ] /ard he, 
bow ingenious are you, in perſecuting me ?---- 
Dh Mathilda Oh my Father !----Ah cruel 
Rival! thou art happier, though in the Arms of 
Death, than I am.----What Recompence can 
you make me, for what you are abgut to deprive 
me of ? How ſhould I ſcorn your Favours, and 
deipiſe your "Threats, if Mathilda and my Fa- 
ther were not in your Power ? But oh my Fa- 
ther | who haſt too tenderly loved me; and oh 
Mathilda ! whom ] too fondly love! was I born 
only for your Ruin? Or, were you given to 
me, only to add Weight to my Afflictions? 
Thus did he paſs the Evening; and the Night 
being come, ſeigned to be out of Order, and to 
want Reſt, he went to Bed; but being alone 
in his Chamber, he got up again; and walking 
about in the moſt violent Agonies, ſometimes 
furious ; then again ſunk with exceſs of Grief; 
fometimes invoking all the heavenly Powers to 
his Aſſiſtance, and then accuſing them of Injuſ- 
tice; he could not tell who to blame for his 
Misfortunes, they ſeemed to be fo dependant 
on each other. Whether he ſhould impute them 
to the juſt Partiality of the King of England, or 
to the Faithleſſneſs of his Maſter; for if he 
tr:ced Things back a great Way, they beth 
ſecmed to be the Caufes of the Extremity te 
was then reduced to. But amongſt all his dif- 

| U 3 terent 
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ferent Thoughts, Love ſtill prevailing; Ah too 
amiable Mathilda, would he cry, alas! how 
could I have thought, I ever ſhould have been 
afflicted at knowing you? Yet it is but too 
true, that in my preſent unhappy Condition, ! 
ought to wiſh I, had never known you; ſince 
now, I muſt either loſe you, or make you. moſt 


wretched, and be guilty of my Father's Death 


----Ah } no, firſt let the whole World periſh, 
rather than I will abandon you, or give you 
any Counſel that way tending.----Love, charm- 
ing Mathilda, love my happy Rival; if Inter. 
has Power enough over your Mind, to make | 
you guilty of the greateſt Infidelity. that cver Was 
committed, or if the being weary of a Priſon 
can induce you to diſengage yourſelf from tie 
Vows you have ſo folemnly given me, of invi:- 
able Truth.: but let nie firſt beccme the horr: r 
of Mankind, and be pointed at as a moſt con- 
ſummate Wretch, rather than be myſelf the In- 
ſtrument of my own Ruin !------Already have 
you too much ſuffered, O divine Mathilda, and 
too well known the greateſt Difficulties, now 
poorly to ſubmit to the Apprehenſions of the 
jevereſt Fate: as I judge of the Firmneſs of 
your Love by mine, I rely on your 8 
and Courage; nor do I think you will be of- 
fended at what I do, when you ſee me ſhare 
your Mifery.------Forgive me therefore, O my 
venerable Father, ſorgive me, if... But what 
am I ſaying; cried he, (interrupting himſelf, 
and thinking on the Reſolution his Paſſion 1n- 


ſpired him with.) Hold, impious and ſacrilegi- 


ous Tongue; pronounce not, while I am ſtill 
uncertain, and blacken not yourſelf with a. 
Crime my Heart has not yet committed.----At 
the ſame. Time, an Infinity of Thoughts tor- 


mented him, and made him change his Mind: 


they 
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they repreſented to him the weak Condition to 


which the Priſon and extreme old Age had al- 
ready reduced his Father; the hazard he ran of 
ſeeing his Mathilda and him periſh in a Capti- 
vity, that would be certainly rendered inſuppor- 
table; and on the other hand, the Proſperity 


they would enjoy; if he could but prevail on 


himſelf to conſent to the Marriage of Mathilda, 
with one who ſo entirely engroſſed the King's 
Favour : and as he was by Nature generous, and 
truly ſenſible of the Tenderneſs his Father had 
always ſhown him; taking advice of his Reaſon, 
which in its turn aſſumed the Empire of his 
Soul and filenced his Paſſion : How dreadful is 
the Choice I have, continued he, to fee my Fa- 
ther and Mathilda periſh, or plunged into the 


extremeſt Miſery, and myſelf rendered the moſt 


unfortunate of Men !---How ' can I ſee you, 


beautiful Mathilda, in the Poſſeſſion of another? 


Or, how bear your's and = Father's eternal 
Captivity, and at the ſame Time, think it was 
once in my power to break. your Chains, but 
had not Courage enough to do it? No, no, 
ſooner will I tear my Paſſion from my Heart, 
than let a Father periſh, who had lived happy, 
had he not loved me too well! Rather die, 
wretched Montaffilant, than any longer ſuffer the 
divine Mathilda to languiſh ! What ſucceſs can 
my Paſſion expect, but to make us all three 


miſerable? Or why, if I conſult my Reaſon, 
ſhould I dread Death ? Can it be 8 


to me, when by it I have preſerved my Father's 
Life, and made Mathilda happy? Through me 
you ſhall reign, ſince I can no otherwiſe occa- 


ſion your Felicity,----It ſhall not be, that your 


Faith, which you once gave me, perhaps im- 
prudently, ſhall make me tyrannize over you, 
I will be more juſt ; and ſince I have a thouſand 

times 
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times ſworn to die, to render your Life happy, 
can I refuſe this —— ? I ſhall then be 
at liberty to ſeek Death, and revenge myſelf on 
my Enemies; and when I have no one's Miſery 
but my own to dread, I ſhall have more Courage 
than to bear it: thus at leaſt I ſhall ſet vou free, 
and not be guilty of my Father's Death. But, 
(continued he, thinking on his Paſſion, which 
he had almoſt ſtifled) thus ſhalt I make myſelf 
completely wretched, thus ſhall J loſe, for ever 
loſe you, beautiful Mathilda /-----but otherwiſe 
vou muſt die Oh cruel Love! notwith- 
ſtanding my Misfortunes, In you ftill conſiſts 
all my Felicity. | | 
This Reflection excited great 'T'umults in his 
Breaſt ; but being already inclining to the other 
Side, the 2 ſo long a Series of 
Misfortuues and Disgraces, which ſeemed to be 
linked: to each other, and his natural Piety re- 
newing as it were the attack, prevailed over his 
Reſolution, and entirely conquered him. It 
muſt be ſo, cried he, Death is my choice; and 
though I may not put an End to my Miſery by 
my own Hands, yet my crue} Maſter will eaſily 
rant me that Favour of not letting the Raviſhec 


of Mathilda linger out his Lite. In the mean 


time, O Father, worthy of a happier Son 
Mathilda will not abandon you; but when poſ- 
ſeſſed of the Fortune ſhe fo well merits, will 
perhaps beſtow one Thought on him, who ſince 
he could not live to ſerve her, at leaſt knew 
how to die to make her reign. When Day 
appeared, it found him in this Reſolution; and 


as ſoon as he thought his Miſtreſs was awake, 


he entered her Chamber, and ſeating himfelt 
near her Bed; Ah! my dear Sitter, /ard he, (for 
now that Name which we made uſe of to de- 
ceive the World, becomes me better than thoſe 
I my 
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my Love has ſo often dictated to me, and which 
ſtill are ſo agreeable to my Heart.) L Deareſt 
Siſter, ſince I no longer muſt call you my Di- 
vine Miſtreſs; I muſt.--- reſign you to the Ri- 
our of my Fate, I muſt --- loſe you. --- This 
Piſcourſe, ſo. little expected from Montafilant, 
pronounced with ſuch agonizing Diſtraction, 
gave Mathilda the utmoſt Uneaſineſs, not bei 
able to gueſs at his meaning ; but when he h 
informed her of the Reſolution he had taken, 
and of the Reafons that had induced him to it, 
who can conceive how much the unhappy Ma- 
thilda was ſhocked ? What----cried ſbe to him, 
(equally tranſported with Grief and Reſentment) 
is this the Montaſfilant for whom I deſpifed the 
Paſſion. of Prince Henry? Is this the Man 
whom J have followed from Province to Pro- 
vince ? for whoſe ſake I have braved the Dan- 
gers of the Sea, when each tempeſtuous Billow 
threatened to overwhelm us ?---for-whoſe Sake 
even Captivity has ſeemed light ?---And does 
he at laſt adyiſe me to eſpouſe another? Ves, 
Beautiful Mathilda, replied he, T am {till the 
fame, I die for Love of you,---with greater 
Paſſion doat on you, - and cannot bear that you 
ſhould for ever be miſerable on my Account. 
My Love is pure and diſintereſted, as I have a 
thouſand Times aſſured you; neither will 1 
ever be reproached, that when nothing but my 
Death was wanting to make you happy, and 
free you and my Father from endleſs Slavery, I 
preferred living and making you wretched with 
me. Ah! Cruel, cried ſhe, did you ever hear 
me complain of my Captivity, or did I ever re- 
proach. you with my Sufferings? I am as ſenſible 
as you of the languiſhing dition to which 
old Age and this Priſon have reduced your Fa 


ther, though after having forgot and forſaken 
mine, 
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mine, my Mother and every Thing that was 
dear to me to follow you, it is with the greateſt 
regret I ſee any Thing in your Heart ſtand in 
competition with me : --- But ſeek no pretext 
for your Ingratitude and Infidelity, you are 
weary of dragging about with you one-fo un- 
happy as I am, and now would cover your 
Crime with this falſe ſhow of Generofity ! --- 
Oh! too obliging Reproaches, cry'd Montafi- 
lant. Oh! agrezable Cruelty : ſeek not to 
ſhake my Duty, too, too willing to liſten to 
the charming Tempter ; look into my Heart, 
amiable Mathilda, look there, and oblige me 
not to lay aſide the generous Deſign I have 
formed; ſuffer me to me miſerable, but let the 
Regard I have for you, my Honour and my 
Father, triumph. And canſt thou think, reply'd 
Mathilda, (more exaſperated than ever) that J 
ſhall run after you when you abandon me ? --- 
I ſee but too much of your Heart, perjured and 
unfaithful; go, and ſince Liberty is even this 
way acceptable to you, you ſhall be free, I will 
deliver you from your Chains, and give you 
back your promiſed Faith, fince it is not proot 
againſt the worſt Events. Your Father may 
enjoy this high Fortune you have procured for 
me, you yourſelf may alſo reap the Advantages 
of it, ſince the Charms of Greatneſs have ſuch 
Power' over your weak and fickle Soul; but 
cruel, remember what I now tell you, hence- 
forth expect from me naught but Scorn and 
Hate. 

Theſe Expreſſions, though harſh, ſhowed too 
much Love not to pierce the unhappy N 
lant to the Heart; and whatever Effort his Ge- 
neroſity might have made, doubtleſs he would 
not have been able to have withſtood ſuch 

Charms: 
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Charms: rere he repented, and charmed 


with Mathilda's Courage, was going to thank 
ber for her Conſtancy, and to make a thouſand 
Proteſtations of inviolable Love, but the firſt 
Words he ſpoke, Mathilda interrupted him in 
this Manner. Seek not to move my Pity or 
Compaſſion, my Reſolution is taken as well as 
yours : I will marry your Rival, ſince you have 
given me ſo much Reaſon to forget you; the 
greateſt Difficulty is over, for I till confeſs the 
aſſuming my Heart from you required a greater 
Effort than the beſtowing it on him: but ſince 
you have effected that, and have obliged me to 
, <eaſe loving you, which I once thought impoſ- 
ſible, I ſhall eaſily prevail on myſelf to love 
another, who has too many fine Qualities not 
to be amiable to whoever loves not you. Go, 
and carry the Anſwer you have promiſed, and 
become in earneſt m B 

forgot you was my Lover. Montafilant would 
have interrupted her here, but Mathilda's Paſſion 
would not give him leave; and all he could do, 
could not prevail on her to alter her Deſign: ſo 
that partly by force, partly by reaſon of the 
Motives of his firſt Reſolution, he found him- 
ſelf obliged to yield up his Miſtreſs ; but yet 
unable to carry the News to his happy Rival, 
feigning Sickne's, he ſent for Moni Con- 
fidant, and telling him ſomewhat of 
Reſolution, deſired him to wait on her to be 
more particularly informed of her Sentiments, 
She being ſtill enraged with the Thoughts of 
Meontafilant's abandoning her, told Gilthon that 
Mentroſe did her too much Honour, and that 
ſhe would receive his Addreſſes. Thus in a 
Moment that Favourite recovered his Strength, 
and the wretched Montafflant fell into a much 
more dangerous Condition ; he again went to 


Mathilda, 


rother, ſince you have 


athilda's - 
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Mathilda, but ſhe repulſed him: Can you'thiak 
faid fhe to him, that I will marry another, and 
conſent to your ſeeing me? No, no, find your 
— in the 3 of my Fortune; but 
on't any more pretend to my receiving your 
Viſits Br liftening to you. Nething that Fro 
tafilant could alledge, could fhake her Reſolu- 
tion; fo that the Time requiſite for Montroſes 
recovering his Health, and making the necefl: 
Preparations for his Marriage, being — 
the appointed Day came which in all Appear- 
ance was to be that wretched Lover's laſt. Ma- 
thilda had received the Viſits of the King and all 
his Court, the tranſporting Joy that Montroſe 
felt, had reſtored him to his gocd Mein ; but 
certainly if his Love for Mathilda could have 
been any ways affected by an Alteration in her 
Beauty, it would ; for notwithſtanding her ut- 
moſt Efforts, and Reſolution, ſhe could not 
ke this laſt Day approach, without feeling the 
moſt poignant Grief The Priſoners had -alrea- 
dy received their Liberty, and Mathilda was 
lodged in an Apartment of the Palace with the 
King's Daughter, till ſhe ſhould be carried to the 
magnificent Houſe of Montroſe. That Favourite 
who entirely poſſeſſed his Maſter's Heart, might 
have married that Princeſs, had he not found 
more Charms in the beautiful Stranger; it was 
therefore with extreme Uneaſineſs that ſhe ſaw 
this Marriage approach, for the 'Perfon of that 
Favourite was ſuch, and Fortune ſo exalted, 
that Queens muſt with regret have {een another 
preferred to them. Thus this Wedding made 
a great many unhappy, and only one pleaſed. 
Montafilant entirely abandoned himſelf to his 
Deſpair, fortify ing himſelf in his firſt Reſolution 
of returning and expoſing himſelf to his Maſter's 
Indignation, as ſoon as he had „ laſt 
N cave 
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leave of Mathilda ; but ſhe would not admit of 
it, and that wretched Lover was forced to wait, 
racked with the Pangs of Death, for the Day 
that was to make his Rival ſo hapyy, not daring 
to approach his Miſtreſs, who as the Time grew 
near, was more and more exaſperated ; but yet 
whatever Severity ſhe affected to puniſh her 
Lover, ſhe could not but feel a great Share of 
the Grief ſhe gave. The Evening before that 
Day which was to be ſo fatal, throwing herſelf 
on her Bed, and having no body in her Cham- 
ber but Clemence, after having ſhed a Torrent of 
Tears, which the preſence of thoſe who had al 
that Day viſited her, had tilt then reſtrained ; 
Ahl my dear Clemence, cried ſhe, how wretched 
am I, that I cannot die with Grief, ſince I very 
much fear I ſhall not be Miſtreſs of my Deſpair. 
Oh! ye almighty Powers, who thus cruelly 
perſecute me, enable me to bear the Weight of 
my Afflictions, and ſuffer me not to give way 
to the Tranſports of my Rage, by laying violent 
Hands on myſelf. Clemence, who perhaps w as 
wearicd out with theſe Calamities, and could 
not help being flattered with the Advantages ſhe 
ſhould reap from her Miſtreſs's great Fortune, 
endeavoured to comfort her as much as poſſible, 
not but that ſhe pitied poor Montafilant; but 
whether it was the Reaſon I now mentioned, or 
that ſhe ſtifled her Compaſſion the better to pe. » 
ſuade her Miſtreſs to a Marriage ſhe could nct 


offibly avoid, fhe ſtrove, by reminding her 


iſtreſs of her paſt Misfortunes, to exaggerate 
the Joy ſhe ought now to have in getting into 
a ſafe — after having been toſt about in 
ſo many Storms: but whatever ſhe could alledg-, 
Mathilda continued inconſolable. At length 
the Day came, and Mathilda was forced to ſut- 
fer herſelf to be 0 ſo ſolemn a Feſtiva! 


Montre 
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Montroſe ono upon that Occaſion all that 
could be expected from his Maſter's and his 
own Riches, ſhe was adorned with all the Jew- 
els of the Crown, and the richeſt [Robes that 
Magnificence could invent; but ſhe ſuffered all 
theſe to be put on her as a Victim that is dreſſed 
out for the Sacrifice; this was her on Fheughts : 
but her firſt Lover, who was obliged: to be wit- 
neſs of this Pomp, on account of the part he 
acted, looked on himſelf as the miſerable Victim. 
He followed Mathilaa to the Temple, but with 
ſuch viſible Uneaſineſs, that if he had not diſ- 
1 his Concern under the Pretence of being 
lick, or if his Rival had not been fo entirely 
taken up with his approaching Happineſs, that 
he had not Room to make any Reflections, he 
would doubtleſs have perceived that the Priſoner 
did but little reliſh his Liberty, and -that the 
Brother intereſted himſelf but ftrangely in his 
Siſter's good Fortune. On the other Side, Ma- 
thilda very much repented of what ſhe had done, 
when ſhe ſaw the Sorrow and Grief that was 
written in /ontafilant's Countenance : As for 
him, he would have thrown himſelf at his Ri- 
val's Feet, and have told him the Truth of his 
Condition, and have begged Death at his Hands, 
rather than to let the Ceremony proceed. Could 
they have been able to have conſulted together 
what was to be done at this terrible Conjunc- 
ture, doubtleſs they would not thus have con- 
ſented to their own Miſery. --- At laſt the Hour 
came, Montroſe giving his Hand to Matbilda, 
in preſence of all the Court, led her to the Altar, 
where the Biſhop of Edinburgh waited, who 
was appointed to marry them.---But I will no 
longer keep the Reader in uncertainty, and the 
unhappy Montefilant in his extreme uneaſineſs: 


As ſoon as the Ceremonies were begun, at the 
| | 225.8 inſtant 
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Inſtant that Montroſe gave the Ring and his 
Hand to his Miſtreſs, two Things happened 
which interrupted the Feſtival ; Mathilda ſwoon- 
ed away, and at the ſame Time Clemence, who 
had her Eyes fixed on Moztreſe's Hand, cryed 
out that they ſhould not proceed any farther till 
they had heard her. She had obſerved, that 
that Lover had the Mark of a perfect red Roſe 
upon his Hand, and recollecting that Mathilda's 
Brother, who had been carried away as ſoon as 
he was born, was exactly marked in that Man- 
ner, ſhe thought herſelf obliged to declare it. 
She had heard that Montroſe was a Stranger, 
and that it was not known of whom or where 
he was born; though ſhe could not tell whether 
this Report was true, or whether it was raiſed 
by thoſe who envied his great Fortune; yet ſhe 
could not but have ſome Suſpicions, eſpecially 
on Account of the great Reſemblance there was 
between him and her Miſtreſs, which they had 
often took Notice of. This and her ſwooning 
away, which continued ſo long that ſhe was 
forced to'be carried away, and laid upon a Bed, 
interrupted the Ceremony; beſides, as they 
opened her Robe to give her Air, a Poinard 
which they found hid in it, gave great Occaſions 
to Conjectures on ſo odd an Accident: in ſhort 
Clemence's Suſpicion was found to be true, the 
Mark on Montroſe's Hand was fo very ſingular, 
that it alone was ſufficient Evidence of the truth 
of her Diſcovery. But a Merchant who had 
brought him up from his Childhood, confeſſing 
that he had him from the Hands of Pyrates, 
who had taken him on the Coafts of Normandy, 
near Mount St. Michael, from which Mount 
and the Roſe that was .upon his Hand, he had 
| him the Name of Montroſe, very much 

rengthened what Clemence ſaid. By good luck 

| X 2 there 
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there was in the Caſtle of Edinburgh an old Sol- 
dier, who being informed of this Adventure, 
and having been an Accomplice in the carrying 
him away, thought he now had an Opportunity 
to advance his Fortune; going therefore to 
Montroſe, and firſt begging his Pardon, he told 
him that the Captain under whom he then 
ſerved, was bribed by the Count of Beſſin whilſt 
he was in ſome Port in England, and ſending a 
Man along with them to conduct them, the 
Buſineſs was done, as dentafilant told Prince 
Henry the firſt Time he ſpoke to him abog 
Mathilda. But what put this Thing out of all 
doubt, was the Soldier's adding, that upon his 
Comrade's dividing the Spoil and Pillage of the 
Baron of Dover's Houſe, among ſeveral other 
Things that fell to bis Share, was a Coral made 
uſe Children when they cut their Teeth, 
which he ftill had kept: upon fetching it, it 
was found to be ſet in Gold, and a Coat of 
Arms engraved on it, which-Adathi/da knew to 
be that of her Family; and Clamence added, that 
it was deſigned for the Child that was taken 
away, as it is cuſtomary before the Lyings-in 
of Ferſons of Quality, to provide every Thing 
for the Child that is to be born. h 
 Ainireſe thus aſſured of his Extraction, and 
2pprized by the Ponyard that Mathilda had conr 
cealed in ber Boſom, how much Force ſhe put 
upon her Inclinations, when ſhe confented to 
marry him, and afterwards informed of hers and 
her Lover's Hiftory ; he had too much Gene- 
:ofity any longer to prevent their Happineſs, 
Soon after, Adomtafiiant and Adathilda were mai- 
ried with 2s great Exceſs of Joy, as they had 
before felt of Afflictions. Montroſe married the 
Kinz's Daughter, and making his Siſter and Bro- 
1e:-in-Law partake of his good F n 
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bled them to ſettle in that Country, and heaped | 


Wealth upon them ſufficient to atone for the 
Loſs of their Eſtates. 

This is the Original of the Family of Man- 
| 127 and the Means that brought the Lords of 

ontafilant out of Normandy. The King of 

Scotland having written the King of England an 
Account of the Villany of the Os of Beſſin, 
and given him ſo many convincing Proofs of it; 
that prudent and juſt Prince began to be ſenſible 
of his Wickedneſ : and Fortune, who had hi- 
thetzo been ſo averſe to thoſe Lovers, became 
ſo favourable to them, in even their warmeſt 
Wiſhes, that in a ſmall time they recovered the 
Poſſeſſion of their Eſtates, and ſaw their old 
Enemy the Count of Beſſin diſgraced ; who 
being convicted of ſeveral enormous Crimes, 
periined according to his Deſerts; all his Wealth 
being confiſgated to the Church, as may ſtill be 
ſeen in the Donations made to them by William 
the Conqueror, or by the Queen his Wife, 
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BOOKS publiſted by the printer hereof. 
THE MERRY FELLOW, or the WIT's 


POCKET-BOOK, conſiſting of Jefts, Tales, Puns, faceti- 
dus Songs, Epigrams}' Epitaphs, Repartees, Riddles, Comic Tales, 
Letters, Speeches, Curious Stories, Characters, Anecdotes, &c. &c, 
_ There isreaſon to believe the Work will pleaſe; the Pieces being 
Judiciouſly colleQed, from the beſt Performances of the greateſſ 
Authors. Befide, there are a great Number that have the Charms 
of Novelty to recon mend them, and would be loſt to the World i} 
they were notthus preſerved. 


N. B. The above mentioned collection is publiſhed by 
the printer hereof, in two volumes. Price ſtitched in 
blue paper 4s. 4d. and neatly bound aud letter'd 58. 5d. 

The Compiler of the Merry Felluu or the Wir's 
POCKET Book, aſſures the publick that his Deſign is 
to uprove, Entertain and Delight; towards the com- 
pleting af ſuch work, he acknowledges the receipt of 
many execllent pieces, which, by.this repoſitory ON LY, 
be preſerved from oblivion ; and s nothing pleaſes the, 
human mind ſo much as VARIETY, this collection is a 
F=-48sT, to which perſons of every taſte are invited. 

It contzins the ſprightly and off hand thoughts of the 
choice Spirits of the age we live in, as well as of that 
which is gone by. And that the power of pleaſing in 
converſation may be made more general than is uſually 
imapined, and that many who ate unwillingly ſilent in 
compary, may be furniſhed with the means of diſplay- 
ing their abilities io advantage; here are numbers of real 
char:Rers, remarkable events, hiſtorical narrations, and 
incidents drawn from the lives of the molt diſtinguiſhed 
p?rſonages, which have been preſerved in the cloſets of 
their ſriends, and were never before made public. 


A Journal of a 


VovAGE to Ly/bon. 
By the late Henry FIELDIxc, Eſq. 
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BOOKS publiſhed by the printer hereof 


Modern Geography, 
| According to the | 


LATEST DISCOVERIFS 
AND 


IMPROVEMENTS 


CONTAINING, 
I. GENERAL GEOGRAPHY, or an Account 


ofthe Science and ics ſeveral Branches; wich an Explanation of 
ſuch Matters ard Terms belonging to each, as may be nece ſſar/ 
for underitandirg that Branch of Learning. 

II. SPECIAL GEOGRAPHY, or a Deſcription of the fevers] 
x Empires, Kingdoms , States and Countries throuz hour the World; 
| letting forth their Situation, Bounds, Extent, Qualities, A Dunz 
tains, Rivers, Lakes, Religion, Biſhopricks, Univerſities, (uri 
oſities, &c. 6 

Together with an Account of the Air, Soil, Produce, and Tri fie 

By Mr. SALMON. 
Illuſtrated with MAPS adapted to the Work. 

The Auther of this Work has to acquaint the Reader, that 
many fi&titious and obſolete Regions, which obicured and confoung 
ed Geography for more than a Century paſt, have been here ex® 
punged, and in their Room, many Kingdoms and States, as well 
28 many eminent Towns, which were hitherto wanting in moſt 
books of this Kind, are now introduced. New Tables are like. 
wiſe inſerted, according to the preſent Diviſion of Countries, into 
Kingdoms and Provinces. [Price 28. 8d. halt 


TH Rational COMM ON-PLACE BOOK, 


ſel eded from the WITS of all Nations, for the Benefit of the 
PRESENT Ae, and of PosrERIT Y. latermixed with ſome curious 
Reflections. Now preſentedto the Publick, as « methodical, rational, 
— and entertaining CommoNn-Pr ace-Boox, The Whole calculated to 
bring a Man home to his own Heart, to make him reflect oa What 
he is, what he may be, and what he might be in every Station of 
Life. To which is added, 


The STUDENT's COMPANION. 


Containing, not only the moſt remarkable Paſſages in Hiſtory, but 
alſo the Sentiments, Opinions and even ſhort Hiſtories of the great- 
eſt Men of Antiquity, on almoſt all Sorts of Subjects, which are 
here alphabetically ſumm'd up, and rendered familiar without dif- 
ficulty or Confuſion, whereby a young Student may enlarge his Ideas 
aud anol d One meet Thipgs which perhaps he azver ſaw before, 
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FP” BOOKS publibed by the printer bereg. 


Hoer's New Inſtructor, 


(CONTAINING, a Comprehenlive kngliſh Grammar, on 2 
NEW PLAN, for the Uſe of Children before they learn 
Latin. The Hibernian Penman, or a new and eaſy IntroduRi. 
on to the Art of Writing, with a Copper- Plate of all Hands. 


—— Select Familiar Letters on ſeveral Occaſions, —— Inſtru:. 


tions for addrefling Perſons of all Diſtingions, — Art's Glo- 
by, or the Ready Accomprant z being a new and compendious 
Syſtem of practical Arithmetick. Quell ions for the Exerciie 
of Artthmetick, Price of any Commodity, by the Tun, Hur- 
. cred, Pound, Ounce, Yard, &c. in Tables ready caſt ap. 
Dire Aions to Merchants how to keep their Account. 4 
" perpetual Almanack of Daily Uſe co Traders. Dire&ions 
relating to the purchaſing and farming of Land. —— Dire&i- 
V's tor the well managing rade, LireQions to young 
Shop keepers and other 'Tradeſmen. — Book-keeping afrer the 
Italian (anner, &c.—A ſhort Syſtem ot We for Shop 
keepers.—— Bills of Exchange, with Variety of Inland and Fo. 
reign Bills; likewiſe uſe ful Remarks and Obſervacions on Bills 
and (Promi Tary Notes. A Meched of Book»keeping for 
Genilemen (f Landed Eſtates, Factors, or Stewards. A ſhort 
but compre'1enſive Account of all Arts and Science. Variety 
of Letters on Buſineſs and Mercantile Affairs, —— An Accoun: of 
the Comr..odities of all Countries. 

Nor of the a bove Particulars were ever publiſh'd beſore in chi 

ki, dom. Pri ce threBritifh Six-pences- 


The Muſes Mercury, 
5 | enn E 
Songſter's Jewel. 


Being a choice Collection of the moſt favourite New 
Songs, ſung at ihe Theatres, Gardens, and all public 
places of Diverſion. With an alphabetical Contents for 
the readier finding out each Song. | 
.,“ None of the ſongs in this Collection are in the 
Muſes Holiday. | 
The favourite Songs now in vogue, as well az 
thoſe that have been in moſt eſteem for three years paſt, 
down to this time, are all inſerted in this Collection. 

[ Price Ten Pence, J 
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BOOKS publiſted by the printer hereof. 


For the Ule of all GexnTLeMan and ArTI- 
PICERS concerned in Building. 
(Price bouud one ſhilling and ſeven pence halfpenny.) 
A New Edition o 


7. he Builder's Guide. 


O R, THE 
CARPENTER's plain and exact RULE. 
SHEWING, 

The Qual'ties, Quantities, Proportions, and Rates or value of any 
Material relating to building. Alſo the Cuſtom and Methods of 
meaſuring all Artiſicers Work concerned in Building, the Prices not 

only of Workmanſhip but of Materials: which will be extraordiniary 
uſeſul in making all Bargains between the Undertaker and the Work- 
wan; With Aphoriſms or neceſſary Rules in Building, as to Situ- 
ation, Contrivance, CompaQneſs, Uniformity, Convenience, Firm» 
neſs, Form, &c. Likewiſe, an Explanation of Technical Termsuſed 


inthis Work, Containing alſo, 
The Method of meaſuring the Work of Carpenters, 
— Sawyers, 
inters, Glaziers, 
Dricklayers, Paviers, 
Slaters, and 
fons, 


Ma Plafterers. 

To this NEW EDITION are added, two plates 
viz. One of a CHINESE TEMPLE, the other, a plan 
of a fine Chineſe Garden Chair in cuious Diamond 
Paleing and Lattice Work. 


2 — 


Price 8 bound in Calf's Leather and lettered 
23. 8d. half. Stitched, 2s. 2d.) 
HE Hiſtory of Sir HARRY HERALD 


and Sir EDWARD HAUNCH, interſperſed with the Ad- 
ventures of Mr. CHARLES HERALD and Mi FELICIA 
BLANCHMAN. Of this Work the W riters of the Monchly 


Review give the following Character : 
© We have read this Performance with Pleaſure, and cannot but 
think it the beſt that has come from the Preis this Seaſon. Tlie 
Characters are natural, and ſtrongly marked; the Sem iments ge- 
nerally juſt and elevated z the S:yle eaſy, and moſt of rhe in 
ceidents, ſuch as might happen in real Life. 


N 12 "II, 4 
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Pleaſing Inſtructor, 


0 


Entortaiuin Moraliſi 
a #954 a1 Conſiſting of e 
Sele & Eſſays, Relations, V iſions and Allegories; colle & ed from 
the moſt eminent Englith authors. To which are prefixed, New 
Thoughts on EDUCATION. Deſigned for the uſe of Schools, as 
well as Cloſet ; with a view to form the rĩſiug minds of the Youth 
ot both Sexes to Virtue, and deſtroy, in the hud, thoſe Vice 
and Frailties which Mankihd and Youth in particular are ad- 
dicted to., 2 
This book Exhibits a connected plan of Entertainment and to- 
rality free ſiom any incoherent Jumble. And as the moſt elegant 
Writers have been conſulted, the young Re: der may acquire a u 
Taſte to an Eaſe and Elegance in his native Thrgue, and (it i 
preſumed will not be unworthy the atten: ion and peruſal e ſ tote 
ef more advanced Years, 


Price One Shilling and Four Pence, 
OUTH's GEOGRAPHY Mzrhopisgo 


for the Uſe of young Gentlemen andLagies: Being a ſure 
and pleaſant GUIDE to thet moſt uſeful and cntertaining Science 
Containing, a true Account of the WORLD, and of the ſeveral 
KINGDOMS and NATIONS therein; together with the Produce, 
Commodities, ManuſaCtures, Curiohties, and every Thing worthy 
o Notice all over the Eaith x | 
N. B. As the TraQte hitherto publiſhed on this agreeable Science 
have been generally filled with hard and uncouth Names of Towns 
and Villages, which conveyed neither Knowledge nor Entertainment 
to the young Reader. The Author of thisTreatiſe gives an accutat: 
Account of all the Countries in the World, with their Government, 
Manners, Ec. in a clear and eaſy Way; and afterwards (in 
order to refieſh the Reader's Memory) ſhews a colleQed View of 
the chief Kingdoms, Countries, States, Capital Cities, Iflands 2a 
Rivers in the four Quagrters of the Earth, in a conſpicuous Method, 
never before attempred 3 He harh alſo added a plain Account ofche 
STARS and PLANETS, and of the whole SOLAR SYSTEM, 
| By R MARTIN, Geographer. 
Here you may range the World from Pole to Pole, 
Encreaſe your Knowledge and delight your Soul; 
Travel all Nations and inform your Senſe, 
With Eaſe and Safety at a ſmall Expence. 


(Price Thirteen Pence.) 


